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CHARACTER     OF 

AGNES    DE   CASTRO, 

BYT  HE    EDITOR. 

THE  following  little  Novel  was  written  in 
the  reign  of  Charles  the  Second,  by  Mrs. 
Aphra  Behn  *. 

The  fcene  of  this  Piece  is  laid  in  Portugal,  and 
the  manners,  as  well  as  the  ftile,  bear  fome  rcfem- 
blance  to  the  ancient  romance ;  where,  though  the 
perfonages  are  real,  their  adventures  are  fictitious. 
To  the  Author,  therefore,  mufr,  be  imputed  the 
merit  of  the  Fable,  from  whence  this  very  juft  and 
delicate  moral  may  be  drawn  :  That  the  indulgence 
of  an  unlawful  paffion  in  the  mind,  though  re- 
ftrained  within  the  ftricteft  bounds  of  conduct, 
renders  the  heart  incapable  of  exercifing  its  vitrues, 
or  difcharging  its  duties  cordially  ;  confequently, 
our  deareft  connections  become  fufferers  from  our 
eftrangement,  while  the  natural  tendency  of  the 
human  mind  to  palliate  its  failings,  is  too  apt  to 
flatter  us  that  we  remain  ^innocent,  becaufe  we  are 
not  intentionally  guilty. 


*  An  account  of  this  Author  is  already  given  in  the 
firft  Volume  of  this  Work,  in  the  Preface  to  the  Story  of 
Oroonpko. 

Thus 


Thus  though  Don  Pedro  and  Agnes  dc  Caftro 
might  have  flood  acquitted  before  an  earthly  tri- 
bunal, of  having  caufed  the  Princefs  of  Portugal's 
death,  their  own  confcioufnefs  mufl  have  re- 
proached them  in  fecret  with  her  fufferings ;  and 
the  reader  will,  therefore,  feel  himfelf  lefs  interefted 
for  the  unhappy  fate  of  the  fair  Agnes,,  than  he 
might  have  done,  had  file  not  been,  however  un- 
defignedly,  the  fatal  caufe  of  another's  misfor- 
tunes. 
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THOUGH  love,  all  foft  and  flattering,  promifes 
nothing  but  pleafures,  yet  its  confequences  are 
often  fad  and  fatal.  It  is  not  enough  to  be  in 
love,  to  be  happy ;  fince  Fortune,  who  is  capricious, 
and  takes  delight  to  trouble  the  repofe  of  the  raoft  ele- 
vated and  virtuous,  has  very  little  refpeft  for  paffionate 
and  tender  hearts,  when  Hie  defigns  to  produce  ftrange 
adventures. 

Many  examples  of  pail  ages  render  this  maxim  cer- 
tain :  but  the  reign  of  Don  Alphonfo  the  Fourth,  king  of 
Portugal,  furniflies  us  with  one,  the  moll  extraordinary 
that  hiftory  can  produce. 

He  was  the  fon  of  that  Don  Denis,  who  was  fo  fuc- 
cefbful  in  all  his  undertakings,  that  it  was  faid  of  him, 
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that  he  was  capable  of  performing  whatever  he  defigne^, 
(and  of  Ifabella,a  princcfs  of  eminent  virtue)  who,  when 
he  came  to  inherit  a  flourishing  and  tranquil  ftate,  en- 
deavoured to  eftablifh  peace  and  plenty  in  abundance  in 
rfis  kingdom. 

And  to  ad^tence  this  his  defign,he  agreed  on  a  marri- 
age between  his  fon  Don  Pedro  (then  about  eight  years 
of  age)  and  Bianca,  daughter  of  Don  Pedro,  king  of 
Caftile ;  whom  the  young  prince  married  when  he  ar- 
rived to  his  iixteenth  year. 

Bianca  brought  nothing  to  Coimbra  but  infirmities, 
and  very  few  charms.  Don  Pedro,  who  was  full  of 
fweetnefs  and  generofity,  lived  neverthelefs  very  well 
with  her ;  but  the  diftempers  of  the  princefs  degene- 
rating into  the  palfy,  fhe  made  it  her  requeft  to  re- 
tire ;  and  at  her  interceffion  the  Pope  broke  the  mar- 
riage, and  the  melancholy  princefs  concealed  her  lan- 
guiftiment  in  a  folitary  retreat.  Don  Pedro,  for  whom 
they  had  provided  another  match,  married  Conftantia 
Manuel,  daughter  of  Don  John  Manuel,  a  prince  of 
the  blood  of  Caftile,  and  famous  for  the  enmity  he  had 
to  his  king. 

The  princefs  Conflantia  had  beauty,  wit,  and  gene- 
rofity fufficient  to  have  attached  Don  Pedro  eternally 
to  her  ;  and  certainly  he  had  for  her  an  efteem,  mixed 
with  fo  great  a  refpeft,  as  might  very  well  pafs  for  love 
with  thofe  that  were  not  of  a  nice  and  curious  obferva- 
tion  :  but  alas  !  his  real  affection  was  referved  for  ano- 
ther beauty. 

Conftantia  brought  into  the  world,,  the  firft  year  after 
her  marriage,  a  fon,  who  was  called  Don  Louis  :  but  it 
fcarce  faw  the  light,  and  died  almoft  as  foon  as  born. 
The  lofs  of  this  little  prince  fenfibly  touched  her  ;  but 
the  coldnefs  me  obferved  in  the  prince  her  hufband, 
went  yet  nearer  her  heart  ;  for  fhe  had  given  herfelf 
abfolutely  up  to  her  duty,  and  had  made  her  tendernef* 
for  him  her  only  concern :  but  thofe  virtuous  fentiments, 
which  tied  her  fo  entirely  to  the  intereft  of  the  prince 
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*f  Portugal,  opened  her  eyes  upon  his  actions,  where 
ihe  obferved  nothing  in  his  carefles  and  civilities  that 
was  natural,  or  could  fatisfy  her  delicate  heart. 

At  firft  {he  fancied  herfelf  deceived ;  but  time  having; 
confirmed  her  in  what  fhe  feared,  fhe  fighed  in  fecret  ; 
yet  had  fo  much  confideration  for  the  prince,  as  not  to 
let  him  fee  her  diforder  :  which,  neverthelefs,  flie  could 
not  conceal  from  Agnes  de  Caftro,  who  lived  with  her, 
rather  as  a  companion  than  a  maid  of  honour,  and 
whom  her  friendfhip  made  her  highly  diftinguilh  from 
the  reft. 

This  maid,  ,fo  dear  to  the  princefs,  very  well  merited 
the  preference  her  miftrefs  gave  her ;  (he  was  beautiful 
to  excefs,  wife,  difcreet,  witty,  and  had  more  tender- 
nefs  for  Conftantia  than  fhe  had  for  herfelf,  having 
quitted  her  family,  which  was  illuftrious,  to  give  her- 
felf wholly  to  the  fervice  of  the  princefs,  and  to  follow 
her  into  Portugal.  It  was  into  the  bofom  of  this  maid 
that  the  princefs  unloaded  her  firft  forrows,  and  the 
charming  Agnes  forgot  nothing  that  might  give  eale  to 
her  afflicted  heart. 

Nor  was  Conftantia  the  only  perfon  who  complained 
of  Don  Pedro  :  before  his  divorce  from  Bianca,  he 
had  exprefled  fome  care  and  tendernefs  for  Elvira  Gon- 
zales,  fifter  to  Don  Alvaro  Gonzales,  favourite  to  the 
king  of  Portugal  ;  and  this  amufement  of  the  prince's 
youth  had  made  a  deep  impreflion  on  Elvira,  who  flat- 
tered her  ambition  \vith  the  infirmities  of  Bianca.  She 
faw,  with  fecret  rage,  Conftantia  take  her  place,  who 
was  pofleflcd  with  fuch  charms  that  quite  divefted  her  of 
all  hopes. 

Her  jealoufy  left  her  not  idle  ;  fhe  examined  all  tht 
actions  of  the  prince,  and  eafily  difcovered  the  little 
regard  he  had  for  the  princefs ;  but  this  brought  him 
not  back  to  her.  And  it  was  upon  very  good  grounds 
that  Ihe  fufpefted  him  to  be  in  love  with  fome  other 
perfon,  and  poflefled  with  a  new  paffion  ;  which  fhe 
promifed  herfelf,  flic  would  deftroy  as  foon  as  fhe  could 
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difcover  the  object  of  it.  She  had  a  fpirit  altogether 
proper  for  bold  and  hazardous  enterprizes  ;  and  the 
credit  of  her  brother  gave  her  fo  much  vanity,  as  all 
the  indifference  of  the  prince  was  not  capable  of 
.humbling. 

The  prince  languished,  and  concealed  the  caufe  with 
To  much  care,  that  it  was  impoffible  for  any  to  find  ii 
cut.  No  public  pleafures  were  agreeable  to  him,  all 
converfarions  were  tedious  ;  and  it  was  folitudc  alone 
that  was  able  to  give  him  any  cafe. 
-  Thl;  change  furprifed  all  the  world.  The  king,  who 
loved  his  fon  very  tenderly,  earnrftly  preiTed  him  ro 
know  the  reafori  of  his  melancholy  ;  but  the  prince 
made  no  anfwer,  but  only  that  it  was  the  effect  of  his 
temper. 

But  time  ran  on,  and  the  princefs  was  brought  to  bed 
of  a  fecond  fon,  who  lived,  and  was  called  Fernando. 
Don  Pedro  forced  himfelf  a  little  to  take  part  in  the  pub-  ' 
lie  joy,  fo  that  they  believed  his  humour  was  changing  ; 
but  this  appearance  of  a  calm  endured  not  long,  and  he 
fell  back  again  into  his  melancholy. 

The  artful  Elvira  was  incertantly  agitated  in  fearching 
out  the  knowledge  of  this  fecret.  Chance  wrought  for 
her  ;  and,  as  fhe  wss  walking,  full  of  indignation  and 
anger,  in  the  garden  of  the  palace  of  Coimbra,  the 
found  the  prince  of  Portugal  fleeping  in  an  obfcure 
grotto. 

Her  fury  could  not  contain  itfelf  at  the  fight  of  this 
loved  objeft  ;  me  rolled  her  eyes  upon  him,  and  per 
eeived,  in  fpite  of  fleep,  that  fome  tears  efcaped  his 
eyes  ;  the  flame  which  burnt  yet  in  her  heart,  foon 
grew  foft  and  tender :  but  oh !  foe  heard  him  figh,  and 
after  that  utter  thefe  words  :  Yes,  divine  Agnes  !  I  will 
iboner  die  than  }et  you  know  it :  Conftantia  mall  have 
riothing  to  reproach  me  with.  Elvira  was  enraged  at 
this  difcourfe,  which  reprefcnted  to  her  immediately, 
Agnes  de  Caftro  with  all  her  charms  ;  and  not  at  all 
doubting,  but  it  was  me  who  pcflefled  the  heart  of 
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Don  Pedro,  fhe  found  in  her  foul  more  hatred  for  this 
fair  rival,  than  tendernefs  for  him. 

The  grotto  was  not  a  fit  place  to  make  reflections  in, 
or  to  form  defigns.  Perhaps  her  firft  tranfports  would 
have  made  her  waken  him,  if  me  had  not  perceived  a 
paper  lying  under  his  hand,  which  (he  foftly  feized  on  ; 
and,  that  ihe  might  not  be  furprifed  in  reading  it,  fhe 
went  out  of  the  garden  with  as  much  haile  as  con«> 
fufion. 

When  flie  was  retired  to  her  apartment,  me  opened 
the  paper,  trembling,  and  found  in  it  thefe  verfes,  writ 
by  the  hand  of  Don  Pedro ;  and  which,  in  appearance* 
he  had  newly  then  compofed. 

In  vain,  oh  !  facred  honour,  you  debate 

The  mighty  bufmefs  in  my  heart : 
Love  !  charming  love  1  rules  all  my  fate  ; 

Intereft  and  glory  claim  no  part : 
The  god,  fure  of  his  vicYry,  triumphs  there, 
And  will  have  nothing  in  his  empire  fliare. 

In  vain,  oh  facred  duty  !  you  oppcfe ; 

In  vain,  your  nuptial  tie  you  plead  : 
Thofe  forc'd  devoirs  LOVE  overthrows, 

And  breaks  the  vows  he  never  made  : 
Fixing  his  fatal  arrows  every  where, 
1  burn  and  languifh  in  a  foft  defpair. 

Fair  princefs,  you  to  whom  my  faith  is  due, 
Pardon  the  deftir.y  that  drags  me  on  : 

'Tis  not  my  fault  my  heart's  untrue, 
1  am  compell'd  to  be  undone  : 

My  life  is  yours,  I  gave  it  with  my  hand, 

But  my  fidelity  I  caurt  command. 

Elvira  did  not  only  know  the  writing  of  Don  Pedro, 

but  fhe    knew  alib  that  he   could  write  verfes.      And 

feeing  the  fad  part  which  Conilantia  had  in  thefe  which 
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were  now  fallen  into  her  hands,  fhe  made  no  fcruple  of 
refolving  to  let  the  princefs  fee  them :  but  that  (he 
might  not  be  fufpefted,  fhe  took  care  not  to  appear  in 
tiis  bufinefs  herfelf ;  and  fince  it  was  not  enough  for 
Conftantia  to  know  that  the  prince  did  not  love  her, 
but  that  fhe  muft  know  alfo  that  he  was  a  Have  to  Agnes 
de  Caftro,  Elvira  caufed  thefe  few  verfe*  to  be  written 
in  an  unknown  hand,  under  thole  writ  by  the  prince. 

Sleep  betray'd  th'  unhappy  lover, 
While  tears  were  ftreaming  from  his  eyes ; 
His  heedlefs  tongue  without  difguife, 

The  fecret  did  difcover  ; 
The  language  of  his  heart  declare, 
That  Agnes'  image  triumphs  there. 

Elvira  regarded  neither  exa&nefs  nor  grace  in  thefe 
lines  :  and  if  they  had  but  the  effedt  fhe  defigned,  fhe 
wiihed  no  more. 

Her  impatience  could  not  wait  till  the  next  day  to 
expofe  them :  fhe  therefore  went  immediately  to  the 
lodgings  of -the  princefs,  who  was  then  walking  in  the 
garden  of  the  palace  ;  and  paffing  without  refiftance, 
even  to  her  cabinet,  fhe  put  the  paper  into  a  book,  in 
which  the  princefs  ufed  to  read,  and  went  out  again 
unfeen,  and  fatisfied  with  her  fuccefs. 

As  foon  as  Conftantia  was  returned,  fhe  entered  her 
cabinet,  and  faw  the  book  open,  and  the  verfes  lying 
in  it,  which  were  to  cofther  fo  dear  :  fhe  foon  knew  the 
hand  of  the  prince,  which  was  fo  familiar  to  her ;  and 
befides  the  information  of  what  fhe  had  always  feared, 
fhe  underftood  it  was  Agnes  de  Caflro  (vvhofe  friendfhip 
alone  was  able  to  comfort  her  in  her  misfortunes)  who 
was  the  fatal  caufe  of  it :  fhe  read  over  the  paper  an  hun- 
dred times,  defiring  to  give  her  eyes  and  reafon  the  lye  ; 
but  finding  too  plainly  fhc  was  not  deceived,  fhe  found 
her  foul  pofTefied  with  more  grief  than  anger,  when  fhe 
•cnfidered,  as  much  in  love  as  the  prince  was,  he  had 

kept 


A  GNtSDE    CASTRO.          7 

kept  his  torment  fecret.  After  having  lamented  her 
fate,  withoat  condemning  him,  the  tendernefs  fhe  had 
for  him  made  her  med  a  torrent  of  tears,  and  infpired 
her  with  a  resolution  of  concealing  her  refentment. 

She  would  certainly  have  done  it  by  her  extraordinary 
virtue,  if  the  prince,  who  miffing  his  verfes  when  he 
waked,  and  fearing  they  might  fall  into  indifcreet 
hands,  had  not  entered  the  palace,  troubled  with  hU 
lofs;  and  haftily  going  into  Conftantia's  apartment, 
faw  her  fair  eyes  all  wet  with  tears,  and  at  the  fame 
inftant  cad  his  own  on  the  unhappy  verfes  that  had 
efcaped  from  his  foul,  and  now  lay  before  the  princefs. 

He  immediately  turned  pale  at  this  fight,  and  ap- 
peared fo  moved,  that  the  generous  princefs  felt  more 
pain  than  he  did  :  Madam,  faid  he,  (infinitely  alarm- 
ed) from  whom  had  you  that  paper?— It  cannot  come  but 
from  the  hand  of  fome  perfon,  anfwered  Conftantia, 
who  is  an  enemy  both  to  your  repofe  and  mine.  It  is 
the  work,  fir,  of  your  own  hand  ;  and  doubtlefs  the 
fentiment  of  your  heart :  but  be  not  furprifed,  and  do 
not  fear  ;  for  if  my  tendernefs  mould  condemn  your 
paflion,  the  fame  tendernefs,  which  nothing  is  able  to 
alter,  fhall  hinder  me  from  complaining. 

The  moderation  and  calmnefs  of  Conftantia,  ferved 
only  to  render  the  prince  more  amamed  and  confufed. 
How  generous  are  you,  madam,  (purfued  he)  and  how 
unfortunate  I !  Some  tears  accompanied  his  words  ;  and 
the  princefs,  who  loved  him  with  extreme  ardour,  was 
fo  fenfibly  touched,  that  it  was  a  good  while  before  fhe 
could  utter  a  word.  Conftantia  then  broke  filence,  and 
fhewing  him  what  Elvira  had  caufed  to  be  written  : 
You  are  betray'd,  fir,  (added  Ihe)  you  have  been  heard 
to  fpeak,  and  your  fecret  is  known.  It  was  at  this 
very  moment  that  all  the  forces  of  the  prince  abandoned- 
him  ;  and  his  condition  was  really  worthy  compaffion  : 
he  could  not  pardon  himfelf  the  involuntary  crime  he 
had  committed,  in  expofmg  the  lovely  and  the  innocent 
Agnes.  And  though  he  was  convinced  of  the  virtue 
B  4  and 
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and  goodnefs  of  Conftantia,  the  apprehenfions  that  he 
had,  that  this  modeft  and  prudent  maid  might  fuffer 
by  his  conduft,  carried  him  beyond  all  confideration. 

The  princefs,  who  heedfully  furvey'd  him,  faw  fo 
many  marks of  defpair  in  his  face  and  eyes,  that  me  was 
afraid  of  the  confequences ;  and  holding  out  her  hand 
in  a  very  obliging  manner  to  him,  fhe  frdd,  I  promife 
you,  fir,  I  will  never  more  complain  of  you,  and  that 
Agnes  mail  always  be  very  dear  to  me ;  you  mail  never 
hear  me  make  you  any  reproaches:  and  fince  I  cannot 
pofiefs  your  heart,  I  will  content  myfelf  with  endeavour- 
ing to  render  myfelf  worthy  of  it.  Don  Pedro,  more 
confufecfr  and  dejected  than  before  he  had  been,  bent 
one  of  his  knees  at  the  feet  of  Conftantia,  and  with 
refpeft  kitted  that  fair,  kind  hand  fhe  had  given  MM, 
and  perhaps  forgot  Agnes  for  a  moment. 

But  love  foon  put  a  flop  to  all  the  little  advances  of 
Hymen  ;  the  fatal  ftar  that  prefided  over  the  deftiny  of 
Don  Pedro  had  not  yet  vented  its  malignity  ;  and  one 
moment's  fight  of  Agnes  gave  new  force  to  his  paffion. 

The  withes  and  defires  of  this  charming  maid  had  no 
part  in  this  victory  ;  her  eyes  were  juft,  though  pe- 
netrating, and  they  fearched  not  in  thofe  of  the  prince, 
what  they  had  a  defire  to  difcover  to  her. 

As  ihe  was  never  far  from  Conftantia,  Don  Pedro 
was  no  fooner  gone  out  of  the  clofet,  but  Agnes  enter- 
ed ;  and  finding  the  princefs  paie  and  languiihing  in 
her  chair,  fhe  doubted  not  but  there  was  fome  fufficient 
caufe  for  her  afHi&ion  :  ihe  put  herfelf  in  the  fame  pof- 
ture  the  prince  had  been  in  before,  and  expreiTing  an 
inquietude,  full  of  concern  ;  Madam,  faid  fhe,  by  all 
your  gooduefs,  conceal  not  from  me  the  caufe  of  your 
trouble.— Alas !  Agnes,  replied  the  princefs,  what  would 
you  know  ?  and  what  fhould  I  tell  you  ?  The  prince, 
the  prince,  mydeareft  maid,  is  in  love  !  The  hand  he 
gave  me  could  not  beftow  his  heart ;  and  for  the  ad- 
vantage of  this  alliance,  I  muft  become  the  victim  of 
it,— What !  the  prince  in  love  !  (replied  Agnes,  with 
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an  aflonifhment  mixed  with  indignation)  What  beauty 
can  difpute  the  empire  over  a  heart  fo  much  your  due  ? 
Alas !  madam,  all  the  refpeft  I  owe  him,  cannot  hinder 
me  from  murmuring  againft  him. — Accufe  him  not, 
(interrupted  Conitantia)  he  does  what  he  can;  and  I 
am  mere  obliged  to  him  for  defiring  to  be  faithful, 
than  if  I  pofTeft  his  real  tendernefs.  It  is  not  enough  to 
fight,  but  to  overcome ;  and  the  prince  docs  more  in 
the  condition  wherein  he  is,  than  I  ought  reafonably  to 
hope  for :  in  fine,  he  is  my  hufband,  and  an  agreeable 
one ;  to  whom  nothing  is  wanting,  but  what  I  cannot 
infpire ;  that  is,  a  paffion  which  would  have  made  me 
but  too  happy.— -Ah !  mad;v.n,  (cried  out  Agnes,  tranf- 
ported  with  her  tendernef-i  for  the  princefs)  he  is  a  blind 
and  ftupid  prince,  who  knows  not  the  precious  ad- 
vantages he  poflefles.  Is  vhcre  any  thing,  nq,t  only  in 
Portugal,  but  in  all  Spain,  th;it  can  compare  with  you  ? 
And,  without  confidering  the  charming  qualities  of' 
your  perfon,  can  we  enough  admire  thofe  of  your  foul  ? 
—My  dear  Agnes,  (interrupted  Conftaritia,  fighi'ng)  me 
who  robs  me  of  my  hufband's  heart,. has  bat  too  many 
charms  to  plead  his  excufe;  iuice  it  is  thou,  child, 
whom  Fortune  makes  ufe  of/  to  give  me  the  killing 
blow.  Yes,  Agnes,  the  prince  loves  thee.;  aiid  the 
merit  I  know  thou  art  poilett  of,  puts  bounds  to  my 
complaints,  without  fuffering  me  to  have  jhe  leail  re- 
feiitm.cn  t. 

The  delicate  Agnes  little  expected  to  hear  what  the 
princefs  told  her;  thunder  would  have  lei's  furpriled 
her.  She  remained  a  long  time  without  fpeaking  ;  but 
at  laft, .  fixing  her  looks  on  Conilaiuia,  What  fay  you, 
madam?  (cry'd  ihe)  and  what  thought*  have  .you  of 
me  ?.  What,  that  I  Ihould  betray  you  ?  And  coming 
hither  only  full  of  ardor  for  your  fervice,  do  I  bring  a 
fatal  poifon  to  afflict  you  J.  What  dcteilation  niuit  1  have 
for  the  beauty  they  find  in  me,  without  aipiring  to  make 
it  appear?  And-  how  ought  I  to  curfe  the  unfortunate 
day  on  which  I  £di  law  die  prince  ?  But;  madam,  it 
B  cannot. 
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cannot  be  me  whom  Heaven  has  chofen  to  torment  you, 
and  to  deftroy  all  your  tranquillity :  no ;  it  cannot  be  fo 
much  my  enemy,  to  put  me  to  fo  great  a  trial  :  and 
if  I  were  that  odious  perfon,  there  is  no  punifhment 
to  which  I  would  not  condemn  myfelf.  It  is  Elvira, 
madam,  the  prince  loves,  and  loved  before  his  mar- 
riage with  you,  and  alfo  before  his  divorce  from  Bianca ; 
and  fomebody  has  made  an  indifcreet  report  to  you  of 
this  intrigue  of  his  youth :  but,  madam,  what  was  in 
the  time  of  Bianca,  is  nothing  to  you.— It  is  certain, 
that  Don  Pedro  loves  you,  (anfwer^d  the  princefs)  and 
I  have  vanity  enough  to  believe,  that  none  befides 
yourfelf  could  have  difputed  his  heart  with  me :  but 
the  fecret  is  difcovered,  and  Don  Pedro  has  not  dif- 
owned  it.— What  (interrupted  Agnes,  more  furprifed 
than  ever)  is  it  then  from  himfelf  you  have  learned  his 
weaknefs?  The  princefs  then  Ihewed  her  theverfes  j  and 
there  was  never  any  defpair  like  to  her's. 

While  they  were  both  thus  fadly  employ'd,  both 
£ghing,  and  both  weeping,  the  impatient  Elvira,  who 
was  willing  to  learn  the  effeft  of  her  malice,  returned 
to  the  apartment  of  the  princefs,  where  me  freely 
entered,  even  to  the  cabinet  where  thefe  unhappy  per- 
fons  were ;  who,  afflicted  and  troubled  as  they  were, 
bluflied  at  her  approach,  whofe  company  they  did  not 
defire.  She  had  the  pleafure  to  fee  Conftantia  hide 
from  her  the  paper  which  had  been  the  caufe  of  all  their 
trouble,  and  which  the  princefs  had  never  feen  but  for 
her  fpite  and  revenge ;  and  td  obferve  alfo  in  the  eyes 
of  the  princefs,  and  thofe  of  Agnes,  an  immoderate 
grief:  ihe  ftaid  in  the  cabinet  as  long  as  it  was  neceflary 
to  be  aflured  that  fhe  had  fucceeded  in  her  defign  ; 
bat  the  princefs,  who  did  not  defire  fuch  a  witnefs  of 
the  diforder  in  which  ine  then  was,  pray'd  to  be  left, 
alone.  Elvira  then  went  out  of  the  cabinet,  and  Agnes 
de  Caftro  withdrew  at  the  fame  time. 

It  was  in  her  own  chamber  that  Agnes,  examining 
more  freely  this  adventure,  found  it  the  greateft  mif- 

fortune 
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fortune  of  her  life.  She  loved  Conftantia  fincerely,  and 
had  not  till  then  any  thing  more  than  an  eiteem,  mixt 
with  admiration,  for  the  prince  of  Portugal ;  which, 
indeed,  none  could  refufe  to  fo  many  fine  qualities. 
And  looking  on  herfelf  as  the  caufe  of  all  the  fuffeii- 
ings  of  the  princefs,  to  whom  me  was  obliged  for  the 
greateft  bounties,  fhe  fpent  the  whole  night  in  tears  and 
complaints,  fufficient  to  have  revenged  Conilantia  for 
all  the  griefs  fhe  made  her  fuffer. 

The  prince,  on  his  fide,  was  in  no  great  tranquillity  j 
the  generofity  of  his  princefs  increafed  his  remorfe, 
without  diminifhing  his  love  ;  he  feared,  and  with 
reafon,  that  thofe  who  were  the  occafion  of  Conftantia's 
feeing  thofe  verfes,  mould  difcover  his  paflion  to  the 
king,  from  whom  he  hoped  for  no  indulgence  :  and  he 
would  mod  willingly  have  given  his  life,  to  have  been 
free  from  this  extremity.. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  afflifted  princefs  languifhed  in 
the  moil  deplorable  fadnefs  ;  fhe  found  nothing  in  thofe 
who  were  the  caufe  of  her  misfortunes,  but  what  was 
fitter  to  move  her  tendernefs  than  her  anger.  It  was  in 
vain  that  jealoufy  ftrove  to  combat  the  inclination  me 
had  to  love  her  fair  rival ;  nor  did  his  weaknefs  make 
the  prince  lefs  dear  to  her  :  and  fhe  felt  neither  hatred, 
nor  fo  much  as  indifference  for  the  innocent  Agnes. 

While  thefe  three  difconfolate  perfons  abandoned 
themfelves  to  their  melancholy,  Elvira,  not  to  leave 
her  vengeance  imperfect,  itudy'd  in  what  manner  fhe 
might  bring  it  to  the  height  of  its  effe£ls.  Her  bro- 
ther, on  whom  fhe  depended,  fhe  wed  her  a  great  deal 
of  friendfhip,  and  judging  rightly  that  the  love  of  Don 
Pedro  to  Agnes  de  Caftro  would  not  be  approved  by  the 
king,  fhe  acquainted  Don  Alvaro  her  brother  with  it, 
who  was  not  ignorant  of  the  paflion  the  prince  had  once 
protefted  to  have  for  his  fifter.  He  found  himfelf  very 
much  interclted  in  this  news,  from  a  fecret  paffion  he 
had  for  Agnes ;  which  the  bufmefs  of  his  fortune  had 
feitherto  hindered  him  from  difcovering :  and  he  ex- 
B  6  petted 
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peftcd  a  great  many  favours  from  the  king,  that  might 
render  the  effort  of  his  heart  the  more  confiderable. 

He  did  not  hide  from  his  fifter  his  paffion  ;  ib  that 
me  was  now  pofTeft  with  a  double  grief,  to  find  Agnes 
fovereign  of  all  the  hearts  to  which  me  had  a  preteufion. 

Don  Alvaro  was  one  of  thofe  ambitious  men,  that 
are  fierce  without  moderation,  and  proud  without  ge- 
nerofity;  of  a  melancholy,  cloudy  humour,  of  a  cruel 
inclination,  and,  to  effed  his  ends,  found  nothing  dif- 
ficult or  unlawful.  Naturally  he  loved  not  the  prince, 
who,  on  all  accounts,  ought  to  have  held  the  firlt  rank 
in  the  heart  of  the  king,  which  iliould  have  fet  bounds 
to  the  favour  of  Don  Alvaro  ;  who,  when  he  knew  the 
prince  was  his  rival,  his  jealoufy  increafed  his  hate  of 
him  ;  and  he  conjured  F.hira  to  employ  all  her  care, 
to  oppofe  an  engagement  that  could  not  but  be  de- 
ftruftive  to  them  both  ;  me  promifed  him,  and  he,  not 
very  well  fatisfy'd,  relied  on  her  addrefs. 

Don  Alvaro,  who  had  too  lively  a  reprefentatioa 
within  himfelf  of  the  beauties  and  graces  of  the 
prince  of  Portgual,  thought  of  nothing  but  how  to 
combat  his  merits,  he  himfelf  not  being  handfome-  or 
well  made  :  his  perfon  was  as  difagreeablc  as  his  hu- 
mour, and  Don  Pedro  had  all  the  advantages  that  une 
man  could  pcfTibly  have  over  another.  In  fine,  all  that 
Den  Alvaro  wanted  adorned  the  prince:  but  as  he 
was  the  hufband  of  Conihntia,  and  depended  upon  an 
abfolute  father  ;  and  that  Don  Alvaro  was  free,  and 
mafter  of  a  good  fortune,  he  thought  himfelf  more 
allured  of  Agnes,  and  fixed  hii  hopes  on  that  thought. 

He  knew  very  well,  that  the  palfion  of  Don  Fcdio 
could  not  but  infpire  a  violent  anger  in  the  foul  of  the 
king.  Jnduftrious  in  doing  ill,  his  firft  bufinefs  was 
to  carry  this  unwelcome  news  to  him.  After  he  had 
given  time  to  his  grief,  and  had  compofed  himfelf  to 
his  defire,  he  then  befought  the  king  tointereft  himfelf 
in  his  amorous  affair,  and  to  be  the  protector  of  his 
per  ion. 

Though 
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Though  Don  Alvaro  had  no  other  merit  to  recom- 
mend him  to  the  king,  than  a  continual  and  blind 
obedience  to  all  his  commands ;  yet  he  had  favoured 
him  with  feveral  teftimonies  of  his  vail  bounty :  and 
confidering  the  height  to  which  the  king's  liberality  had 
raifed  him,  there  were  few  ladies  that  would  have  re- 
fufed  his  alliance.  The  king  allured  him  of  the 
continuation  of  his  friendfhip  and  favour,  and  promifed 
him,  if  he  had  any  authority,  he  would  give  him  the 
charming  Agnes. 

Don  Alvaro,  perfectly  flcilful  in  managing  hismafter, 
anfwered  the  king's  laft  bounties  with  a  profound  fub- 
miflion.  He  had  yet  never  told  Agnes  what  he  felt  for 
her  ;  but  he  thought  now  he  might  make  a  public  de- 
claration of  it,  and  fought  all  means  to  do  it. 

The  galantry  which  Coimbra  feemed  to  have  for- 
gotten, began  now  to  be  awakened.  The  kin^  to 
pleafe  Don  Alvaro,  under  pretence  of  diverting  Con- 
ftantia,  ordered  fome  public  fports,  and  commanded 
that  every  thing  mould  be  magnificent. 

Since  the  adventure  of  the  verfes,  Don  Pedro  en- 
deavoured to  lay  a  conftraint  on  himfelf,  and  to  appeal 
lefs  troubled  ;  but  in  his  heart  he  fuffered  always  alike: 
and  it  was  not  without  great  uneafmefs  he  prepared 
himielf  for  the  tournament.  And  fmce  he  could  not 
appear  with  the  colours  of  Agnes,  he  took  thofe  of  his 
wife,  without  device,  or  any  great  magnificence. 

Don  Alvaro  adorned  himfelf  with  the  liveries  of  Ag- 
nes de  Caftro ;  and  this  fair  maid,  who  had  yet  found 
no  confolation  from  what  the  princels  had  told  her,  had 
this  new  caufe  of  being  difpleafed. 

Don  Pedro  appeared  in  the  lift  with  an  admirable 
grace  ;  and  Don  Alvaro,  who  looked  on  this  day  as  his 
own,  appeared  there  all  mining  with  gold,  mixed  with 
ftones  of  blue,  which  were  the  colours  of  Agnes  ;  and 
there  were  embroidered  all  over  his  equipage,  flaming 
hearts  of  gold  on  blue  velvet,  and  nets  for  the  fnares  of 
love,  with  abundance  of  double  A's,  His  device  was  a 

Love 
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Love  coming-  out  of  a  cloud,  with  thefe  vcrfes  written 
underneath :. 

lLove  from  a  cloud  breaks  like  the  God  of  day, 
And  to  the  world  his  glories  does  difplay ; 
To  gaze  on  charming  eyes,   and  make  'ern  know, 
What  to  foft  hearts  and  to  his  pow'r  they  owe. 

The  pride  of  Don  Alvaro  was  foon  humbled  at  the 
feet  of  the  prince  of  Portugal,  who  threw  him  againft 
the  ground,  with  twenty  others,  and  carried  alone  the 
glory  of  the  day.  There  was,  in  the  evening,  a  noble 
aflembly  at  Conftantia's,  where  Agnes  would  not  have 
been,  unlefs  exprefly  commanded  by  the  princefs.  She 
appeared  there  all  negligent  and  carelefs  in  her  drefs  ; 
but  yet  (he  appeared  all  beautiful  and  charming.  She 
faw  with  difdain  her  name  and  her  colours  >xorn  by 
Don  Alvaro  at  a  public  triumph  ;  and  if  her  heart  was 
capable  of  any  tender  emotions,  it  was  not  for  fuch  a 
man  as  he  for  whom  her  delicacy  deflined  them  :  me 
looked  on  him  with  a  contempt,  which  did  not  hinder 
him  from  preffing  fo  near,  that  there  was  a  neceffity  for 
her  to  hear  what  he  had  to  declare  to  her. 

She  treated  him  not  uncivilly;  but  her  coldnefs  would 
have  abated  the  courage  of  any  but  Alvaro.— Madam, 
faid  he,  (when  he  could  be  heard  of  none  but  herfelf ) 
I  have  hitherto  concealed  the  paffion  you  have  infpired 
me  with,  fearing  it  mould  difpleafe  you;  but  it  hr.< 
committed  a  violence  on  my  refpecl,  and  I  cr.n  iu 
longer  conceal  it  from  you.— I  never  reflected  on  your 
actions  (anfwered  Agnes  with  all  the  indifference  of 
which  (he  was.  capable),  and  if  you  think  you  offend 
me,  you  are  in  the  wrong  to  make  me  perceive  it.--- 
This  coldnefs  is  but  an  ill  omen  for  me,  (replied  Don 
Alvaro)  and  if  you  have  not  found  me  out  to  be  your 
lover  to-day,  I  fear  you  will  never  approve  my  paflion. 

Oh  !  what  a  time  have  you  chofen  to  make  it  appear 
tome!  (pudued Agnes.)  Isitfo  great  an  honour. for 
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me,  that  you  muft  take  fuch  care  to  fhew  it  to  the  world  ? 
And  do  you  think  that  I  am  To  defirous  of  glory,  that  I 
muft  afpire  to  it  by  your  aclions  r  If  I  muft,  you  have 
very  ill  maintained  it  in  the  tournament ;  and  if  it  be- 
that  vanity  that  you  depend  upon,  you  will  make  no 
great  progrefs  on  a  foul  that  is  not  fond  of  (name.  If 
you  were  poflefled  of  all  the  advantages  which  the  prince 
has  this  day  carried  away,  you  yet  ought  to  confides- 
what  you  are  going  about ;  and  it  is  not  a  maid  like  me 
who  is  touched  with  enterprizes,  without  refpeft  or. 
permiflion. 

The  favourite  of  the  king  was  too  proud  to  hear  Agnes 
without  indignation ;  but  as  he  was  willing  to  conceal 
it,  and  not  offend  her,  he  made  not  his  refentment  ap- 
pear ;  and  confidering  the  obfervation  fhe  made  on  the 
triumphs  of  Don  Pedro,  which  increafed  his  jealoufies  :. 
If  I  have  not  overcome  at  the  tournament,  replied 
he,  I  am  not  the  lefs  in  love  for  being  vanquished,  nor 
leis  capable  of  fuccefs  on  occafion. 

They  were  interrupted  here  :  but  from  that  day  Don 
Alvaro,  who  had  opened  the  firft  difficulties,  kept  no 
more  his  v/onted  diftance,  but  perpetually  perfecuted 
Agnes;  yet,  though  he  was  protected  by  the  king,, 
that  infpired  in  her  never  the  more  confideration  for 
him.  Don  Pedro  was  always  ignorant  by  what  means, 
the  verfes  he  had  loft  in  the  garden  fell  into  the  hands 
ofConftantia.  As  the  princefs  appeared  to  him  in- 
dulgent, he  was  only  concerned  for  Agnes;  and  the, 
love  of  Don  Alvaro,  which  was  then  fo  well  known, 
increafed  his  pain  ;  and  had  he  been  pofTefled  of  fuffi- 
cient  authority,  he  would  not  have  fulfered  her  to  have 
been  expofed  to  the  perfections  of  fo  unworthy  a  rival.. 
He  was  alfo  afraid  of  the  king's  being  advertifed  of  his 
paflion  ;  but  he  thought  not  at  all  of  Elvira,  nor  ap- 
prehended any  malice  from  her  refentmtat. 

While  me  burnt  with  a  defire  of  deftroying  Agnes, 
againlt  whom  fhe  vented  all  her  venom,  fhe  was  never 
weary  of  making  new  reports  to  her  brother,  afluring 

him, 
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him,  that  though  they  could  not  prove  that  Agnes  made 
any  returns  to  the  tendernefs  of  the  prince,  yet  that  was 
the  caufe  of  Conftantia's  grief;  and  that,  if  this  prin- 
cefs  fnould  die,  Don  Pedro  might  marrv  Agr.es.  In 
fine,  file  fo  incenfed  Don  Alvaro's  jealoufy,  that  he 
could  not  hinder  himfelf  from  running  immediately  to 
the  king,  with  the  difcovery  of  all  he  knew  and  all  he 
gueiTed,  and  who,  he  had  the  pleafure  to  find,  was  infi- 
nitely enraged  at  the  news.  My  dear  Alvaro,  faid  the 
king,  you  fhall  inftantly  marry  this  dangerous  beauty, 
and  let  pofiefficn  afiure  your  repofe  and  mine.  If  I 
have  protected  you  on  other  occafions,  judge  .what  a 
fervice  of  Ib  great  an  importance  for  me  wruld  make 
me  undertake;  and,  without  any  rt-ferve,  the  forces  of 
this  ftate  are  in  your  power,  and  almcft  any  thir.<; 
can  give  mail  be  aflured  you,  fo  you  render  xcujiclf 
mafter  of  the  deiliny  of  Agnes. 

Don  Alvaro  pleafed,  and  vain  with  his  mailer's 
bounty,  made  ufe  of  all  the  authority  he  gave  him.  He 
pafTronately  loved  Agnes,  and  would  not  on  the  fudden 
employ  violence  ;  but  refolvcd  with  himfelf  to  try  all 
poffible  means  to  win  her  fairly;  yet,  if  that  failed,  to 
have  recourfe  to  force,  if  flie  continued  alwavs  in- 
fenfible. 

While  Agnes  de  Caftro  (importuned  by  his  affiduities, 
defpairing  at  the  grief  of  Conftantia,  and,  perhaps, 
made  tender  by  that  of  the  prince  of  Portugal)  took  a 
refolution  worthy  of  her  virtue  ;  amiable  as  Don  Pedro 
was.,  flie  found  nothing  in  him,  but  his  being  hulband 
to  Conilantia,  that  was  dear  to  her  ;  and,  far  from  en- 
couraj  r  g  the  power  me  had  got  over  his  heart,  iLe 
thoiight  of  nothing  but  removing  from  Coimbra.  The 
pafTon  of  Don  Alvaro,  which  ihe  had  no  inclination  to 
favour,  fencd  her  as  r.  pretext;  and  prefled  with  the 
fear  of  canfing,  in  the  end,  a  divorce  between  the 
prince  and  his  princefs,  (lie  went  to  find  Conftantia, 
with  a  trouble  which  all  her  care  was  net  able  to  hide 
fiom  her. 

The 
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The  princefs  eafily  found  it  out ;  and  their  common 
misfortunes  having  not  changed  their  friendfhip, 
What  ails  you,  Agnes  ?  faid  the  princefs  to  her,  in  a 
foft  tone,  and  with  her  ordinary  fweetnefs,  and  what 
new  misfortune  caufes  that  fadnefs  in  thy  looks  ?— 
Madam,  replied  Agnes,  the  obligations  and  ties  I  have 
to  you  put  me  upon  a  cruel  trial ;  I  had  bounded  the 
felicity  of  my  life  in  hope  of  patting  it  near  your  high- 
nefs,  yet  I  muft  carry  to  fome  other  part  of  the  world 
this  unlucky  face  of  mine,  which  renders  me  nothing 
but  ill  offices  ;  and  it  is  to  obtain  that  liberty  that  I  am 
come  to  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet,  looking  upon  you  as 
my  fovereign. 

Conftantia  was  fo  furprifed  and  touched  with  the 
proportion  of  Agnes,  that  me  loft  her  fpeech  for 
fome  moments;  tears,  which  were  fmcere,  exprefled 
her  firft  fentiments,  and  after  having  fhed  abundance, 
to  give  a  new  mark  of  her  tendernefs  to  the  fair  afflided 
Agnes,  (he,  with  a  fad  and  melancholy  look,  fixed  her 
eyes  upon  her,  and  holding  out  her  hand  to  her  in  a 
moil  obliging  manner,  fighing,  cried.  You  will  then, 
my  dear  Agnes,  leave  me,  and  expofe  me  to  the  grief 
of  feeing  you  no  more  ?— Alas,  madam !  interrupted 
this  lovely  maid,  hide  from  the  unhappy  Agnes  a 
bounty  which  does  but  increafe  her  misfortunes:  it  is 
not  I,  madam,  that  would  leave  you;  it  is  my  duty 
and  my  reafon  that  orders  my  fate ;  and  thofe  da.ys 
which  I  mall  pafs  far  from  you,  promife  me  nothing  to 
oblige  me  to  this  defign,  if  I  did  not  fee  myfelf  abfo- 
lutcly  forced  to  it.  I  am  not  ignorant  of  whatpafles  at 
Coimbra,  and  I  mail  be  an  accomplice  of  the  injuftice 

there  committed,  if  I  mould  ftay  here  any  longer. 

Ah  !  I  know  your  virtue,  cried  Conftantia,  and  you  may 
remain  here  in  all  fafety  while  I  am  your  protedlrefs; 
and  let  what  will  happen,  I  will  accufe  you  of  nothing. 
---There  is  no  anfwering  for  what  is  to  come,  replied 
Agnes  fadly,  and  I  mail  be  fufticiently  guilty,  if  my 

prefence 
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prefence  caufes  fentimcnts  which  cannot  be  innocent, 
Befides,  madam,  the  importunities  of  Don  Alvaro  are 
infupportable  to  me;  and  though  I  find  nothing  but 
averfion  to  him,  fmce  the  king  protects  his  infolence, 
and  he  is  in  a  condition  of  undertaking  any  thing,  my 
flight  is  abfolutely  necefiary.  But,  madam,  though  he  is 
odious  to  me,  I  call  Heaven  to  vvitnefs,  that  if  I  could 
cure  the  prince  by  marrying  Don  Alvaro,  I  would  not 
confiderof  it  a  moment;  and  finding  in  my  punifhment 
the  con  folation  of  facrificing  myfelf  to  my  princefs,  I 
would  fupport  it  without  murmuring.  But  if  I  were  the 
wife  of  Don  Alvaro,  Don  Pedro  would  always  look  upon 
me  with  the  fame  eyes ;  fo  that  I  find  nothing  more  rea- 
fonable  for  me,  than  to  hide  myfelf  in  fome  corner  of 
the  world,  where,  though  I  fhall  moft  certainly  live 
without  pleafure,  yet  I  fhall  preferve  the  repofe  of  my 
deareil  miflrefs.— All  the  reafon  you  find  in  this  defign, 
anfwered  the  princefs,  cannot  oblige  me  to  approve  of 
your  abfence.  Will  it  rcftore  me  the  heart  of  Don 
Pedro?  and  will  it  not  fly  away  with  you?  His  grief 
is  mine,  and  my  life  is  tied  to  his ;  do  not  make  him 
defpair  then,  if  you  love  me.  I  know  you,  I  tell  you  fo 
once  more ;  and  let  your  power  be  ever  fo  great  over 
the  heart  of  the  prince,  I  will  not  fufter  you  to  abandon 
us. 

Though  Agnes  thought  fhe  had  perfectly  known 
Conftantia,  yet  (he  did  not  expect  to  find  fo  intire  a. 
virtue  in  her,  which  made  her  think  herfelf  more  un- 
happy, and  the  prince  more  criminal.  -  Oh,,  wifdom  ! 
Oh,  bounty  without  example  !  cried  me,  Why  is  it  that 
the  cruel  deflir.ies  do  not  give  you  all  you  deferve?  You 
are  the  difpcfer  of  my  actions,  continued  flie,  kiffing 
the  hand  of  Conftantia,  I  will  do  nothing  bm  what 
you  will  have  me:  but  confider,  weigh  well  the  reafons 
that  ought  to  determine  you  in  the  meafures  you  oblige 
me  to  take. 

Don  Pedro,  who  had  not  feen;  the  princefs  all  that 
day,  rasne  in  then,  and  finding  them  both  extremely 

troubled,. 
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troubled,  with  a  fierce  irripatienee  demanded  the  caufe. 
Sir,  anfwered  Conllantia,  Agnes,  too  wife,  and  too 
icrupulous,  fears  the  effects  of  her  beauty,  and  will  live 
no  longer  at  Coimbra  ;  and  it  was  on  tliis  fubjeft,  (which 
cannot  be  agreeable  to  me)  that  ffte  alked  my  advice. 
The  prince  grew  pale  at  this  difcourfe ;  and  fnatching 
the  words  from  her  mouth  (with  more  concern  than  pof- 
fefled  cither  of  them),  cried  with  a  voice  very  feeble, 
Agnes  cannot  f;iil,  if  ihe  follow  your  counfel,  madam  j 
and  I  leave  you  full  liberty  to  give  it  her.  He  then 
immediately  went  out;  and  the  prlnceis,  whole  heart 
he  perfectly  pofTelied,  not  being  able  to  hide  her  ifif- 
pleafure,  faid,  My  dear  Agnes,  if  my  fatiifaction  did 
not  depend  on  your  convcrfadon,  I  fhould  defire  it  of 
you,  for  Don  Pedro's  fake:  it  is  the  only  advantage  that 
his  unfortunate  love  can  hope:  and  would  not  the  world 
have  rcafon  to  call  me  barbarous,  if  I  contribute  to  de- 
prive him  of  that:— But  the  fight  of  me  will  prove  a 
poifon  to  him,  replied  Agnes,  and  what  fhould  I  do, 
my  princefs,  if,  after  the  referve  he  has  hitherto  kept, 
his  mouth  fhould  add  any  thing  to  the  torments  I  have 
already  felt,  by  fpeaking  to  me  of  his  flame?— You 
would  hear  him  fure,  without  caufmg  him  to  defpair, 
replied  Conftantia,  and  I  mould  put  this  obligation  to 
the  account  of  the  reft  I  owe  you.-— Would  you  then 
have  me  expecl:  thofe  events  which  I  fear,  madam?  (re- 
plied Agnes)  Well!  I  will  obey;  but,  jufl  Heaven, 
(purfued  ihe)  if  they  prove  fatal,  do  not  punifli  an  in- 
nocent heart  for  it.  Thus  this  converfation  ended. 
Agnes  withdrew  into  her  chamber ;  but  it  was  not  to  be 
more  at  eafe. 

What  Don  Pedro  had  learned  of  the  defign  of  Agnes, 
caufed  a  cruel  agitation  in  his  foul :  he  wiihed  he  had 
never  loved  her,  and  defired  a  thoufand  times  to  die; 
but  it  was  not  for  him  to  make  vows  againft  a  thing 
whicli  fate  had  defigned  him  ;  and  whatever  refolutions. 
he  made  to  bear  the  abfence  of  Agnes,  his  tendernefs 
had  not  force  enough  to  confent  to  it. 

Aftct 
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After  having,  for  a  long  time,  combated  with  him- 
felf,  he  determined  to  do  what  was  impoffible  for  him  to 
let  Agnes  do.  His  courage  reproached  him  with  the  idle- 
nefs  in  which  he  pafTed  the  moft  youthful  and  vigorous 
part  of  his  days ;  and  making  it  appear  to  the  king, 
that  his  allies,  and  even  the  prince  Don  John  Emanuel, 
his  father-in-law,  had  concerns  in  the  world,  \\hich  de- 
manded his  prefence  on  the  frontiers,  he  eafily  obtained 
liberty  to  make  this  journey  j  to  which  the  princefs  gave 
no  obftacle. 

Agnes  faw  him  depart  without  any  concern  ;  but  it  was 
rot  upon  the  account  of  any  averfion  fhe  had  to  him. 
Don  Alvaro  began  then  to  make  his  importunity  an  open 
perfecution :  he  forgot  nothing  that  might  touch  the  in- 
fenfible  Agnes,  and  made  ufe  a  long  time  only  of  the 
arts  of  love  ;  but  feeing  that  this  fubmiffion  and  refpeft 
was  to  no  purpofe,  he  formed  ftrange  defigns. 

As  the  king  had  a  deference  for  all  his  counfels,  it 
was  not  difficult  to  infpire  him  with  what  he  had  a  mind 
to  :  he  complained  of  the  ungrateful  Agnes,  and  forgot 
nothing  that  might  make  him  perceive  that  fhe  was  not 
cruel  to  him  on  his  account,  but  from  the  too  much 
fenfibilhy  fhe  had  for  the  prince.  The  king,  who  was 
extremely  angry  at  this,  reiterated  all  the  promises  he 
had  made  him. 

The  king  had  not  yet  fpoken  to  Agnes  in  favour  of 
Don  Alvaro  ;  and  not  doubting  but  his  approbation 
would  furmount  all  obftacles,  he  took  an  occafion  to 
entertain  her  on  that  fubjeft :  and  removing  forre  dif- 
tance  from  thcfe  who  might  hear  him,,  I  thought  Don 
Alvaro  had  merit  enough,  faid  he,  to  have  obtained 
a  little  more  in  your  efteem  ;  and  I  could  not  imagine 
thtre  would  have  been  any  neceffity  of  my  foliating  it 
for  him.  I  know  you  are  very  charming  ;  but  he  has 
nothing  that  renders  him  unworthy  of  ycu  ;  and  when 
you  fhall  reflect  on  the  choice  my  friendship  has  made 
of  him  from  among  all  the  great  men  of  my  court, 
you  will  do  him  at  the  fame  time  jultice.  His  fortune 
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is  none  of  the  meaneft,  fince  he  has  me  for  his  proteftor. 
He  is  nobly  born,  a  man  of  honour  and  courage  ;  he 
adores  you  ;  and  it  feems  to  me,  that  all  thefe  reafona 
are  fufficieut  to  vanquifh  your  pride. 

The  heart  of  Agnes  was  fo  little difpofed  to  give  itfelf 
to  Don  Alvaro,  that  all  the  king  of  Portugal  had  faid 
had  no  effeft  on  her  in  his  favour.  If  Don  Alvaro,  fir, 
anfwered  me,  were  without  merit,  he  potteries  advan- 
tages enough  in  tie  bounty  your  majefty  is  pleafed  » 
honour  him  with,  to  make  him  mailer  of  all  things. 
It  is  not  that  I  find  any  defect  in  him  that  I  anfwer  not 
his  de fires ;  but,  fir,  by  what  obftinate  power  would 
you  that  I  fltould  love,  if  Heaven  has  not  given  me  a 
Jonl  that  is  tender  ?  And  why  mould  you  pretend  that 
J  iliould  fubmit  to  him,  when  nothing  is  dearer  to  me 
thap.  my  liberty  ? — You  are  not  fo  free  nor  fo  infenfible 
as  you  fay,  anfwered  the  king,  blufhing  with  anger  ; 
and  if  your  heart  were  exempt  from  all  forts  of  affeftion, 
he  might  expe<5l  a  more  reafonable  return  than  what  he 
finds.  But,  imprudent  maid,  conduced  by  an  ill  fate, 
added  he  in  fury,  what  pretenfions  have  you  to  Don 
Pedro  ?  Hitherto  I  have  hid  the  chagrin  which  his 
weaknefs  and  yours  give  me;  but  it  was  not  the  left 
violent  for  being  hid  :  and  fince  you  oblige  me  to  break 
out,  I  muft  tell  you,  that  if  my  fon  were  not  already- 
married  to  Conftantia,  he  mould  never  be  your  hufband. 
Renounce,  then,  thefe  vain  ideas,  which  will  cure  him, 
and  juftify  you. 

The  courageous  Agnes  was  fcarce  miftrefs  of  her  firft 
tranfports  at  a  difcourfe  fo  full  of  contempt ;  but  calling 
her  virtue  to  the  aid  of  her  anger,  me  recovered  her- 
felf  by  the  afiiftance  of  reafon  ;  and  confidering  the 
outrage  me  had  received,  not  as  coming  from  a  great 
king,  but  a  man  blinded  and  pofleffed  by  Don  Alvaro, 
me  thought  him  not  worthy  of  her  refentment :  her 
fair  eyes  animated  thejrifelves  with  fo  mining  a  viva- 
city, they  anfwered  for  the  purity  of  her  fentiments  ; 
and  fixing  them  ftedfaftly  on  the  king,  If  the  prince 
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Don  Pedro  has  weakneffes,  replied  me,  he  never  com- 
municated them  to  me,  and  I  am  certain  I  never  con- 
tributed wilfully  to  them  ;  but  to  let  you  fee  how  little 
I  regard  your  defiance,  and  to  put  my  glory  in  fafety, 
I  will  live  far  from  you,  and  all  that  belongs  to  you  : 
yes,  fir,  I  will  quit  Coimbra  with  pleafure  ;  and  for  this 
man  who  is  fo  dear  to  you,  anfwered  fhe  with  a  noble 
pride  and  fiercenefs  of  which  the  king  felt  all  the  force, 
for  this  favourite,  fo  worthy  to  pofTels  the  moft  tender 
affeclions  of  a  great  prince,  I  allure  you,  that  into 
whatever  part  of  the  world  fortune  conducts  me,  I  will 
not  carry  away  the  leafl  remembrance  of  him.  At  thefe 
words  me  made  a  profound  reverence,  and  made  fuch 
hafle  from  his  prefencc,  that  he  could  not  oppofe  her 
going  if  he  would. 

The  king  was  now  more  ftrongly  convinced  than  ever 
that  fhe  favoured  the  paflion  of  Don  Pedro,  and  imme- 
diately went  to  Conftantia,  to  infpire  her  with  the  fame 
thought ;  but  fhe  was  not  capable  of  receiving  fuch 
impreflions,  and  following  her  own  natural  inclinations, 
flie  generoufly  defended  the  virtue  of  her  aclions.  The 
king,  angry  to  fee  her  fo  well  inttntioned  to  her  rival, 
whom  he  would  have  had  her  hated,  reproached  her 
with  the  hveetnefs  of  her  temper,  and  went  thence  to 
mix  his  anger  with  Don  Alvaro's  rage,  who  was  totally 
confounded,  when  he  faw  the  negotiation  of  his  mailer 
iad  taken  no  effecl.  The  haughty  maid  braves  me 
then,  fir,  faid  he  to  the  king,  and  defpifes  the  honour 
which  your  bounty  offered  her!  Why  cannot  I  refill  fo 
fatal  a  paiiion  ?  But  I  muft  love  her  in  fpite  of  myfelf ; 
and  if  this  flame  confume  me,  I  can  find  no  way  to 
extinguifh  it.— What  can  I  further  do  for  you,  replied 
the  king  ?— Alas,  fir,  anfwered  Don  Alvaro,  I  muft  do 
by  force  what  I  cannot  otherwife  hope  from  the  proud 
and  cruel  Agnes.— Well,  then,  added  the  king,  fince 
it  is  not  fit  for  me  to  authorize  publicly  a  violence  in 
the  midft  of  my  kingdom,  chufe  thofe  of  my  fubje&s 
whom  you  think  mod  capable  of  ferring  you,  and  take 

by 
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by  force  the  beauty  that  charms  you  ;  and  if  /he  do  not 
yield  to  your  love,  put  that  r.o.ver  you  are  matter  of  in 
execution  to  oblige  her  to  marry  you. 

Don  Alvaro,  ravifhed  with  this  propofition,  which  at 
the  fame  time  flattered  both  his  love  and  his  anger,  call 
himfelf  at  the  feet  of  the  king,  and  renewed  his  ac- 
knowledgments by  frefh  proteftations,  and  thought  of 
nothing  but  employing  his  unjuft  authority  againft 
Agnes. 

Don  Pedro  had  been  about  three  months  abfent,  when 
Alvaro  undertook  what  the  king  counfelled  him  to  ; 
though  the  prince's  moderation  was  known  to  him,  yet 
he  feared  his  prefence,  and  would  not  attend  the  return 
of  a  rival,  with  whom  he  would  avoid  all  difputes. 

One  night,  when  the  fad  Agnes,  full  of  inquietude, 
in  vain  expected  the  god  of  fleep,  fhe  heard  a  noife, 
and  after  faw  fome  men  unknown  enter  her  chamber  ; 
Whofe  meafures  being  well  confulted,  they  carried  her 
out  of  the  palace,  and  putting  her  in  a  clofe  coach, 
forced  her  out  of  Coimbra,  without  being  hindered  by 
any  obftacle.  She  knew  not  of  whom  to  complain,  nor 
\vnom  to  fufpeft.  Don  Alvaro  feemed  too  puiflant  to 
feek  his  fatisfa&ion  this  way ;  and  (he  accufed  not  the 
prince  of  this  attempt,  of  wRom  fhe  had  fo  favourable 
an  opinion.  Whatever  fhe  could  think  or  fay,  fhe  could 
not  hinder  her  ill  fortune :  they  hurried  her  on  with 
diligence,  and  before  it  was  day,  were  a  confiderable 
way  off  from  the  town. 

As  foon  as  day  began  to  break,  fhe  furveyed  thofe 
that  encornpafied  her,  without  fo  much  as  knowing  one 
of  them  j  and  feeing  that  her  cries  and  prayers  were  all 
in  vain  with  thefe  deaf  ravifhers,  fhe  fatisfied  herfelf 
with  imploring  the  protection  of  Heaven,  and  aban- 
doned herfelf  to  its  condud. 

While  flie  fat  thus  overwhelmed  with  grief,  uncer- 
tain of  her  deftiny,  fhe  faw  a  body  of  horfe  advance 
towards  the  troop  which  condufted  her.  The  ravifhers 
did  not  fhun  them,  thinking  it  to  be  Don  Alvaro  ;  but 

when 
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when  they  approached,  they  found  it  was  the  prince  of 
Portugal  who  was  at  the  head  of  them,  and  who,  with- 
out forefeeing  the  occafion  that  would  offer  itfelf  of 
ferving  Agnes,  was  returning  to  Coimbra,  full  of  her 
idea,  after  having  performed  what  he  ought  in  his  ex« 
pedition. 

Agnes,  who  did  not  expeft  him,  changed  now  her 
opinion,  and  thought  that  it  was  the  prince  that  had 
caufed  her  to  be  ftolen  away.  Oh,  fir  !  faid  me  to  him, 
having  ilill  the  fame  thought,  is  it  you  that  have  torn 
me  from  the  princefs  ?  And  could  fo  cruel  a  blow  come 
from  a  hand  that  is  fo  dear  to  her  ?  What  will  you  do 
with  an  unfortunate  creature,  who  defires  nothing  but 
death  ?  And  why  will  you  obfcure  the  glory  of  your  iife 
by  an  artifice  unworthy  of  you  ?  This  language  afto- 
nimed  the  prince  no  lefs  than  the  fight  of  Agnes  had 
done  :  he  found  by  what  me  had  faid,  that  me  was  taken 
away  by  force  ;  and  immediately  paffing  to  the  height  of 
rage,  he  made  her  underftand  by  one  look,  that  he  was 
not  the  bafe  author  of  her  trouble.  I  tear  you  from 
Conftantia,  whofe  only  pleafure  yon  are  !  replied  he. 
What  opinion  have  you  of  Don  Pedro  ?  No,  madam, 
though  you  fee  me  here,  I  am  altogether  innocent  of 
the  violence  that  has  been  done  you  ;  and  there  is 
nothing  I  will  not  do  to  refcue  you.  He  then  turned 
himfelf  to  behold  the  ravifhers ;  but  his  prefence  had 
already  fcattered  them.  He  ordered  fome  of  his  men 
to  purfue  and  feize  fome  of  them,  that  he  might  know 
what  authority  it  was  that  fet  them  at  work. 

During  this,  Agnes  was  no  lefs  confufed  than  before  : 
file  admired  the  conduft  of  her  deftiny,  that  brought  the 
prince  at  a  time  when  he  was  fo  neceflary  to  her.  Her 
inclinations  to  do  him  juftice  foon  repaired  the  offence 
her  fufpicions  had  caufed.  She  was  glad  to  have  efcaped 
a.  misfortune  which  appeared  certain  to  her  ;  but  this 
was  not  a  fmcere  joy,  when  (he  confidered  that  her  lover 
was  her  deliverer,  and  a  lover  worthy  of  all  her  ac- 
knowledgment, 
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Icnowledgments,  but  who  owed  his  heart  to  the  moil 
amiable  princefs  in  the  world. 

-  While  the  prince's  men  were  purfuing  the  ravifhers  of 
Agnes,  he  was  left  almoft  alone  with  her ;  and  though 
he  had  always  refolved  to  mun  being  fo,  yet  his  con- 
ftancy  was  not  proof  againfl  fo  fair  an  occafion  :  Ma- 
dam, faid  he  to  her,  is  it  poffible  that  men  born  amongft 
thofe  that  obey  us,  fhould  be  capable  of  offending  you  ? 
I  never  thought  myfelf  deflined  to  revenge  fuch  an 
offence  ;  but  fince  Heaven  has  permitted  you  to  receive 
it,  I  will  either  perifh,  or  make  them  repent  it.— Sir, 
replied  Agnes,  more  concerned  at  this  difcourfe  than 
at  the  enterprize  of  Don  Alvaro,  thofe  who  are  wanting 
in  their  refpeft  to  the  princefs  and  you,  are  not  obliged 
to  have  any  for  me.  I  do  not  in  the  leaft  doubt  but 
Don  Alvaro  was  the  undertaker  of  this  enterprize  ;  and 
I  judged  what  I  ought  to  fear  from  him,  by  what  his 
importunities  have  already  made  me  fuffcr.  He  is  fure 
of  the  king's  protection,  and  he  will  make  him  an  ac- 
complice in  his  crime :  but,  fir,  Heaven  conducted 
you  hither  happily  for  me,  and  I  am  indebted  to  you 
for  the  liberty  I  have  of  ferving  the  princefs  yet  longer. 
—You  will  do  for  Conilantia,  replied  the  prince,  what 
it  is  impofiible  not  to  do  for  you ;  your  goodnafs  at- 
taches you  to  her,  and  my  defliny  engages  me  to  you 
for  ever. 

The  modeft  Agnes,  who  feared  this  difcourfe  ru  much 
as  the  misfortue  fhe  had  newly  munned,  anfwered  no- 
thing but  by  downcaft  eyes  ;  and  the  prince,  who  knew 
the  trouble  me  was  in,  left  her,  to  go  to  {peak  to  his 
men,  who  brought  back  one  of  thofe  that  belonged  to 
Don  Alvaro,  by  whofe  confelfion  he  found  the  truth. 
He  pardoned  him,  thinking  not  fit  to  punilh  him, 
who  obeyed  a  man  whom  the  weaknefs  of  his  father  had 
rendered  powerful. 

Afterwards  they  conduced  Agnes  back  to  Coimbra^ 
where  her  adventure  began  to  make  a  great  noife.  The 
_princefs  was  ready  to  die  with  defpair,  and  at  firil 

VOL.  III.  C  thought 
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thought  it  was  only  a  continuation  of  the  defign  this 
fair  maid  had  of  retiring  j  but  fome  women  that  ferved 
her  having  told  the  princefs  that  fhc  was  carried  away 
by  violence,  Conftantia  made  her  complaint  to  the  king, 
who  regarded  her  not  at  all. 

Madam,  faid  he  to  her,  let  this  fatal  plague  remove 
itfclf,  who  takes  from  you  the  heart  of  your  hufband  ; 
*nd  without  afflicting  yourfelf  for  her  abfence,  blefs 
Heaven  and  me  fyr  it. 

The  generous  princefs  took  Agnes's  part  with  a  great 
deal  of  courage,  and  was  then  difputing  her  defence 
with  the  king,  when  Don  Pedro  arrived  at  Coimbra. 

The  firft  objeft  that  met  the  prince's  eyes  was  Don 
Alvaro,  who  was  pafling  through  one  of  the  courts  of 
the  palace,  amidft  a  croud  of  courtiers,  whom  his 
favour  with  the  king  drew  after  him.  This  fight  made 
Don  Pedro  rage ;  but  that  of  the  prince  and  Agnes 
caufed  in  Alvaro  another  fort  of  emotion :  he  eafily 
•divined,  that  it  was  Don  Pedro  who  had  taken  her 
irom  his  men,  and,  if  his  fury  had  afted  what  it  would, 
it  might  have  produced  very  fad  eiTefts. 

Don  Alvaro,  faid  the  prince  to  him,  is  it  thus  you 
maTce  ufe  of  the  authority  which  the  king  my  father  hath 
given  you  ?  Have  you  received  employments  and  po\ver 
from  him,  for  no  other  end  but  to  commit  rapes  on 
ladies  ?  Are  you  ignorant  how  the  princefs  interefts 
herfelf  in  all  that  concerns  this  maid  ?  and  do  you  not 
know  the  tender  and  affedlionate  efteem  me  has  for 
her  ?---No,  replied  Don  Alvaro,  (with  an  infolence 
(hat  had  like  to  have  put  the  prince  part  all  patience) 
J  am  not  ignorant  of  it,  nor  of  the  intereft  your  heart 
takes  in  her. — Bafe  and  treacherous  as  thou  art,  replied 
the  prince,  neither  the  favour  which  thou  haft  fo  much 
abufed,  nor  the  infolence  which  makes  thee  fpeak  this, 
ihould  hinder  me  from  puniming  thee,  wert  thou  wor- 
thy of  my  fword  ;  but  there  are  other  ways  to  humble 
thy  pride,  and  it  is  not  fit  for  fuch  an  arm  as  mine  to 

feek 
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feek  fo  bafe  an  employment  as  to  punifli  fuch  a  fl^e  as 
thou  art. 

Don  Pedro  went  away  at  thefe  words,  and  left  Alvaro 
in  a  rage  which  is  not  to  be  exprefled ;  defpairing  to 
fee  himfelf  defeated  in  an  enterprise  he  thought  fo 
fure  ;  and  at  the  contempt  the  prince  fhewed  him,  ha, 
promifed  himfelf  to  facrifice  all  to  his  revenge. 

Though  the  king  loved  his  fon,  he  was  fo  prepofiefTedl 
againfl  his  paffion,  that  he  could  rot  pardon  him  what 
he  had  done,  and  condemned  him  as  much  for  this  lait 
aft  of  juftice,  in  delivering  Agnes,  as  if  it  had  been, 
the  greateft  cf  crimes. 

Elvira,  whom  the  fweetnefs  of  hope  flattered  fome 
moments,  faw  the  return  of  Agnes  with  a  fenfible  dif- 
pleafure,  which  fuffered  her  to  think  of  nothing  but  ir- 
ritating her  brother. 

In  fine,  the  prince  faw  the  king ;  but  inftead  of  being 
received  by  him  with  a  joy  due  to  the  fuccefs  of  his 
journey,  he  appeared  fullen  and  out  of  humour.  After 
having  paid  him  his  firft  refpe&s,  and,  given  him  ?.n 
•exaft  account  of  what  he  had  done,  he  fpoke  to  him 
about  the  vielence  committed  againft  the  perfon  of 
Agnes  de  Caftro,  and  complained  to  him  of  it  in  the 
name  of  the  prince fs,  and  of  his  own.  You  ought  to 
be  filent  in  this  affair,  replied  the  king;  and  the  motive 
•which  makes  you  fpeak  is  fo  (hameful  for  you,  that  I 
figh  and  blufh  at  it.  What  is  it  to  you,  if  this  maid, 
whofe  prefence  is  troublefome  tome,  be  removed  hence, 
fince  it  is  I  that  defire  it  ?— But,  fir,  interrupted  the 
prince,  what  neceflity  is  there  of  employing  force,  arti- 
fice, and  the  night,  when  the  lead  of  your  orders 
had  been  fufficient  ?  Agnes  would  willingly  have 
obeyed  you  ;  and  if  flie  continue  at  Coimbra,,  it  is  per- 
haps againft  her  will :  but  be  it  as  it  will,  fir,  Conftan- 
tia  is  offended  ;  and  if  it  were  not  for  fear  of  difpleafing 
you,  the  raviiher  fhould  not  have  gone  unpunished.--- 
How  happy  are  you,  replied  the  king,  fmiling  with, 
difdain,  in  making  ufe  of  the  name  of  Conilantia  to  up- 
C  z  hold 
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hold  the  intereft  of  your  heart !  You  think  I  am  igno- 
rant of  it,  and  that  this  unhappy  princefs  looks  on  the 
injury  you  do  her  with  indifference.  Never  fpeak  to 
me  more  of  Agnes  (with  a  tone  very  fevere).  Content 
'yourfelf  that  I  pardon  what  is  paft,  and  think  maturely 
of  the  confiderations  I  have  for  Don  Alvaro,  when  you 
would  defign  any  thing  againft  him.— -Yes,  fir,  replied 
the  prince  with  fiercenefs,  I  will  fpeak  to  you  no  more 
of  Agnes  ;  but  Conftantia  and  I  will  never  fuffer  that 
Jhe  mould  be  any  more  expofed  to  the  infolence  of  your 
favourite.  The  king  had  like  to  have  broke  out  into 
a  rage  at  this  difcourfe  ;  but  he  had  yet  a  reft  of  pru- 
dence left  that  hindered  him.  Retire,  faid  he  to  Don 
Pedro,  and  go  make  refleftions  on  what  my  power  can 
do,  and  what  you  owe  me. 

During  this  converfation,  Agnes  was  receiving  from 
the  princefs,  and  from  all  the  ladies  of  the  court,  great 
cxpreffions  of  joy  and  friendship  :  Conftantia  faw  her 
hufband  again  with  a  great  deal  of  fatisfa&ion  ;  and 
far  from  being  forry  at  what  he  had  lately  done  for 
Agnes,  me  privately  returned  him  thanks  for  it ;  and 
ftill  was  the  fame  towards  him,  notvvithftanding  all  the 
jealoufy  which  was  endeavoured  to  be  infpired  in  her. 

Don  Alvaro,  who  found  in  his  fifter  a  malicioufnefs 
worthy  of  his  truft,  did  not  conceal  his  fury  from  her. 
After  me  had  made  vain  attempts  to  moderate  it,  in 
blotting  Agnes  out  of  his  heart,  feeing  that  his  difeafe 
was  incurable,  me  made  him  underftand,  that  fo  long 
as  Conftantia  mould  not  be  jealous,  there  were  no 
hopes  :  that  if  Agnes  mould  once  be  fufpecled  by  her, 
me  would  not  fail  of  abandoning  her  ;  and  that  it  would 
be  eafy  to  get  fatisfaftion,  the  prince  being  now  fo 
proud  of  Conftantia's  indulgence.  In  giving  this  ad- 
vice to  her  brother,  me  promifed  to  ferve  him  effectually ; 
and  having  no  need  of  any  body  but  herfelf  to  perform 
ill  things,  me  recommended  Don  Alvaro  to  manage 
well  the  king. 

Four 
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Four  years  were  patted  in  that  melancholy  ftation, 
and  the  princefs,  befides  her  firft  dead  child,  and  Fer- 
dinando,  who  was  ftill  living,  had  brought  two  daugh- 
ters into  the  world. 

Some  days  after  Don  Pedro's  return,  Elvira,  who  was 
moft  dextrous  in  the  art  of  well  governing  any  wicked 
defign,  gained  one  of  the  fervants  who  belonged  to 
Conib.ntia's  chamber.  She  firft  fpoke  her  fr.ir,  then 
overwhelmed  her  with  prefents  and  gifts ;  and  finding 
in  her  as  ill  a  dilpofiticn  as  in  herfelf,  fhe  refoivea  to 
her. 

Af:,;r  f:.e  v.ii  fare  of  her,  fhe  compofed  a  letter, 
which  was  written  over  again  in  an  unknown  hand, 
which  (lie  depoiited  in  that  maid's  hands,  that  me 
might  deliver  to  Confcantia  with  the  firfc  opportunity, 
telling  her,  that  Agnes  had  dropped  it.  This  was  Lie 
fubilance  of  it : 

"  I  EMPLOY  notrny  o-.vn  hand  to  write  to  y 
"  reafons  that  I  (hail  acquaint  you  with.  Kc'.v 
"  am  I  to  have  overcome  ail  your  fcruples  !  and  v\  i.  it 
"  happinefs  fhall  I  find  in  the  progrefs  of  our  intrigue  '. 
"  The  whole  courfc  cf  rav  life  fhall  continually  repre- 
"  fent  to  you  the  fincerity  of  my  affections ;  pray  think 
"  on  the  fecret  converfatiou  that  I  require  of  you  :  I 
"  dare  not  fpcak  to  you  in  public,  therefore  let  me 
"  conjure  you  here,  by  all  that  I  have  iuffered,  to  come 
"  to-night  to  the  place  appointed,  and  fpeak  to  me  no 
"  more  of  Conftantia ;  for  flic  mult  be  content  with 
"  my  elleem,  fince  my  heart  can  be  only  yours." 

The  unfaithful  Portuguefe  ferved  Elvira  exactly  to 
her  defires ;  and  the  very  next  day,  feeing  A^ne* 
frrm   the  princefs,    fhe  carried  Con  {tun  t!  a  the   • 
\v~hich  ihe  took,  and  found  there  what  fhe  \vas  }.\\-  from 
imagining.    Tendernefs  never  produced  an  effect  more 
full  of  grief,  than  what  it  made  her  fuh"er.      AJas  !   they 
are  both  culpable,  fa  id  fhe,  fighing,  and  in  fpite  of 
C  3    ^  the 
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the  defence  my  heart  would  make  for  them,  my  reafbn 
condemns  them.  Unhappy  prince fs,  the  fad  fubjeft  of 
the  capricioufnefs  of  Fortune  !  Why  doft  not  thou  die, 
/ince  thou  haft  not  a  heart  of  honour  to  revenge  itfeif  ? 

0  Don  Pedro  !  why  did  you  give  me  your  hand  with- 
out your  heart  ?  And  thou,  fair  and  ungrateful  Agnes  I 
ver't  thcu  born  to  be  the  misfortune  of  my  life,  and  per- 
haps the  only  caufe  of  my  death  ?— After  having  given 
feme  moments  to  the  violence  of  her  grief,  (he  called  the 
maid  who  brought  her  the  letter,  commanding  her  to 
fpeak  of  it  to  nobody,  and  to  fuffer  no  one  to  enter 
into  her  chamber. 

She  confidered  then  of  that  prince  with  more  liberty, 
v.-hofe  foul  (he  was  not  able  to  touch  with  the  leail  ten- 
der nefr;  and  of  the  cruel  fair  one  that  had  betrayed 

1  -:r  :  yet,  even  while  her  foul  was  upon  the  rack,  fhe 
was  willing  to  excufe  them,  and  ready  to  do  all  me 
<.  oulJ  fcr  Den  Pedro  ;  st  leaft,  flie  made  a  firm  refolu- 

>:  to  complain  of  him. 

Elvira  was  not  long  without  being  informed  of  what 
had  pdled,  nor  of  the  melancholy  of  the  princefs,  from 
v.-hcm  Hie  hoped  all  me  defired. 

Agnes,  far  from  forefeeing  this  tempeft,  returned  to 
Conftantia  ;  and  hearing  of  her  indifpolition,  paiTed  thq 
reft  of  the  day  at  her  chamber-doer,  that  fne  might 
from  time  to  time  learn  news  of  her  health  :  for  fhe  was 
•not  fufTered  to  come  in  ;  at  which  Agnes  was  both  fur- 
jrized  and  troubled.  The  prince  had  the  fame  deftiny, 
i.nd  was  afloniflied  at  an  order  which  ought  to  have  ex- 
cepted  him. 

The  next  day  Conftantia  appeared,  but  fo  altered, 
that  it  was  not  difficult  to  imagine  what  ihe  had  fuffered. 
Agnes  was  the  mcft  impatient  to  approach  her ;  and  the 
princefs  could  not  forbear  weeping.  They  were  both 
filent  for  ibme  time,  and  Couilantia  attributed  this 
filence  of  Agnes  to  fome  remorfe  which  fhe  felt :  and 
this  unhappy  maid  being  able  to  hold  out  no  longer ; 
Is  it  poffible,  madam,  faid  fhe,  that  two  days  fhould 

have 
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have  taken  from  me  all  the  goodnefs  you  had  for  me  ? 
What  have  I  done  ?  And  for  what  do  you  punifli  me  ? 
The  princefs  regarded  her  with  a  languishing  look, 
and  returned  her  no  anfwcr  but  ilghs.  Agnes,  offended 
at  this  referve,  went  out  with  great  diH'-tbfa&ion  ;. 
which  contributed  to  her  being  though';  crirnin.il. 
The  prince  came  in  immediately  after,  and  f.;und  Cr.n- 
itantia  more  difordered  than  ufual,  and  co:jjm-:-J 
a.  moft  obliging  manner  to  take  care  of  her  health. 
The  greateir  good  for  me,  faid  fhe,  is  not  the  continua- 
tion of  my  life  ;  I  mould-have  more  care  of  it  if  J  loved 

you  lefs :    but the    could   not  proceed  ;  and  the 

prince,  exec  .  -d  at  her  trouble, 

without  making  her  any  anfwer,  which  redoubled  her 
grief.  Spite  then-  began  to  mix  itfclf;  and  all  things 
perfuading  the  princefs  that  they  made  a  facrifice  of  her, 
ihewouldenterinto.no  explanation  with  her  hufband, 
but  fuffered  him  to  go  away  without  faying  any  thing 
to  him. 

Nothing  is  more  capable  of  troubling  our  rerjbn, 
and  confuming  our  health,  than  fecret  notions  of  jea- 
iyufy  in  folitude. 

Conftantia,  v/ho  ufed  to  open  her  heart  freely  to 
Agnes,  now  believing  fhe  had  deceived  her >  abandoned 
herfelf  fo  abfolutely  to  grief,  that  me  was  ready  to  fink 
under  it;  fhe  immediately  fell  fick  with  the  violence 
of  it,  and  all  the  court  was  concerned  at  this  misfor- 
tune :  Don  Pedro  was  truly  afiiicled  at  it ;  but  Agnes 
more  than  all  the  world  behde.  Conftantia's  coldnefs 
towards  her  made  her  continually  figh  ;  and  her  dif- 
temper,  created  merely  by  fancy,  caufed  her  to  refledl 
en  every  thing  that  offered  itfelf  to  her  memory ;  fo 
that  at  laft  fhe  began  even  to  fe?.r  herfelf,  and  to  re- 
proach herfelf  for  what  the  princefs  faftered. 

But  the  diflemper  began  to  be  fuch,  that  they  feared 

Conftantia's  death ;  and  fhe  herfelf  began  to  feel  the 

approaches  of  it.     This  thought  did  not  at  all  difquiet 

her  :  fhe  looked  on  death  as  the  only  relief  from  all  her 

C  4  torments; 
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torments ;  and  regarded  the  defpair  of  all  that  ap- 
proached her  without  the  leaft  concern. 

The  king,  who  loved  her  tenderly,  and  who  knew 
her  virtue,  was  infinitely  moved  at  the  extremity  fhe 
was  in.  And  Don  Alvaro,  who  loft  not  the  leafi  oc- 
cnf:on  of  making  him  understand  that  it  was  jealoufy 
which  was  the  caufe  of  Conftantia's  diftemper,  did  but 
t;o  niv>ch  incenfe  him  againft  criminals  worthy  of 
ccmpaffion.  The  king  was  not  of  a  temper  to  conceal 
his  anger  long  :  You  give  fine  example?,  faid  he  to  the 
prince,  and  fuch  as  will  render  your  memory  illuftrious  ! 
The  death  of  Confiantia,  of  which  you  are  only  to  be 
nccul'ed,  is  the  unhappy  fruit  of  your  guiitypaffion.  Fear 
Heaven  after  this;  and  behold  yourfelf  as  a  moniler 
that  dees  not  deferve  to  fee  the  light.  If  the  intereft 
you  have  in  my  bleed  did  not  plead  for  ycu,  what  ought 
you  net  to  fear  from  my  juil  refentihent  ?  But  what  inuit 
net  imprudent  Agnes,  to  whom  nothing  ties  me,  c>:- 
peft  from  my  hands  ?  If  Conitantia  dies,  me,  who  has 
the  boldnefs,  in  my  court,  to  cherifh  a  foolifh  flame 
by  vain  hcpes,  and  make  us  lofe  the  moft  amiable  prir.- 
cefs,  whom  thou  art  not  worthy  to  poflefs,  mall  feel  the 
effefts  of  her  indifcretion. 

Don  Pedro  knew  very  wdl  that  Gonftantia  was  not 
ignorant  of  his  fentiments  for  Agnes  ;  but  he  knew  alfo 
with  what  moderation  fhe  received  it :  he  was  very  fenfi- 
ble  of  the  king's  reproaches ;  but  as  his  fault  was  not 
voluntary,  and  that  a  commanding  power,  a  fatal  Itar, 
had  forced  him  to  love  in  fpite  of  himfelf,  he  appeared 
afflicted  andconfufed.  You  condemn  me,  fir,  anfwered 
he,  without  having  well  examined  me  ;  and  if  my  in- 
tentions were  known  to  you,  perhaps  you  would  no; 
find  me  fo  criminal :  I  would  take  the  princefs  for  my 
judge,  whom  you  fay  I  facrifice,  if  (he  were  in  a  con- 
dition to  be  confulted.  If  I  am  guilty  of  any  weak- 
nef?,  her  juftice  never  reproached  me  for  it;  and  my 
tongue  never  informed  Agnes  of  it.  But  fuppofe  I 
have  committed  any  fault,  why  would  you  punifh  an 
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innocent  lady,  who  perhaps  condemns  me  for  it  as  much 
as  you  ?— Ah,  villain  !  interrupted  the  king,  (he  has 
but  too  much  favoured  you  :  ycii  would  not  have  loved 
thus  long,  had  (he  not  made  you  fome  returns.— -Sir, 
replied  the  prince,  pierced  with  grief  for  the  outrage 
that  was  committed  againft  Agnes,  you  offend  a  virtue, 
than  which  nothing  can  be  purer  ;  and  thofe  expreflions 
which  break  from  your  choler  are  not  worthy  of  yon. 
Agnes  never  granted  me  any  favours  ;  I  never  aflced 
any  of  her  ;  and  I  proteil  to  Heaven,  I  never  thought 
cf  any  thing  contrary  to  the  duty  I  owe  Conftantia. 

As  they  thus  argued,  one  of  the  princefs's  women 
came  all  in  tears  to  acquaint  Don  Pedro  that  the  prin- 
cefs  was  in  the  laft  extremities  of  life  :  Go,  fee  thy  fatal 
work,  faid  the  king,  and  expert  from  a  too- long-patient 
father  the  ufage  thou  deferveft. 

The  prince  ran  to  Conftaiftia,  whom  he  found  dying, 
and  Agnes  in  a  fwoon  in  the  arms  of  fome  of  the  ladies. 
What  caufed  this  double  calamity,  was,  that  Agnes, 
who  could  fuffer  no  longer  the  indifference  of  the  prin- 
cefs,  ha'd  conjured  her  to  tell  her  what  was  her  crime, 
and  either  to  take  her  life  from  her,  or  reilore  her  to 
her  friendlhip. 

Conftantia,  who  found  me  muft  die,  could  no  longer 
keep  her  fecret  affliction  from  Agnes ;  and  after  fome 
words,  which  were  a  preparation  to  the  fad  explanation, 
me  (hewed  her  that  fatal  billet,  which  Elvira  had  caufed 
to  be  written  :  Ah,  madam  !  cried  out  the  fair  Agnes, 
after  having  read  it,  Ah,  madam  !  how  many  cruel 
inquietudes  had  you  fpared  me,  had  you  opened  your 
heart  to  me  with  your  wonted  bounty!  'Tis  cafy  to  fee 
that  this  letter  is  counterfeit,  and  that  I  have  enemies 
without  compaflion.  Could  you  believe  the  prince  fo 
imprudent  to  make  ufc  of  any  other  hand  but  his  own 
on  an  occafion  like  this  ?  And  do  you  bdicve  me  fo 
fimple  to  keep  about  me  this  tcliimorv  of  my  fliame 
ution  ?  You  arc  neither  b:.-t;-.iycii  l»y 
your  huiband  nor  me;  !  attcfl  ik-a\cn,  ar.j  t'loie 
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efforts  I  have  made  to  leave  Coimbra.  Alas,  my  dear 
princefs  !  how  little  have  you  known  her,  whom  you 
have  fo  much  honoured  ?  Do  not  believe,  that  when  I 
have  jufHfied  myfelf,  I  will  have  any  more  communica- 
tion with  the  world  :  No,  nc  ;  there  will  be  no  retreat 
far  enough  from  hence  for  me.  I  will  take  care  to  hide 
this  unlucky  face,  where  it  mall  be  fure  to  do  no  more 
harm. 

The  princefs,  touched  at  this  difcourfe,  and  the  tears 
of  Agnes,  prefled  her  hand,  which  me  held  in  her's ; 
znd  fixing  locks  upon  her,  capable  of  moving  pity  in 
the  moil  infenjible  fouls,  If  I  have  committed  any 
offence,  my  dear  Agnes,  anfwercd  flic,  death,  which 
I  expedl  in  a  moment,  mall  revenge  it.  1  ought  alfo 
to  protefl  to  you,  that  I  have  not  teafed  loving  you, 
and  that  J  believe  every  thing  you  have  faid,  giving 
you  back  my  moft  tender  affeftions. 

'Twas  at  this  time  that  the  grief,  which  equally  op- 
preffed  them,  put  the  princefs  into  fuch  an  extremity, 
that  they  fent  for  the  prince.  He  came,  and  found 
himfelf  almcft  without  life  or  motion  at  this  fight. 
And  what  fecret  motive  foever  might  call  him  to  the 
aid  of  Agnes,  it  was  to  Conftantia  he  ran.  The  prin- 
cefs, who  finding  her  laft  moments  drawing  on,  by  a 
cold  fweat  that  covered  her  all  over ;  and  finding  fne  had 
no  more  bufmefswith  life,  and  caufing  thofe  perfonsihe 
molt  fufpefled  to  retire,  Sir,  faid  me  to  Don  Pedro,  if 
I  abandon  life  without  regret,  it  is  not  without  trouble 
that  I  part  with  you,  But,  prince,  we  mir.t  vanquish 
when  we  come  to  die  ;  and  I  will  forget  myfelf  wholly. 
to  think  of  nothing  but  of  you.  ]  have  no  reproaches 
to  make  againft  you,  knowing  that  it  is  inclination  that 
difpofes  hearts,  and  r.ot  reafon.  Agnes  is  beautiful 
enough  to  infpire  the  moft  ardent  paffion,  and  virtuous 
enough  to-defervc  the  rirft  fortune  in  the  world.  I  dk 
her,  once  more,  pardon  for  the  injufiice  I  have  done 
her,  and  recommend  her  to  you,  as  a  j-erfon  moft  dear 
to  me.  Prom  lie  me,  my  dear  prince,  before  I  expire, 
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to  give  her  my  place  in  your  throne  ;  it  cannot  be  bet- 
'ter  filled  ;  you  cannot  chufe  a  princefs  more  perfect  for 
ycur  people,  nor  a  better  mother  for  our  little  children. 
And  you,  my  dear  and  faithful  Agnes,  purfued  me, 
liften  not  to  a  virtue  too  fcrupulou?,  that  may  make 
any  oppofition  to  the  prince  of  Portugal :  refufe  him 
not  a  heart  of  which  he  is  worthy  ;  and  give  him  that 
friendfliip  which  you  had  for  me,  with  that  which  is 
due  to  his  merit.  Take  care  of  my  little  Ferdinando 
and  the  two  young  princefles;  let  them  find  me  in  you, 
and  fpeak  to  them  fometimesof  me.  Adieu!  live.botk 
of  you  happy,  and  receive  my  laft  embraces. 

The  afflifted  Agnes,  who  had  recovered  a  little  her 
forces,  loft  them  again  a  fecond  time  ;  her  weaknefs 
was  followed  with  convulfions  fo  vehement,  that  they 
were  afraid  of  her  life  ;  but  Don  Pedro  never  removed 
from  Conftantia  :  What,  madam  !  faid  he,  you  will 
leave  me  then  ;  and  you  think  it  is  for  my  good.  Alas, 
'  Conftantia!  if  my  heart  has  committed  an  outrage 
againft  you,  your  virtue  has  fufficiently  revenged  you 
on  me  in  fpite  of  you.  Can  you  think  me  fo  bar- 
barous ?— As  he  was  going  on,  he  faw  death  mut  the. 
eyes  of  the  moft  generous  princefs  for  ever  ;  and  he  was 
within  a  very  little  of  following  her.- 

But  what  grief  did  this  bring  upon  Agnes,  when  me 
found,  in  that  interval,  wherein  life  and  death  were 
firuggiing  in  her  foul,  that  Conftantia  was  newly  ex- 
pired !  She  would  then  have  taken  away  her  own  life, 
and  have  let  her  defpair  fully  appear. 

At  the  noife  of  the  death  of  the  princefs,  the  town 
and  the  palace  were  all  in  tears.  Elvira,  who  faw  then 
Don  Pedro  free  to  engage  himfelf,  repented  of  having 
contributed  to  the  death  of  Conftantia  ;  and  thinking 
herfelf  the  caufo  of  it,  promifed,  in  her  griefs,  never 
to  pardon  herfelf. 

She  had  need  of  being  guarded  {evrr.il  days  together; 
during  which  time  me  failed  not  incellantly  to  weep. 
And  the  prince  gave  all  thofe  days  to  deepeft  mourn- 
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ing.     But  when  the  firft  emotions  were  paft,  thofe  of 
his  love  made  him  feel  that  he  was  ftill  the  fame. 

He  was  a  long  time  without  feeing  Agnes  ;  but  this 
abfence  of  his  ferved  only  to  make  her  appear  the  more 
charming  when  he  did  fee  her. 

Don  Alvaro,  who  was  afraid  of  the  liberty  of  the 
prince,  made  new  efforts  to  move  Agnes  de  Caftro, 
who  was  now  become  infenfible  to  every  thing  but  grief. 
Elvira,  who  was  willing  to  make  the  beft  of  the  defign 
fhe  had  begun,  confulted  all  her  women's  arts,  and  the 
delicacy  of  her  wit,  to  revive  the  flames  with  which  the 
prince  once  burnt  for  her :  But  it  was  Agnes  alone  that 
was  to  reign  over  his  heart.  She  had  taken  a  firm  refo- 
lution,  fmce  the  death  of  Conftantia,  to  pafs  the  reft  of 
her  days  in  a  folitary  retreat.  In  fpite  of  the  precaution 
fhe  took  to  hide  this  defign,  the  prince  was  informed 
of  it,  and  did  all  he  was  able  to  difpofe  his  conflancy 
and  fortitude  to  fupport  it.  He  thought  himfelf  ftronger 
than  he  really  was  ;  but  after  he  had  well  confulted  his 
heart,  he  found  but  too  well  how  necefiary  the  prefence 
of  Agnes  was  to  him.  Madam,  laid  he  to  her  one 
day,  with  a  heart  big,  and  his  eyes  in  tears,  which 
action  of  my  life  has  made  you  determine  my  death  ? 
Though  I  never  told  you  how  much  I  loved  you,  yet  I 
am  perfuaded  you  are  not  ignorant  of  it.  I  was  con- 
ftrained  to  be  filent,  during  foine  years,  for  your  fake, 
for  Conftantia's,  and  my  own  ;  but  it  is  not  poffible 
for  me  to  put  this  force  upon  my  heart  for  ever :  I  muft 
once,  at  leaft,  tell  you  how  it  languifhes.  Receive  then 
the  afiurances  of  a  paffion,  full  of  refpeft  and  ardour, 
with  an  offer  of  my  fortune,  which  I  wifh  not  better 
but  for  your  advantage. 

Agnes  anfivered  not  immediately  to  thefe  words,  but 
with  abundance  of  tears  ;  which  having  wiped  away, 
and  beholding  Don  Pedro  with  an  air  which  made  him 
eafily  comprehend  fhe  did  not  agree  with  his  defires ; 
If  I  were  capable  of  the  weaknefs  with  which  you 
would  infpire  me,  you  would  be  obliged  to  punifh  me 
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for  it :  What !  faid  me,  Conftantia  is  fcarce  buried, 
and  you  would  have  me  offend  her !  No,  my  prince, 
added  me,  with  more  foftnefs,  no,  no ;  me  whom  you 
have  heaped  fo  many  favours  on,  will  not  call  down 
the  anger  of  Heaven,  and  the  contempt  of  men  upon 
her,  by  an  action  fo  perfidious.  Be  not  obftinate  then 
in  a  defign  in  which  I  will  never  (hew  you  favour. 
You  owe  to  Conftantia,  after  her  death,  a  fidelity  that 
may  juftify  you  ;  and  I,  to  repair  the  ills  I  have  made 
her  fuffer,  ought  to  mun  all  converfe  with  you.— Go, 
mr.dam,  replied  the  prince,  growing  pale,  go,  and  ex- 
pert the  news  of  my  death  ;  in  that  part  of  the  world, 
whither  your  cruelty  mall  lead  you,  the  news  mall  fol- 
low clofe  after;  you  ihall  quickly  hear  of  it;  and  I 
will  go  feek  it  in  thofe  wars  which  reign  among  my 
neighbours. 

Thefe  words  made  the  fair  Agnes  de  Caftro  perceive, 
that  her  innocence  was  not  fo  great  as  (he  imagined, 
and  that  her  heart  interefted  itfelf  in  the  prefervation  of 
Don  Pedro  :  You  ought,  fir,  to  preferve  your  life,  re- 
plied Agnes,  for  the  fake  of  the  little  prince  and  prin- 
cefles  which  Conftantia  has  left  you.  Would  you  aban- 
don their  youth,  continued  me,  with  a  tender  tone,  to 
the  cruelty  of  Don  Alvaro  ?  Live  !  fir,  live !  and  let 
the  unhappy  Agnes  be  the  only  facrifice.— Alas,  cruel 
maid  !  interrupted  Don  Pedro,  why  do  you  command 
me  to  live,  if  I  cannot  live  with  you  ?  Is  it  an  effeft  of 
your  hatred  ?— No,  fir,  replied  Agnes,  I  do  not  hate 
you  ;  and  I  wifli  to  God  that  I  could  be  able  to  defend 
myfelf  againit  the  weaknefs  with  which  I  find  myfelf 
poflefled.  Oblige  me  to  fay  no  more,  fir  :  you  fee  my 
blufhes,  interpret  them  as  you  pleafe  ;  but  confider  yet, 
that  the  lefs  averfion  I  find  I  have  to  you,  the  more 
culpable  I  am ;  and  that  I  ought  no  more  to  fee  or 
fpe:ik  to  you.  In  fine,  fir,  if  you  oppofe  my  retreat, 
I  declare  to  you,  that  Don  Alvaro,  as  odious  as  he  is- 
to  me,  mail  ferve  for  a  defence  againlt  you  ;  and  that  I 
will  footier  confent  to  marry  a  man  1  abhor,  than  to 
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favour  a  paflion  that  coft  Conftantia  her  life.— Well 
then,  Agnes,  replied  the  prince,  with  looks  all  lan- 
guifhing  and  dying,  follow  the  emotions  which  bar- 
barous virtue  infpires  you  with  ;  take  thefe  meafures 
you  judge  necefTary  againft  an  unfortunate  lover,  and 
enjoy  the  glory  of  having  cruelly  refuted  me. 

At  thefe  word  he  went  away  ;  and  troubled  as  Agnes 
was,  flic  could  not  ftay  him.  Her  courage  combated 
with  her  grief,  and  fhe  thought  now,  more  than  ever, 
of  departing. . 

It  was  difficult  for  her  to  go  out  of  Coimbra,  and  not 
to  defer  what  appeared  to  her  fo  neceffary ;  fhe  went 
Immediately  to  the  apartment  of  the  king,  notwith- 
flandtng  the  intereft  of  Don  Alvaro.  The  king  received 
her  with  a  countenance,  fevere,  not  being  able  to  con- 
fent  to  what  flie  demanded.  You  ihall  not  go  hence, 
faid  he,  and  if  you  are  wife,  you  mall  enjoy  here, 
with  Don  Alvaro,  both  my  friendihip  and  my  favour. 
— I  have  taken  another  refolution,  anfwered  Agnes, 
and  the  world  has  no  part  in  it.— You  will  accept  Don 
Pedro,  replied  the  king,  his  fortune  is  fufficient  to  fatisfy 
an  ambitious  maid  :  but  you  will  not  fucceed  Conftan- 
tia, who  lo-'ed  you  fo  tenderly ;  and  Spain  has  prin- 
cefies  enough  to  fill  up  part  of  the  throne  which  I  mail 
leave  him. ---Sir,  replied  Agnes,  piqued  at  this  dif- 
courfe,  if  I  had  a  difpofition  to  love,  and  a  defign  to 
marry,  perhaps  the  prince  might  be  the  only  perfon  on 
whom  I  would  fix  it :  and  you  know,  if  my  anceftors 
did  not  poflefs  crowns,  yet  they  were  worthy  to  wear 
them.  But  let  it  be  how  it  will,  I  am  refolved  to  de- 
part, and  remain  no  longer  a  flave  in  a  place,  to  which 
1  came  free. 

This  bold  anfwer,  which  fhewed  the  character  of 
Agnes,  angered  and  aftonimed  the  king.  You  (hall 
go  when  we  think  fit,  replied  he,  and  without  being  a 
flave  at  Coimbra,  you  (hall  attend  our  order. 

Agnes  faw  (he  muft  ftay,  and  was  fo  grieved  at  it, 
that  me  kept  her  chamber  fcveral  days,  without  daring 
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to  inform  herfelf  of  the  prince;  and  this  retirement: 
fpared  her  the  affliction  of  being  vifited  by  Don 
Alvaro. 

During  this,  Don  Pedro  fell  fick,  and  was  in  fo  great 
danger,  that  there  was  a  general  apprehenfion  of  his 
death.  Agnes  did  not  in.  the  leaft  doubt  but  it  was'  an 
effcft  of  his  difcontent :  fhe  thought  at  firit  fhe  had 
ftrength  and  refolution  enough  to  fee  him  die,  rather 
than  to  favour  him  ;  but  had  me  reflected  a  little,  fhe 
had  foon  been  convinced  to  the  contrary  :  fhe  found  not 
in  her  heart  that  cruel  constancy  fhe  thought  there  fo 
well  eftablifhed  :  fhe  felt  pains  and  inquietude,  fhed 
tears,  made  wifhes,  and,  in  fine,  difcovered  that  Ae 
loved. 

Tt  was  impoffible  to  fee  the  heir  of  the  crown,  a 
prince  that  deferved  fo  well,  even  at  the  point  of  death, 
without  a  general  affliction.  The  people  who  loved 
him,  pafled  whole  days  at  the  palace-gate  to  hear  news 
of  him  :  the  court  was  all  overwhelmed  with  grief. 

Don  Alvaro  knew  very  well  how  to  conceal  a  maK- 
cious  joy,  under  an  appearance  of  fadnefs.  Elvira, 
full  of  tendernefs,  and  perhaps  of  remorfe,  fuffered 
alfo  on  her  fide.  The  king,  although  he  condemned 
the  love  of  his  fon,  yet  ftill  had  a  tendernefs  for  him, 
and  could  not  refolve  to  lofe  him.  Agnes  de  Caftro, 
who  knew  the  caufe  of  his  diitemper,  cxpeclcd  the  end 
of  it  with  flrange  anxieties.  In  fine,  after  a  month  had 
pafled  away  in  fears,  they  began  to  have  2.  little  hopes 
cf  his  recovery.  The  prince  and  Don  Alvaro  were  the 
only  pedbns  that  were  not  glad  of  it :  but  Agnes  re- 
joiced enough  for  all  the  reft. 

Don  Pedro,  feeing  that  he  muft  live  whether  he  would 
or  no,  thought  of  nothing  but  pafling  His  days  in  me- 
lancholy and  difconteat.  As  foon  as  he  wa/ in  a  con- 
dition to  walk,  he  fought  out  the  moft  fcUtary  places, 
and  gai::c-d  fo  much  upon  his  own  weaknefs,  to  go  every- 
where where  A<rnes  was  not ;  but  her  idea  followed  him 
always,  and  hi?  memory,  faithful  to  represent  her  to 
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him  with  all  her  charms,  rendered  her  always  danger- 
ous. 

One  day,  when  they  had  carried  him  into  the  garden, 
he  fought  out  a  labyrinth  which  was  at  the  fartheft  part 
of  it,  to  hide  his  melancholy  during  fome  hours. 
There  he  found  the  fad  Agnes,  whom  grief,  little  dif- 
ferent from  his,  had  brought  thither :  the  fight  of  her, 
whom  he  expefted  not,  made  him  tremble.  She  faw,  by 
his  pale  and  meagre  face,  the  remains  of  his  diftemper  ; 
his  eyes  full  of  languimment  troubled  her,  and  though 
her  defire  was  fo  great  to  have  fled  from  him,  an  un-1 
known  power  flopped  her,  and  it  was  impoffible  for  her 
to  go. 

After  fome  moments  of  filence,  which  many  fighs 
interrupted,  Don  Pedro  raifed  himfelf  from  the  place 
where  his  weaknefs  had  forced  him  to  fit :  he  made 
Agnes  fee,  as  he  approached  her,  the  fad  marks  of  his 
fufferings ;  and  not  content  with  the  pity  he  faw  in  her 
eyes,  You  have  refolved  my  death  then,  cruel  Agnes ! 
faid  he,  my  defire  was  the  fame  with  yours  ;  but  Heaven 
has  thought  fit  to  referve  me  for  other  misfortunes, 
and  I  fee  you  again,  as  unhappy,  but  more  in  love  than 
ever. 

There  was  np^need  of  thefe  words  to  move  Agnes  to 
compaflion  ;  the  languifliment  of  the  prince  fpoke 
enough ;  and  the  heart  of  this  fair  maid  was  but  too 
much  difpofed  to  yield  itfelf :  {he  thought  then  that 
Conftantia  ought  to  be  fatisfied  ;  love,  which  combated 
for  Don  Pedro,  triumphed  6ver  friendfhip,  and  fo«nd 
that  happy  moment,  for  which  the  prince  of  Portugal 
had  fo  long  fighed. 

Do  not  reproach  me  for  that  which  has  coft  me  more 
than  you,  fir,  replied  /he,  and  do  not  accufe  a  heart, 
which  is  neither  ungrateful  nor  barbarous;  and  I  muit 
tell  you  that  I  love  you  :  But  now  I  have-'mr.de  you 
that  confeflion,  what  is  it  fartlicr  t'.u  you  require  of 
me?  Don  Pedro,  who  expefted  not  a  change  fo  favour- 
able, felt  a  double  fatisfadion  ;  and  falling  at  the  fcet 
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of  Agnes,  he  exprefled  more  by  the  filence  his  p'affion 
created,  than  he  could  have  done  by  the  moft  eloquent 
words. 

After  having  known  all  his  good  fortune,  he  then 
ccnfulted  with  the  amiable  Agnes  what  was  to  be  feared 
from  the  king.  They  concluded,  that  the  cruel  billet, 
which  fo  troubled  the  laft  days  of  C'onftantia,  could 
come  from  none  but  Elvira  and  Don  Alvaro.  The 
prince,  who  knew  that  his  father  had  fearched  already 
an  alliance  for  him,  and  was  refolved  on  his  favourite's 
marrying  Agnes,  conjured  her  fo  tenderly  to  prevent 
thefe  perfecutions,  by  confenting  to  a  fecret  marriage, 
that,  after  having  a  long  time  confidered,  flie  at  laft 
confented.  I  will  do  what  you  will  have  me,  faid  (he, 
though  I  prefage  nothing  but  fatal  events  from  it ;  all 
my  blood  turns  to  ice  when  I  think  of  this  marriage, 
and  the  image  of  Conftantia  feems  to  hinder  me  from 
doing  it. 

The  amorous  prince  furmounted  all  her  fcruples,  and 
feparated  himfelf  from  Agnes,  with  a  fatisfaction  which 
foon  redoubled  his  ftrength  :  he  faw  her  afterwards  with 
the  pleafure  of  a  myftery  ;  and  the  day  of  their  union 
being  arrived,  Don  Gill,  bifhop  of  Guar-fe,  performed 
the  ceremony  of  the  marriage,  in  the  prefence  of  feveral 
witnefies  faithful  to  Don  Pedro,  who  faw  him  pofTeflbr 
of  all  the  charms  of  the  fair  Agnes. 

She  lived  not  the  more  peaceable  for  belonging  to  the 
prince  of  Portugal  ;  her  enemies,  who  continually  per- 
fecuted  her,  left  her  not  without  troubles  ;  and  the 
king,  whom  her  refufal  enraged,  laid  his  abfolute  com- 
inands  on  her  to  marry  Don  Alvaro,  with  threats  to  force 
her  to  it  if  ihe  continued  rebellious. 

The  prince  took  loudly  her  part ;  and  this,  joined  to 
the  refufal  h  -made  of  marrying  the  princefs  of  Arragon, 
caufed  fufpicions  of  the  truth  in  the  king  his  father, 
lie  was  feconded  by  thofe  that  were  too  much  interefted 
not  to  unriddle  this  fecret.  Don  Alvaro  and  his  fifter 
acled  with  fo  much  care,  gave  fo  muny  gifts,  and  made 

fo 
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fo  many  promifes,  that  they  difcovered  the  fecret  en- 
gagements of  Don  Pedro  and  Agnes. 

The  king  wanted  but  little  of  breaking  out  into  all 
the  rage  and  fury  fo  great  a  difappointment  could  in- 
fpire  him  with  agninft  the  princefs.  Don  Aivaro,  \vliofe 
love  was  changed  into  the  moft  violent  hatred,  appeafed 
the  firft  tranfports  of  the  king,  by  making  him  com- 
prehend, that  if  they  could  break  the  marriage,  that 
would  not  be  afafficient  revenge;  and  fo  poifoned  the 
foul  of  the  king  to  confent  to  the  death  of  Agnes.- 

The  barbarous  Don  Aivaro  offered  his  arm  for  this 
terrible  execution ;  and  his  rr.ge  was  fecuHty  for  the 
facrifice. 

The  king,  who  thought  the  glory  of  his  family  dif- 
graced  by  this  alliance,  and  his  own  in  particular  in  the 
procedure  of  his  fon,  gave  full  power  to  this  murderer, 
to  make  the  innocent  Agnes  a  viftim  to  his  rage. 

It  was  not  eafy  to  execute  this  horrid  defign.  Though 
the  prince  faw  Agnes  but  in  fecret,  yet  all  his  cares 
were  flill  awake  for  her,  and  he  was  married  to  her 
above  a  year,  before  Don  Aivaro  could  find  out  an  op-. 
portunity  fo  long  fought  for. 

The  prince  diverted  himfelf  but  little,  and  very 
rarely  went  far  from  Coimbra ;  but  on  a  day,  an  un- 
fortunate dr.y,  and  m?rked  out  by  Heaven  for  an  un- 
heard-of and  horrid  aflaffi  nation,  he  made  a  party  to 
hunt  at  a  fine  houfe,  which  the  king  of  Portugal  had 
near  the  city. 

Agnes  loved  every  thing  that  gave,  die  prince  fatis- 
faclion  ;  but  a  fecret  trouble  made  her  apprehend  fome 
misfortue  in  this  unhappy  journey.  Sir,  faid  fhe  to 
him,  alarmed,  without  knowing  the  reafon  why,  I 
tremble  feeing  you  to-day,  as  it  were  defigned  the  laft 
of  my  life  :  preferve  yourfelf,  my  dear  prince  ;  and 
though  the  exercife  you  take  be  not  very  dangerous, 
beware  of  the  Icaft  hazards,  and  bring  me  back  all  that 
I  truft  with  you.  Don  Pedro,  who  had  never  found 
her  fo  handfomc  and  charming  before,  embraced  her 
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feveral  t'mes,  and  went  out  of  the  palace  with  his  fol- 
lowers, with  a  defign  not  to  return  till  the  next  day. 

He  was  no  fooncr  gone,  but  the  cruel  Don  Alvaro 
prepared  hirafelf  for  the  execution  he  hadrefolved  on  : 
he  thought  it  of  that  importance,  that  it  required  more 
hands  than  his  own,  and  fo  chofe  for  his  companions 
Diego  Lopez  Pacheo,  and  Pedro  Cuello,  two  monfters 
like  himfelf,  whofe  cruelty  he  was  aflured  of  by  the 
prefents  he  had  made  them. 

They  wared  th?  coming  of  the  night ;  and  the  lovely 
Agnes  was  in  her  firlt  ileep,  which  was  the  laft  of  her 
life,  when  thefe  affaffias  approached  her  bed.  Nothing 
made  refinance  to  Don  Alvaro,  who  could  do  every 
thing,  and  whom  the  blackeft  furies  introduced  to  Agnes ; 
me  wakened,  and  opening  her  curtains,  faw,  by  the 
candle  burning  in  her  chamber,  the  poniard  with  which 
Don  Alvaro  was  armed  :  he  having  his  face  not  covered 
flie  eafily  knew  him,  and  forgetting  herfelf,  to  think  of 
nothing  but  the  prince  :  Juft  Heaven  !  faid  me,  lifting 
up  her  fine  eyes,  if  you  will  revenge  Conftantia,  fatisfy 
yourfelf  with  my  blood  only,  and  fpare  that  of  Don 
Pedro.  The  barbarous  man  that  heard  her,  gave  her 
not  time  to  fay  more  ;  and  finding  he  could  never,  by 
flll  he  could  do  by  love,  touch  the  heart  of  the  fair 
Agnes,  he  pierced  it  with  his  poniard  ;  his  accomplices 
gave  her  feveral  wounds,  though  there  were  no  ncceffity 
of  fo  many  to  put  an  end  to  an  innocent  life. 

What  a  fad  fpeftacle  was  this  for  thofe  who  ap- 
proached her  bed  the  next  day  !  And  what  difmal  news 
was  this  to  the  unfortunate  prince  of  Portugal !  He 
returned  to  Coimbra  at  the  firft  report  of  this  adven- 
ture, and  faw  what  had  certainly  coft  him  his  life,  if 
men  could  die  of  grief.  After  having  a  thoufand  times 
embraced  the  bloody  body  of  Agnes,  and  (hid  all  that 
u.  jail  defpair  could  inlpire  him  with,  he  ran  like  a 
madman  into  the  palace,  demanding  the  murderers  of 
his  wife,  of  things  that  could  not  hear  him.  In  fine, 
he  faw  the  king,  and  without  obferving  any  refpeft, 

he 
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he  gave  a  loofe  to  his  refentment :  after  having  railed 
a  long  time,  overwhelmed  with  grief,  he  fell  into  a 
fwoon,  \vHch  continued  all  that  day.  They  carried 
him  ir.i  ;  his  apartment  ;  and  the  king,  believing  that 
this  misfortune  would  prove  his  cure,  repented  not  of 
what  he  had  permitted. 

Don  Alvaro,  -.rui  the  two  other  afTafl-ns,  quitted 
Coimbra.  This  abience  of  theirs  made  them  appear 
guilty  of  the  crime  ;  for  which  the  afflicted  prince 
vowed  a  fpeedy  vengean.v  to  the  ghoft  of  his  lovely 
Agnes,  refolvir.g  to  purKje  them  to  the  utmoil  part  of 
the  univerfe  :  he  got  a  ccni'dcrable  number  of  men 
together,  fufficient  to  have  ir-Me  reiiftance,  even  to  the 
king  of  Portugal  himfelf,  if  he  (hould  yet  take  the  part 
of  the  murderers;  with  thefe  he  ravaged  the  whole 
country,  as  far  as  the  Duero  Wat-.-rs,  and  carried  on  a 
war,  even  till  the  death  cf  the  kinj,  continually  mix- 
ing tears  with  that  bKxM,  which  he  gave  to  the  revenge 
of  his  dearert  Agnes. 

Such  was  the  deplorable  end  of  the  unfortunate  love 
of  Don  Pedro  of  Portugal,  and  of  the  fair  Agnes 
de  Caflro,  whofe  remembrance  he  faithfully  preferred 
in  his  heart,  even  >.  upon  the  throne,  to  which  lie 
mounted,  by  the  right  of  his  birth,  after  the  death  of 
the  king. 
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ANECDOTES    OF    ITS    AUTHOR, 
BY    THE    EDITOR. 

THE  remarkable  and  interefting  adventures 
contained  in  the  following  pages*  were,  as 
we  have  good  reafon  to  imagine,  received  as  au- 
thentic fac"ls  at  the  time  of  their  publication.  Our 
intercourfe  with  the  Mahometan  natidns,  was  not 
then  as  open  and  frequent  as  the  extenfion  of  our 
commerce,  and  a  long  continued  peace  with  them, 
have  fince  rendered  it:  even  within  lefs  than  hall 
a  century,  many  ftout  hearts  have  been  alarmed  at 
the  approach  of  an  Algerine  Corfair,  as  liberty  is 
dearer  than  life  to  every  True-born  Briton. 

*  Mrs.  Aubin,  the  author  of  the  following  Novel,  and 
of  many  others,  is  fo  personally  unknown  to  fame,  that 
though  I  have  ufed  much  enquiry,  no  particulars  of  her 
private  life  have  come  to  my  knowledge,  farther  than  that 
fhe  was  the  wife  of  a  Mr.  Aubin,  who  held  a  genteel  em- 
ployment under  government,  during  the  reigns  of  queen 
Anne  and  of  George  the  fir  ft. 

It  appears  from  her  dedication,  that  fhe  had  the  honour 
of  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  then  lord  and  lady 
Coleraine,  and  many  other  perfons  of  diftrndtion.  This 
circumltance  would  certainly  ftamp  her  character  as  a 
decent  and  a  virtuous  woman,  if  her  writings  had  not 
already  fixed  her  moral  merits  upon  the  firmeft  bafis ;  for 
from  all  that  I  have  ever  read  of  them,  I  think  her's,  and 
their  character,  may  be  i'ummed  up  in  the  words  of  the 
•wife  ft  and  molt  elegant  writer  : 

"  Give  her  of  the  works  of  her  hands,  and  let  them 
•"  praifc  her  in  the  gates." 

But 
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'  But  as  our  fcas  are  now  no  longer  infefted  by 
pirates,  (the  Buccaniers  of  America  being,  'tis 
hoped,  but  a  cafual  and  temporary  evil)  the'horrid 
apprehenfion  of  flavery  has  vaniflied  from  our  minds ; 
and  we  read,  now,  the  accounts  of  our  fellow  crea- 
tures, who  were  formerly  led  into  captivity,  with 
the  fame  fang-froid  with  which  we  liften  to  the 
ftory  of  the  Ifraelites,  under  Pharaoh. 

But  whether  the  misfortunes  of  the  Noble  Slaves 
were  real  or  fictitious,  is  of  little  confequence  to 
the  Reader,  as  there  is  certainly  nothing  impofliblc 
in  the  whole  relation  ;  and  even  ihould  fome  par- 
ticulars of  it  be  deemed  improbable,  fuch  defect  is 
amply  atoned  for,  by  the  rich  vein  of  Religion  and 
Virtue  which  transfufes  itfelf  throughout  the 
whole  of  the  narrative. 
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CHAP.    I. 

A  FRENCH  Weft-India  captain,  juft  returned  fron\ 
the  coaft  of  Barbary,  having  brought  thence 
fome  ladies  and  gentlemen  who  had  been  cap- 
tives in  thofc  parts,  the  htftory  of  whofe  adventures  there 
are  molt  furprising,  I  thought  it  well  worth  prefent- 
ing  to  the  public.  It  contains  fuch  variety  of  accidents 
and  ftrange  deliverances,  that  I  am  pofitive  it  cannot 
f.iil  to  divert  the  molt  fplcnetic  reader,  filence  the  pro- 
fane, and  delight  the  ingenious.  The  Providence  of 
God,  which  men  fo  feldom  confide  in,  is  in  thishiftory 
highly  vindicated ;  his  power  manifefts  itfelf  in  every 
pr.fTage  :  and  if  we  arc  not  better  by  the  examples  of 
the  virtuous  Terefa  and  the  brave  Don  Lopez,  it  is  our 
own  faults. 

Thefe  pcrfons,  who  are  the  principal  fubjcft  of  this 
narrative,  were  both'  natives  of  Spain  ;  the  Lady  Terefa's 
•father  was  Don  Sancho  de  Avilla,  a  gentleman  of 
Caftile ;  who  being  a  widower,  took  this  your,  j  lady, 
his  only  child,  then  but  ten  years  cf  age,  and  went  for 
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Mexico,  where  he  refolved  to  rende  the  remainder  of 
his  days,  having  received  fome  difguft  at  his  mailer  the 
king  of  Spain,  who  had  refufed  him  the  government  of 
a.  place  in  Caftile,  which  he  had  aiked  for. 

He  left  Spain  in  the  year  1708,  and  arrived  fafe  at 
Mexico  with  all  his  effedls  and  family.  There  he  foon 
increafed  his  fortune  greatly,  and  the  fair  Terefa  im- 
proved in  flature  and  beauty,  fo  that  in  two  years  time 
Ibe  was  admired  by  all  the  men,  and  envied  by  all  the 
women.  She  was  moderately  fair,  but  her  eyes  were 
black  and  mining,  and  infpired  love  with  every  glance. 
Her  mouth  and  features  were  fo  fweet,  fo  charming, 
that  her  fmiles  flill  healed  the  wounds  which  her  eyes 
gave.  Her  fliape,  her  air,  her  voice,  were  all  divine. 
Her  foul  was  noble,  full  of  folia  fenfe  and  honour.  She 
was  affable,  pious,  witty,  chafte,  and  free  from  pride. 
Her  father  was  fo  fond  of  her,  he  thought  his  happinefs 
confifted  wholly  in  her  life  and  welfare ;  prized  her 
above  his  wealth,  and  refolved  to  facrifice  all  he  had 
got,  rather  than  not  place  her  nobly  in  the  world. 

But  alas !  Heaven  fmiles  at  our  dcfigns,  and  foon 
convinced  him  he  could  live  without  her.  One  even- 
ing the  fair  Terefa  being  at  a  country  houfc  of  her  fa- 
ther's, at  Segura,  going  to  take  the  air  in  a  pleafure- 
boat,  with  her  fervunts,  a  ftrong  wind  rofe,  and  blew 
them  out  to  fea  :  three  days  and  nights  they  remained 
tofTed  to-and-fro,  in  the  extremeft  danger  and  defpair. 
At  Lift  the  boat  over-fet,  and  the  mercilefs  waves  fvval- 
lowed  that,  and  all  her  attendants,  except  a  blackamoor 
flave,  who  leaping  into  the  fea,  cried,  My  dear  lady, 
throw  yourfelf  upon  me,  and  I  will  bear  you  up  till  I 
die.  It  was  duflc,  and  no  land  appeared :  but  as  me 
held  him  round  the  neck,  he  (fwimming)  cried,  Land, 
land  !  hold  faft,  I  tread  on  land.  Then  getting  nearer 
to  the  more,  he  found  his  hopes  anfwered  ;  for  they 
were  caft  on  a  defolate  ifland,  where  no  figns  of  any  in- 
habitants appeared.  Here  the  half  dead  Terefa  fainted, 
and  the  poor  Black  laying  her  upon  the  g  afs,  fat  down 
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weeping  by  her,  having  nothing  to  give  her,  to  com- 
fort her  or  himfclf.  She  at  length  recovered,  and  with 
that  weak  voice  fhe  had  left,  returned  God  thanks  for 
her  fafety. 

At  break  of  day  they  faw  an  old  Indian  man  come 
down  towards  them  dreft  in  beafts  (kins,  a  hat  of  canes, 
and  fandals  of  wood  upon  his  feet:  he  we  it  to  a  tree, 
dragged  a  canoe  of  a  Itrange  fafhion,  that  flood  againft 
it,  down  to  the  fea,  and  was  entering  into  it  when  he 
perceived  Terefa  and  the  Moor  :  He  prefently  made  up 
to  them,  and  by  ftrange  geftures  exprefled  his  furprize, 
feeming  to  admire  her  habit  and  beauty ;  the  Black, 
who  was  fkilled  in  them,  by  figns  informed  him  of 
their  diftrefs.  The  Indian,  who  proved  a  Japanefe,  cart 
on  more  there  with  his  wife  and  three  children,  in  the 
Chinefe  language  invited  them  to  his  home.  The 
Moor  un'derilood  him,  and  informing  his  lady,  they 
went  with  him.  They  found  his  wife  and  children  in 
a  poor  cottage,  or  hut ;  me  was  drefied  in  beafts  (kins, 
and  the  children  were  naked :  the  hut  was  built  of 
boughs  of  trees,  and  hurdles  made  with  canes  to  fill 
the  fpaces  ;  the  roof  was  thatched  with  plafhes  and 
leaves,  yet  fo  that  the  rains  could  not  enter :  the 
Indians  were  humane,  and  treated  her  the  beft  they  were 
able,  bringing  out  dried  fi(h,  and  eggs,  which  the 
woman  roaited  in  the  embers  of  a  fire  they  had  made 
to  warm  them.  There  was  only  one  room  where  they 
mu'ft  all  eat  and  lie  ;  rufhes  and  dried  leaves,  with  no 
coverlid  but  beafts  (kins,  were  their  beds  ;  Indian  corn, 
dried  in  the  fun,  their  bread  ;  water  their  drink.  This 
was  a  hard  trial  for  fo  young  a  creature  as  the  fair 
Terefa,  who  had  been  bred  with  fuch  delicacy  and  in- 
dulgence :  but  her  virtues  exceeded  her  years  and 
ftrength ;  fhe  eat  thankfully  what  was  fet  before  her, 
was  wholly  refigned  to  the  will  of  Heaven,  and  mur- 
mured not  at  Providence.  Here  (he  and  the  Moor 
continued  eight  days.  The  poor  Indian  who  was  a 
Cliriilian,  converted  with  his  family  by  the  miifiomirifs 
Dz  in 
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n  Japan,  and  fhipwrecked  here  as  he  was  going  with 
goods  for  the  merchants  to  China,  with  a  fmall  bark 
which  he  was  then  owner  of;  he  and   the  Moor  went 
daily  out  to  fifh,  hoping  to  get  fight  of  fome  fhip,  or 
bark,  that  would  carry  them  to  Japan,    or  Mexico. 
Mean  time  the  lady  not  being  able  to  converfe  with  the 
poor  Indian  woman,  whofe  language  Ihe  was  a  ftranger 
to,  walked  out  as  far  as  her  weak  legs  would  carry  her 
to  view  the  ifland,  which  feemed  of  no  fmall  extent : 
here  fhe   found  fruits  of  divers  kinds    pleafant    and 
good,  efpecially  grapes,  which,  though  wild,  were  of 
excellent  tafle  ;  thefe  fhe  eat  and  brought  home  ;  where 
preffing  out  the  juice,  fhe  mixt  it  with  water,   making 
a  pleafant  drink  of  it.     This  raifed  a  curiofity  in  the 
Elack  to  range  about  the  ifland,  hoping  to  difcover 
Something  worth  his  labour.     He  found  nefts  of  young 
birds,  and  rice,  olives,  honey  in  the  hollow  trees  ;   and 
every  day  brought  home  fomething  acceptable,  and  of 
great  ufe  in  their  melancholy  condition.     But  Provi- 
dence was  determined  to  deprive  Terefa  cf  this  comfort 
alfo ;  for  one  morning  fhe  walked  out  with  Domingo 
(for  fo  was  her  faithful  flave  called),    to  divert  herfelf 
with  the  fight  of  fome  pleafant  walks  he-had  difcovered 
in  a  woody  place  about  two   miles  from  the   houfe ; 
which  being  arrived  at,  they  ventured  into  the  thickeft 
part  of  it :  there  Domingo  efpied  a  tree  with  fruit  he 
had  never  feen  before,  not  unlike  an  European  pear ; 
he  boldly  ventured  to  gather,  and  taiteit,  though  Terefa 
warned  him  to  forbear  tafting  it  till  they  had  fhewn  it 
to  the  Indian  :  he  eat  two  of  them,  putting  more  in  his 
pocket ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  after  found  himfelf  fick, 
and  began  to  vomit.     They  haftened  to  return  home  ; 
but  before  they  could  reach  half  way,  he  fell  down, 
and  embracing  his  lady's  knees,  cried,  Farewel,   my 
dear  miftrefs  !  May   God,  to  the  knowledge  of  whom 
your  dear  father  brought  me,  keep  you,  and  deliver 
you  hence,  comfort  you  when   I  am  gone,   and  have 
mercy  upon  the  foul  of  your  poor  flave !    Remember 

me, 
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me,  charming  Terefa  ;  my  foul  adored  you,  but  Chrif- 
tianity  retrained  me  from  afking  what  my  amorous 
foul  languifhed  to  pofTefs.  I  brought  you  to  the  wood 
with  thoughts  my  foul  now  finks  at.  I  was  born  free 
as  you,  and  thought-  I  might  with  honour  afk  your 
love,  fmce  Heaven  had  fingled  me  out  to  £ive  your 
life,  and  live  your  only  companion  and  defender  ;  but 
God  has  thought  fit-to  difappoint  me.  May  no  other 
rob  you  of  that  tre^fure  which  I  no  longer  can  protect ! 
Angels  guard  you  !  Give  me  one  kifs,  and  fend  my 
foul  to  rell.  Here  he  grafped  her  hand,  and  ftrove  to 
rife,  but  fell  back  and  expired.  The  fair  Terefa  re- 
mained fo  afRkled  and  furprized,  that  me  was  not  able 
to  fland  ;  her  tender  foul  was  fo  mocked,  (he  was  even 
ready  to  follow  him  ;  the  generofity  and  love  he  had 
fhewn,  the  defolate  condition  fhe  was  left  in,  diftra&ed 
her  :  yet  fhe  could  not  but  applaud  thegoodnefs  of  God, 
who  had  fo  wonderfully  prevented  her  ruin  ;  for  though 
he  had  a  foul  fair  a^  his  face  was  black,  yet  Domingo, 
her  father's  flave,  was  not  fit  to  enter  her  bed. 

S'he  was  now  left  alone,  no  human  creature  left  that 
could  underftand  her  language ;  very  fmali  hopes  of 
ever  being  delivered  from  this  difmal  place,  the  poor 
Indians  having  lived  here  five  years  already. 

Thefe  fad  thoughts  overwhelmed  her  for  fome  time  ; 
one  while  me  turned  her  eyes  to  the  infenfible  Domingo, 
then  to  the  diftant  fea,  and  Mexico :  at  length  fhe  caft 
them  up  to  Heaven,  and  cried,— My  God  !  pity  my 
youth  and  innocence  !  Death  would  be  now  a  favour  to 
me.  What  mall  I  do  in  this  fad  place  ?  How  fpend 
thofe  wretched  hours  thou  haft  allotted  me  to  live? 
Who  (hall  clofe  my  eyes,  or  lay  me  decently  in  my 
grave?  But  why  do  I  reflecl  on  that?  Who  mail  im- 
prove by  any  good  that  I  can  do  whilft  living,  or  teach 
me  to  fuftain  the  miferies  of  life  as  I  ought  ?  Oh  ! 
thou  who  madeft  and  canft  not  hate  me,  iacrcafe  my 
faith  and  patience  ;  or  free  my  foul  from  this  extremity 
of  grief  by  death.  Bat  alas !  do  I  inliruft  my  God? 
D3  Bo 
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Do  I  point  out  to  him  the  way  to  help  me  r  Am  I  fit  t» 
die,  and  not  refigned  to  him?  Forgive  me,  gracious 
Heaven  !  I  reft  fatisfied  :  this  lonely  place  fhall  hence- 
forth be  my  Patmos  :  here,  free  from  temptations  that 
delude  mankind,  I  will  live ;  the  woods  mall  be  my 
oratory  :  I  will  only  eat  to  live,  count  things  the  moft 
diftafteful  wholefome  and  good,  and  live  to  die.  H<.-;  e 
lhe  attempted  to  rife,  but  was  not  able.  She  remained 
here  fome  hours.  At  laft,  the  poor  Indian  woman 
came  to  leek  her,  and  after  havir.g  exprefled  in  her 
language  much  concern  for  Domingo,  led  her  home. 

She  continued  thus  ten  days,  beginning  to  under- 
ftand  fomething  of  their  language  :  the  Indian  buried 
Domingo,  and  Terefa  grew  very  fick,  yet  refrained  not 
to  walk  daily  to  the  wood,  where  flie  offered  up  her 
prayers  to  God. 

One  morning  as  fhe  was  at  her  devotion,  (he  was  in- 
terrupted by  the  voice  of  a  woman,  who  was  making, 
fad  lamentation  in  the  French  tongue  for  the  death  of 
fome  perfon.  Terefa  rofe  from  off  her  knees,  and  fol- 
lowing the  found  of  the  voice,  came  to  the  farther  fide 
of  the  wood,  where  me  perceived  a  dark  valley  be- 
twixt two  fmall  hills,  which  were  fo  covered  with  trees 
as  rendered  the  valley  very  obfcure  ;  here  fat  a  woman, 
with  her  hair  dimevelled,  her  habit  rich,  but  altogether 
negligent,  upon  the  ground  :  upon  a  fcarlet  cloak  lay  a 
man,  whofe  habit  fpoke  him  no  common  perfon,  a 
death-like  palenefs  reigned  in  his  face,  and  he  appeared 
as  one  juft  dead.  The  woman  wrung  her  hands,  tore 
her  hair,  and  fliewed  all  the  fymptoms  of  a  perfon  iu 
defpair.  Terefa,  who  fpoke  French,  after  fome  time 
addrefled  herfelf  to  her  in  this  manner:  Madam,  be- 
hold here  a  perfon,  who  is,  perhaps,  wretched  as  ycur- 
felf,  yet  not  quite  unable  to  help  you  :  tell  me  your 
grief,  and  if  I  cannot  repair  your  lofs,  I  may  yet  com- 
fort you.  The  woman  looking  up,  difcovered  the  moft 
ovely  face  imaginable.  Speak  not,  faid  me,  tome  of 
omfort  j  fince  the  too  charming  Hautville  is  no  more^ 
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1  am  inconfolable.  See  here  a  man,  who  has  left  hrs 
country,  fortune,  and  friends  to  follow  me  ;  and  being 
call  on  this  fatal  fhore  by  an  unikiiful  pilot,  has  perifh*- 
ed  at  my  feet  for  v/ant  of  food.  We  have  been  five  fad 
days  in  this  inhofpitable  place,  where  the  bruifes  he 
had  received  againft  the  cruel  fands  upon  his  breaft, 
bringing  me  upon  his  back  to  mere,  made  him  unable 
to  go  farther.  I  gathered  fruit  and  honey  ;  but  alas  ! 
he  wanted  other  food,  refafed  to  eat  enough  to  fup- 
port  life,  end  is  now  departed,  leaving  me  the  ;v. 
happy  wretch  on  earth.  Here  (he  renewed  her  trail  f- 
port  of  forrow,  kitted  his  pale  lips,  and  beat  he 
againft  the  ground  ;  which  Terefa,  who  wanted  ftrength 
to  holdher,  beheld  with  the  utmo't  companion.  At  la-l 
the  gentleman  fetched  a  deep  figh,  and  opened  his  eyes. 
—Fond  woman,  faid  Terefa,  fit  not  thus  to  weep,  but 
rife  and  follow  me  ;  the  God,  which  grief  makes  you 
forget,  fends  you  help  by  me.  IMu!;^  h?.i:e,  I  v. . 
you  food  and  wine,  which,  tlicng'i  but  poor,  will  1'uf- 
tain  life.  At  thefe  v/ords  Terefi  ran  back  to  the  hut  as 
faft  as  her  weaknefs  would  permit,  and  made  the  Indian 
woman  follow  her  with  food  to  the  wood,  where  they 
found  the  lady  and  gentleman,  both  almoft  fenfelefs ; 
but  pouring  fome  of  the  grape  juice  down  their  throats, 
which  was  Itrong,  though  not  purified  like  wine,  they 
revived,  and  having  got  a  little  food  into  their  ftomachs, 
made  fhift  to  rife,  and  walk  a  little  way,  but  could  not 
reach  the  hut  till  evening.  Terefa  ftaid  by  them  all 
the  day,  overjoyed  that  me  had  company ;  and  after 
having  eat  and  drank  a  fecond  time,  the  gentleman  re- 
paid her  courtefy  with  this  handfome  acknowledgment. 
Bleft  angel!  for  fuch  you  have  been  to  me,  and  my 
dear  Emilia,  how  came  you  here?  Such  beauty,  and 
fuch  yonth  and  innocence  ns  appears  in  your  face, 
might  furely  have  fecured  you  from  th?  miferies  of  life. 
What  cruel  accident  brought  you  to  this  defert  ifle  ?  ' 
Here  Terefa  recounted  her  misfortunes,  and  in  return, 
•defircd  to  know  their's,  if  his  itrength  would  permit. 
D4  The 
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The  count  de  Hautville  readily  confented  to  gratify  her, 
and  began  the  fair  Emilia's  and  his  own  hiitory  in 
this  manner. 


CHAP.    II. 

TVTAD  AM,  we  are  natives  of  France,  born  both  in 
•*•  one  province.  Poiclou  is  our  country  ;  I  was  the 
fon  of  the  marquis  de  Ventadore,  a  man  whofe  fortune 
and  quality  rendered  him  vain,  and  me  unhappy. 
This  lady  was  the  daughter  of  a  gentleman,  who, 
though  not  equal  to  my  father  in  fortune,  was  as  nobly 
tlefcended.  He  was  the  younger  fon  of  a  general,  and 
related  to  the  duke  de  Vendome.  Emilia  was  his  only 
child,  whofe  beauty  and  virtues  made  her  worthy  a 
prince's  bed.  I  faw,  and  loved  her  from  her  infancy  ; 
our  affection  was  increafed  by  year*,  and  grew  up  with 
us.  When  I  was  fourteen,  my  father  carried  me  to 
Paris,  ihewed  me  the  court,  and  all  the  celebrated 
beauties  that  fhir.e  there,  where  art  is  ufed  to  improve 
each  charm,  and  jewels  and  habit  join  with  nature  to 
fubdue  the  heart;  but  Emilia  was  pofTefled  of  mine  be- 
fore. I  viewed  them  all  unmoved,  was  impatient  to 
return  to  Poidou ;  and  then  my  father  firft  began  to 
jniftruft  my  being  pre-engaged  to  fome  perfon  there. 
He  carried  me  back  with  him,  and  fet  a  watch  upon 
ray  actions.  Soon  after  my  return  home,  Emilia's 
father  diedj^aud  fhe  was  taken  by  an  old  aunt  to  be 
educated.  The  fortune  left  Emilia  was  about  two 
thoufand  pounds,  the  eftate  was  entailed,  and  could 
not  defcend  to  a  daughter;  fo  a  kinfman  enjoys  it. 
This  lady  was  a  fordid,  malicious  old  maid,  who  pre- 
tended to  devotion  and  fanftity,  but  was  reallv  a  vile 
hypocrite  r  fhe  ufed  her  with  greac  fe verity,  and  gave 
my  father  intelligence  of  my  frequent  vifus  and  prefents 
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to  Emilia,  hoping  to  gain  his  favour  and  a  reward,  which 
fhe  did  not  fail  of.     He  urged  me  often  to  addrefs  my- 
felf  to  one  lady  or  other ;  and  finding  me  firm  to  my  firft 
choice,  refolved  to  put  her  out  of  my  way.     In  order 
to  which,  he  fends  for  a  captain  who  was  going  to  the 
French  Canada  in  order  to  trade,  and  offers  -him  three 
hundred   crowns   to  carry  her  away  with  him.     The 
villain  accepts  the  offer,  vifits  the  aunt,  acquaints  him- 
felf  with  Emilia,  at  lafl  invites  them  to  Rochel,  where 
his  (hip  lay,  to  a  treat  on  board  :  me  takes  my  father's 
coach,  which   me  pretended  to  borrow,  and  with  the 
innocent    Emilia  goes   to    the    curfed  entertainment, 
where  they  gave  her  wine  with  an  infufion  of  opium, 
which  foon  bereft  her  of  all  fenfe  ;  then  the  vile  woman 
left  her  on  board,  and  fet  out  for  Paris,  where  foon 
after  my  father  went.     There  they  contrived  a  ftory  to- 
gether to  blind  the  world,  pretending  Emilia  was  re- 
tired into  a  monaftery  near  Paris ;  which  when  I  heard, 
who  was  fufficiently  alarmed  before  with  her  abfence,  I 
ported  to  Paris,  fearched  every  place   to  find1  her,  and 
quickly  learned  the  fatal  truth  :  and  now,  having  vented 
my  paffion,  I  confulted  my  reafon,  and  refolved  to  footlie 
my  father  into  giving   me  fome  fortune,  and  then  to 
fellow  her.     Providence,  who  never  fails  to  puniih  fuch 
enormous  crimes,  in  a  Ihort  time  gave  me  the  means  of 
executing  this  defign.     An  uncle  of  my  deceafed  mother 
died,  and  left  me  a  handfome  eihte,  being  a  bachelor, 
and  my  godfather;  I  immediately  fold  it,  fecretly  put 
the   money  into   the  India  company's  hands,    taking 
bills ;  and  one  morning  left   a  letter  for  my  father  on 
my  table,  and,  attended  with  one  fcrvant  onlv,  went  poft 
for  Rochel,  where  a  ftun  lay  ready  to  fail  with  me  to 
Canada,  the  company  having  had  an-  account  of  the 
other  flap's  fafe  ;;rrival  at  Quebec.     The  letter  con- 
tained words  much  to  this  purpofe  ; 
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"  My  honoured  lord  and  father, 

«'  THAT  you  may  not  condemn  me  unjuftly,  or 
be  furprized  at  my  leaving  you  and  my  country  fo 
fuddenly  and  fecretly,  I  leave  this  to  inform  you, 
that  I  am  gone  in  fearch  of  Emilia,  whom  I  have 
promifed  to  make  my  wife,  to  repair  the  inhuman- 
injury  you  have  done  that  charming  maid.  If  I 
never  return,  it  is  the  will  of  Heaven.  Whether 
ever  I  am  bleft  with  your  favour,  and  a  fight  of  you 
again,  or  not,  I  fhall  never  ceafe  to  honour,  refpeft, 
and  love  you  as  a  father,  and  to  be  your 

Moll  obedient  fon  and  humble  fervant, 
Francis  Edward,  Count  de  Hautville. 

I  left  France  before  thofe  my  father  fent  after  me 
could  overtake  me,  and  in  fix  weeks  arrived  at  Quebec, 
where  I  foon  learned  where  the  villain  captain  lodged 
who  had  robbed  me  of  Emilia.  I  addrefled  myfelf  to 
the  governor,  and  merchants  on  whom  my  bills  were 
drawn,  who  all  promifed  to  affift  me.  I  obtained  an 
order  from  the  governor  to  fecure  him,  and  fearch  his 
lodgings;  but  could  hear  nothing  of  her.  He  denied 
the  facl,  pleaded  ignorance,  fo  I  was  forced  to  let  him 
go,  and  ufe  my  fword  to  do  myfelf  juftice.  I  got  what 
money  I  could  of  the  merchants,  difcounting  the  bills, 
fecured  a  fhip  to  carry  me  off,  and  then  one  evening 
dogged  him  out  of  the  town  with  my  fervant.  So  foorv 
as  he  was  at  the  fields,  I  came  up  to  him ;  and  de- 
manded fatisfaflion.  We  drew,  fought,  and  it  was  my 
fortune  to  wound  and  difarm  him  ;  he  begged  his  life, 
and  confeiTed  that  he  had  left  Emilia  at  Panama,  de- 
figning,  fo  fi-on  as  he  had  difpatched  his  affairs  at  Que- 
bec, to  return  thither  and  make  her  his  miftrefs,  which 
he  had  in  vaia  attempted  wh,»n  he  had  her  at  fea ;  me 
having  threatened  him  with  death  if  he  offered  to  force 
her:  but  now  being  left  in  a  widow  woman's  care, 

where 
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where  he  had  placed  her,  deftitute  of  money  and  friends, 
he  doubted  not  of  her  complying  with  his  defires  at  his 
return  to  her,  fince  fhe  could  not  fubfift  in  a  ftrange 
country  without  him.     I  was  fo  provoked  at  this,  that 
I  could  fcarce  refrain  killing  him  in  the  place  ;  how- 
ever, I  governed  myfelf;  my  fervant  and  I  led  him  to 
town,  and  put  him  into  a  furgeon's  hands :  then  I  went 
direftly  to  the  governor's,  and  acquainted  him   with, 
what  had  paft,  defiring  he  would  go  and  hear  the  villain 
confefs  the  truth  himfelf.     He  went  with  me,  and  now 
all  the  place  rung  of  him,  fo  that  had  he  lived,  he  mufl 
never  have  returned  to  Quebec  again  :  but  in   a  few 
days  after  I  left  it  he  died  of  his  wounds  ;  of  which  a 
merchant  fent  me  word  to  Panama,  to  which  place  I 
went  with  horfes  which  I  hired,  and  there   found  the 
widow's  houfe,  but  not  Emilia.    The  woman  informed 
me,  that  fonte  days  after  the  captain  left  her,  fhe  heard 
of  a  French  captain's  arrival,  who  was  come  to  trade, 
and  bound  to  New  Mexico,  and  with  him  (he  was  de- 
parted thence.     I  prefently  embarked  in  a  fmall  veflel  I 
hired,  and  went  thither,  and  found  her  on  board  the 
honeft  gentleman's  fhip,  who  had  treated  her  with  ex- 
traordinary civility,  and  defigned  to  carry  her  home  to 
France  with  him.     What  joy    and  tranfport  we  both 
felt  at  this  meeting,  you  may  imagine.     I  there  mar- 
ried my  charming  Emilia,  and  refolved  to  return  with 
her  home.     The  captain  was  not  long  before  he  had 
difpatched  his  affairs  here,  and  then  fet  fail  for  Japan, 
where  he  was  obliged  to  deliver  goods ;  but  we  had  not 
long  patted  the  Straights  of  California,  before  a  hur- 
ricane rofe,  and  our  pilot. being  unfkilful,  we  ran  foul 
of  one  of  thofe  iflands  that  lie  near  Cape  Orientes ;  there 
our  vefTel  ilruck,  and  fplit  to  pieces,  every  one  fhifted 
for  themfelves  ;  my  dear  Emilia  was  my  only  care.     I 
threw   my  cloak  into  the  boat,  threw  her  and  myfelf 
into  it,  and  fortunately  got"  clear  of  the  ihip  before  ihe 
fplit,  taking  only  the  captain  with  us,  whom  I  called 
to  me.     We  had  but  eight  hands  aboard  of  failors,  and 
D  6  they 
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they  doubtlefs  all  periled  in  the  fea.  The  poor  cap- 
tain, monfieur  de  Bonfoy,  holding  the  rudder  to  fteer 
the  boat,  was  by  a  wave  waflied  over-board  and  drown- 
ed. We  were  left  to  the  mercy  of  the  winds  and  feas, 
but  by  Providence  preferved  ;  for  the  boat  overfetting, 
I  took  Emilia  on  my  back,  and  feeing  myfelf  near  this 
ifland,  made  towards  it :  but  my  ftrength  was  not  fuf- 
ficient,  had  not  God  caufed  the  waves  to  call  me  on  this 
jhore.  We  were  both  fo  fpent,  we  layalmoft  fenfelefs 
for  fome  time  :  at  Lift  we  made  ftiift  to  creep  to  the 
wood,  being  wet,  cold,  faint,  and  hungry  ;  I  being 
bruifed,  and  my  limbs  nummed  with  lying  on  the 
ground,  could  not  rife,  or  walk  farther  ;  fo  my  dear 
Emilia  ftrove  to  fupply  my  wants  and  her  own,  and 
finding  my  cloak  on  the  fands,  brought  and  dried  it, 
in  which  we  wrapped  ourfelves,  and  found  much  com- 
fort :  but  when  God  fent  you  to  our  relief,  nature  was 
no.  longer  able  to  fupport  us,  and  we  were  near  dying 
for  want  of  food. 

Terefa  embraced  Emilia,  faying,  Now  I  repent  not 
my  own  misfortunes  in  being  call  on  this  place,  fince 
it  has  preferved  you  both  from  periiliing ;  we  v.ill 
chear fully  fupport  the  inconver.iencies  of  it,  till  Heaven 
fends  fome  vefiel  to  deliver  us.  Come,  let  us  try  to  reach 
the  homely  cottage  that  muft  fliroud  us  from  the  cold  air, 
and  revive  you  with  food  and  firing.  They  got  to  it, 
and  found  the  poor  Indian  and  his  wife  ready  to  receive 
them:  they  made  a  fire, -boiled  them  eggs  and  fifh, 
gave  them  boiled  rice ;  and  though  they  could  not  con- 
verfe  with,  or  underftand  their  language,  expreflcd 
much  companion  for  them.  Here  they  lay  this  night 
much  comforted,  and  Terefa  much  overjoyed  that  me 
had  fuch  companions  to  cor.verfe  with  ;  conceiving 
ftrong  hopes  of  God's  delivering  her  thence,  who  had 
fo  wonderfully  provided  comforts  for  her  in  that  di final 
place. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP     III. 

'"THE  next  morning  the  poor  Indian  went  a-fifh ing  ; 
•*•  the  number  of  his  guefts  being  now  increafed,  it 
was  neceflary  to  ufe  more  diligence  than  ufual  to  get 
food  for  them.  The  Indian  woman  prepared  all  at 
home,  whilft  her  guefts  walked  out  in  fearch  of  fruits 
and  roots,  of  which  they  failed  not  to  bring  back  fome, 
efpecially  grapes,  which  were  of  great  ufe  to  them. 
Thus  they  continued  to  live,  though  very  poorly,  for 
fome  days. 

One  night  the  wind  blew  hard,  and  it  thundered  as 
if  nature  had  fallen  into  convulfions,  and  the  world  was 
unjointed.  Towards  morning  it  cleared  up,  and  Terefa, 
Emilia,  and  the  count,  walked  out  to  view  the  more, 
to  fee  what  havock  that  dreadful  night  had  made : 
they  found  on  the  more  feveral  coffers,  boxes,  pieces  of 
timber,  &c.  which  mewed  fome  veflel  had  been  fhip- 
wrecked  there.  By  this  time  the  Indians  came  to 
them,  and  the  count  helped  them  to  bring  up  fome  of 
the  chefts  and  vefiels,  which  they  could  reach,  to  more. 

Mean  time  the  ladies  walked  on  farther,  and  at  fome 
diftance  Terefa  perceived  a  man  floating  upon  a  cheft, 
which  the  waves  at  length  threw  on  the  fhore.  His 
habit  was  Spanifh,  very  rich  ;  his  fhape  incomparable ; 
his  hands  were  clenched  on  the  cheft,  and  when  ihe  took 
hold  on  him,  me  thought  him  dead.  Emilia  and  Terefa 
pitying  him,  ftrove  to  lift  him  up :  but  how  great  was 
Terefa's  furprize,  when  difcovering  his  face,  fhe  knew 
him  to  be  the  brave  Don  Lopez,  a  young  gentleman, 
only  fon  to  the  governor  of  Mexico;  a  youth  of  great 
hopes,  quality,  and  fortune;  who  had  adored  her  from 
the  moment  he  firft  faw  her,  and  one  who  had  made  an 
impreffion  in  her  heart,  which  fhe  had  carefully  con- 
cealed, but  could  not  efface. —My  God  !  fhe  paffionately 
cried,  can  I  fee  him  perifh  thus  without  regret  ?  Mu;i 
Don  Lopez,  chaim  the  undone  Terefa  no  more,  nor  my 
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ears  hear  that  plcafmg  voice  ?  Help  me,  Emilia,  to 
iave,  if  poflible,  tire  man  I  efteem  above  the  world. 

By  this  time  the  water  pouring  out  of  his  mouth,  his 
fpirits  recovered,  and  with  a  deep  groan  gave  figns  of 
life.  Terefa  calling  for  help,  the  count  and  Indians 
came  up  ;  they  took  the  ftranger  up,  and  carried  him 
to  the  hut;  there  they  warmed,  chafed,  and  brought 
him  to  himfelf.  And  now  the  Indian  having  difcover- 
ed  that  a  vefiel  of  rack  was  amongft  the  things  they  had 
favcd  of  the  wreck,,  ran  and  fetched  a  cup,  made  of  a 
calabam,  full  of  it ;  which  holding  about  two  quarts, 
ferved  to  revive  them  all,  and  mixed  with  water,  made 
excellent  diink  for  that  day. 

And.  now  Don  Lopez  lifting  up  his  eyes,  faw  the 
lovely  Terefa,  who  was  behind  him,  fupporting  his 
head  with  a  concern  that  had  made  her  forget  the  dif- 
covery  me  made  of  her  tender  affe&ion  for  him  to  the 
{landers  by.  Bleft  God !  he  cried,  do  I  again  fee 
Terefa  ?  Is  life  reftored  with  fuch  a  bleffing  ?  Here  he 
fainted,  at  which  me  was  fo  much  furprifed,  that  fhe 
turned  pale  and  fwooned. 

They  were  in  fome  time  both  recovered ;  then  he 
clafped  her  in  his  arms,  faying,  Charming  maid,  1 
have  fought  you  every  where,  refolving  to  find  you,  or 
die  in  the  attempt.  I  no  fooner  heard  of  your  difafter, 
but  I  procured  a  fhip,  have  vifited  all  the  coaft  of  Peru 
and  Canada.  Miffing  you  there,  I  determined  to  go 
to  Japan,  it  being  the  neareft  coaft  to  which  you  could 
be  drove.  I  feared,  indeed,  that  the  cruel  waves  had 
fvvallowed  you  ;  but  not  being  able  to  live  at  Mexico 
without  you,  I  rather  chofe  to  range  the  world,  and 
court  death  amongft  Pagans  and  Mahometans.  I  de- 
figned  to  vifit  the  Holy  Land,  and  retire  to  fome  defert, 
and  to  fpend  my  days  in  fafting,  prayers  and  contem- 
plation :  but  indulgent  Heaven  kindly  drove  me  here,  and 
would  not  let  me  perim.  Now  I  am  happier  than 
Eaftern  kings.  This  place  is  as  paradife,  where  Terefa's 
prefence  makes  all  things  lovely.  Say,  iny  good  angel  1 
4  did- 
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did  you  wifli  me  living  when  you  thought  me  dead  ? 
Am  1  welcome?  Terefa  much  confufed,  confcious  of 
the  difcovery  fhe  had  made  of  her  paffion  for  him,  an- 
fwered,  Don  Lopez,  I  have  {hewn  too  much  concern 
for  you,  not  to  explain  the  fentiments  I  have  for  you  : 
my  thoughts  of  you  are  too  well  difcovered  by  rny 
a&ions.  Here  he  bowed,  faying,  I  thank  thee,  gracious 
Heaven  !  my  vows  are  heard  :  if  I  return  in  fafety  with 
her  to  my  home,  I  will  build  a  church,  and  confecrate 
it  to  the  honour  of  our  God*  The  count  and  Emilia 
joined  in  congratulating  thefe  tranfported  lovers  ;  and 
now  ftore  of  fait  meat,  bifcu it,  brandy,  wine,  and  fugar, 
v.'hich  was  caft  on  more,  being  fecured,  they  prepared 
fuch  a  dinner,  as  the  poor  Indians  had  not  tailed  of 
fome  years. 

Don  Lopez  remembered  to  aflc,  what  was  become  of 
the  coffer  he  was  brought  to  more  upon  ?  which  was  not 
once  thought  of  before,  faying,  It  had  much  treafure 
in  it.  When  I  found,  faid  he,  how  great  the  ftornv 
was,  I  caufed  it  to  be  brought  up  upon  deck.  The  flap, 
though  fmall,  being  not  loaded,  and  agoodfailor,  held 
out  a  long  time  :  at  laft  the  lightning  fired  the  fhrouds : 
we  got  the  boat  out  ftrait,  and  had  but  juft  time  to. 
throw  that  cheft  and  ourfelves  into  it,  before  the  fhip 
was  all  on  fire.  We  faw  this  ifland,  and  made  for  it ; 
but;  the  waves  rofe  fo  high,  the  boat  overfet  near  the 
fhore,  we  leaped  into  the  fea,  and  I  threw  myfelf  acrofs 
the  cheft,  the  wind  driving  to  the  ifland.  At  laft  lo- 
fmg  my  breath,  I  fainted,  fo  the  water  entered  my 
mouth,  and  God's  providence  brought  me  amors. 
They  went  forthwith,  and  found  the  cheft  vvhere  they 
left  it;  but  the  tide  flowing,  had  they  ftaid  much  longer 
they  had  loft  a  great  treafure,  for  Don  Lopez  had  put 
into  it  much  gold,  plate,  jewels,  and  clothes,  defigning 
to  return  no  more  home. 

And  now  nothing  was  wanting  to  make  this  company 
happy,  but  a  Ihip  to  carry  them  and  the  poor  Indians 
to  Mexico  3  for  they  were  refolved  to  take  them  and 

their 
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their  children  with  them,  in  gratitude  for  the  af- 
fiftance  they  had  given  them.  Mean  time,  to  pafs 
away  the  tedious  hours,  they  walked  daily  out,  and 
found  beyond  the  wood  a  ruinous  Pagan  Temple,  in 
which  were  feveral  ftrange  images,  the  chief  cf  which 
reprefented  a  man  whofe  head  v/as  adorned  with  the 
rays  of  the  fun  :  it  was  rudely  cut  in  black  marble, 
but  the  rays  were  gilded  finely.  They  concluded  it  to 
be  the  work  of  fome  Chinefe  or  Periians,  who  had  in- 
habited that  Place  in  ancient  times.  It  was  a  curious 
building,  and  feemed  to  be  founded  upon  vaults.  Near 
this  place  were  feveral  pits  and  altars,  where  facrinces 
had  been  killed  and  offered.  Beyond  this  place  was  a 
high  hill  over  which  the  ladies  clid  not  dare  to  venture  ; 
feveral  times  they  returned  to  this  temple,  and  ftill 
found  fomething  more  of  antiquity  to  admire  in  it. 
One  morning  the  count  de  Hautviile  and  Don  Lopez 
walked  out  very  early  to  this  place,  refolving  to  go  over 
the  hill  ;  and  entering  the  ruined  temple,  to  reft  before 
they  purfued  th  ir  walk,  they  confidered  it  more  at- 
tentively than  ever  ;  and  Don  Lopez  obferved  a  door 
that  went  down  behind  the  altar  on  which  the  image 
of  the  fun  was  placed  :  he  boldiy  pulled  it  open, 
faying,  In  the  name  of  God  let  us  enter,  and  fee 
what  this  place  contains.  They  defcended  by  fome 
ftair?,  and  entered  a  large  room,  where  a  lamp  was 
burning  befcre  a  hideous  image,  whofe  face  was  big- 
ger than  a  buffalo ;  his  eyes  we.-e  two  lights  like 
torches  ;  his  mouth  ftood  open  ;  his  limbs  were  pro- 
portionably  tarje,  made  of  burnimed  brr.fs  ;  on  his 
breaft  \v?s  a  lion's  head;  his  feet  were  like  a  camel's  : 
he  had  a  bow  and  arrow  in  his  hands,  a  niantle  of  curi- 
ous feathers  hung  over  his  right  moulder  ;  he  flood  upon 
a  crocodile  of  ftone,  whofe  jaws  feemed  open  to  devour 
all  that  entered  :  fkulls  and  jaw-bones,  with  locks  of 
clotted  hair,  hung  up  againft  the  walls  of  this  dreadful 
vault,  and  fkeletons  of  cats,  wolves,  and  fcreech-owls  : 
feveral  grave-flones  were  in  the  floor,  As  they  entered, 

the 
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the  bones  began  to  rattle,  the  image  fliook,  the  croco- 
dile's teeth  gnafhed,  and  diitant  thunder  feemed  to  roar. 
The  Chriftian  heroes,  though  furprized/went  not  back, 
but  falling  on  their  knees,  befought  God  to  aflift  and 
keep  them.  As  they  prayed,  the  lightning  flamed  from 
the  image,  the  graves  opened,  and  voices  were  heard  in 
the  Chinefe  language,  which  they  underftood  not.  At 
laft  the  lion's  mouth  opened  in  the  image's  breaft,  and 
a  voice  pronounced  thefe  words  in  French  :  Chriftians, 
you  have  conquered  :  Adored  by  Pagan  Indians,  long 
I  have  been  worfhipped  here,  and  human  facrifices 
offered  to  this  hideous  idol,  by  which  I  was  honoured. 
But  now  my  power  is  taken  from  me  ;  the  God  yoa 
ferve  has  filcnced  me.  Depart,  through  this  room  you 
will  find  a  way  leads  under  the  great  hill,  by  antient 
Perfians  made  :  there  are  chriftians  will  aflift  you  to 
depart  from  this  fad  place  and  ifle.  Avoid  the  Indian 
fhore,  and  men.  It  will  be  long  ere  you  will  fee  your 
native  country  and  friends  again.  My  fatal  hour  is 
come,  and  I  am  henceforth  dumb.  Here  the  image 
fell  in  pieces,  the  graves  fhut,  the  lamps  in  its  eyes  went 
out ;  and  by  the  light  of  the  lamp  before  it  they  de- 
parted full  of  wonder,  and  paffed  through  another 
door  which  led  to  a  long  paffage,  at  the  end  of  which 
they  found  themfelves  on  the  other  fide  the  hill,  in  an 
open  country  ;  there  they  faw  the  open  fea,  and  on  the 
coalt  a  fmall  ftone  building,  which  coming  nearer  to, 
they  found  to  be  a  houfe.  At  the  door  of  it  flood  a 
venerable  man  in  a  Pcrfian  drefs  :  he  obferved  them  as 
one  amazed ;  when  they  came  near,  he  came  to  meet 
them,  and  fpeaking  Spanifh,  afked  whence  they  came, 
rind  v.ho  tliey  were  ?  Don  Lopez  informed  him.  He 
embraced  him,  faying,  Welcome,  Chriftians,  in  God's 
name  ;  enter,  and  refrefh  yourfelves.  They  came  in 
and  found  a  houfe  neat,  and  well  furnifhed,  with  car- 
pets, porcalanCj  quilts,  painting,  fcreens,  and  fuch 
furniture  as  the  Perfians  of  diftinclion  ufe  ;  with  three 
well  dreffcJ  Haves,  who  brought  wine,  fhcrbet,  and 

fowl, 
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fowl,  and  boiled  rice.  Being  feated  with  muck  cere- 
mony, the  Perfian  ftaid  not  to  be  intreated,  but  faid, 
Eat,  gentlemen,  and  I  will  tell  you  how  I  came  to  this 
place;  and  why  I  dwell  here.  They  bowed,  and  re- 
fpedfully  kept  filence,  much  defiring  to  know  who  he 
was  ?  Which  he  thus  informed  them  of. 


CHAP.     IV. 

T  \VA  S  born  in  Perfia,  my  father  was  a  general  in  the 
emperor's  fervice.  I  was  made  a  captain  of  his 
guard  at  twenty  years  of  age,  much  efteemed  by  him-, 
and  in  great  favour,  and  knew  no  greater  happinefs 
than  to  be  great,  or  religion  but  Mahometifm  :  I  had 
a  noble  houfe  and  a  feraglio,  where  five  women  of  great 
beauty  ferved  my  pleafures,  and  fweetened  all  thofe 
hours  that  I  dedicated  to  my  diverlions.  It  happened 
that  a  Turkifh  captain  brought  fome  flaves  to  fell  at 
Ifpahan  ;  amongft  which  was  a  Spaniih  girl,  a  virgin 
of  but  thirteen  years  of  age,  fair  as  nature  ever  made  : 
her  complexion  exceeded  art,  her  eyes  were  dark  blue, 
her  hair  light  brown,  her  feature?  foft  and  charming-; 
file  had  an  air  fo  innocent,  fo  modeft,  fo  engaging, 
that  me  attracled  the  eyes  of  all  that  paft  along  :  it  was 
my  fortune  to  be  going  to  the  palace  that  way  :  I  fa\v 
her,  and  ftopping  to  admire  her  beauty,  I  prefently 
afked  the  price  of  that  fweet  girl  ;  the  captain  afked 
cie  a  hundred  crowns  :  I  paid  him  down  the  money, 
and  fent  one  of  my  flaves  home  with  her.  It  is  im- 
poflible  to  describe  to  you  how  uneafyl  was  to  go  home  ; 
fny  impatience  was  fo  great,  that  I  thought  each  hour 
a  year  whilft  the  emperor  detained  me.  He  was  going 
to  ride  in  the  Alrr.aidan,  which  would  have  obliged  me 
W  ftay  with  him  all.  day  ;  I  therefore  feigned  a  fudd&n 

indtf- 
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iadifpofition,  and  begged  leave  to  retire  ;  heconfented, 
and  I  flew  to  my  charming  ilave  :  the  eunuch  that  kept 
my  women  had  placed  her  in  a  chamber  to  wait  my 
command?.  I  haftily  alked  for  her  ;  they  told  me  din- 
ner waited  :  but  I  negleftcd  eating,  and  entering  the 
chamber,  found  the'charming  Maria,  for  that  was  her 
nan-.-,  feated  upon  a  couch,  pale  as  death,  her  head 
gently  reclining  on  her  lovely  hand,  her  face  all  bathed 
in  tears.  She  rofe  at  my  coming  up  to  her  ;  I  took 
her  in  my  arms  with  a  tranfport  I  had  never  known  be- 
fore, and  bid  the  eunuch  bring  in  v/ine  and  meat,  and  I 
would  eat  here.  He  withdrew  :  I  kified, embraced,  and 
Jhewed  her  all  the  moil  tender  marks  of  riteem  :  me  trem- 
bled, wept,  looked  down,  and  fighedasif  her  heart  would 
break.  Dinner  brought  in,  I  courted  her  to  eat  and 
drink  ;  but  ihe  refufed.  Unable  to  delay  my  blifs,  I 
took  her  by  the  hand,  led  her  into  the  bed-chamber  j 
but  then  (he  fell  upon  her  knees,  Hill  iilent,  not  an- 
fwering  one  word,  and  ihewed  fuch  fear  and.  grief,  that 
I  was  fhocked  j  my  blood  cooled,  and  I  refolded  to 
court  her  to  my  arms,  and  flay  till  fhe  would  make  me 
happy.  I  took  her  up,  wiped  away  her  tears,  and  aflced 
her  in  Spaniih,  why  flie  treated  m?  fo  cruelly  ?  having 
afked  what  nation  me  was  of  when  I  bought  her.  You 
are,  faidlhe,  an  odious  Mahometan,  and  I  aChriftian  r 
I  am  your  Have  by  Heaven's  permifllon  ;  but  my  foul 
is  free,  and  cannot  confent  to  fuch  a  hateful  deed. 
Leave  me  or  kill  me  ;  for  I  prefer  death  to  a  dif^raceful 
life.  Force  me,  and  I  will  hate  you,  loath  you,  ruir_ 
your  joys,  and  ily  you  with  fcorn  and  coldnefs  :  but 
ir;ue  my  virtue.  Oh!  fpare  my  (name,  and  I  will 
r.clore  you,  do  any  tiling  that  you  command.  In  fhort, 
Ihe  melted  my  foul  j  I  treated  her  as  if  I  had  been  her 
fl.ive,  and  ufed  her  fo,  that  (he  prcmifed  if  I  would 
turn  Chriftian,  fhe  would  yield  to  be  my  wife.  In  few 
da vs  the  emperor  was  informed  what  a  beautiful  virgin 
1  had  purchafed  :  he  afked  me  gently,  Tanganor,."may 
1  net  fee  the  fair  Spaniih  girl  yoahave  at  home  ? 


68  THE    NOBLE    SLAVES.' 

bringher  to  me  this  day:  I  have  heard  much  of  her.— 
I  remained  filent,  as  one  thunderftrock  for  fome  time  ; 
at  laft  recovering,  My  mighty  lord,  faid  I,  flic  is  not 
what  fame  reports,  but  I  \vill  fetch  her  to  you.  I  de- 
parted from  court  that  moment  fo  diftra&ed,  I  knew 
not  what  courfe  to  take  ;  I  acquainted  Maria  with  what 
happened,  who  appeared  as  diiordered  as  1 :  I  refolved 
not  to  part  with  her,  yet  dared  not  keep  her  ;  the  em- 
peror was  not  to  be  trifled  withal :  if  he  were  difobliged, 
death  and  ruin  muft  follow.  Whilft  we  were  debating, 
my  eunuch  entered  the  room  trembling  ;  My  lord,  faid 
he,  the  emperor  has  fent  Bendarius,  his  chief  eunuch, 
with  a  guard  to  demand  the  fair  Have.  Ere  he  had 
finimed,  the  eunuch  entered,  and  taking  her  by  the 
hand,  who  was  all  in  tears,  Weep  not,  fair  virgin,  faid 
he,  for  fuch  I  hope  you  are,  an  emperor's  bed  courts 
your  acceptance  ;  you  are  too  fair  for  any  fubjecl  to 
poffefs.  He  gave  her  no  time  to  reply,  but  took  her 
away  in  a  fetian,  leaving  me  in  the  utmoft  diilraftion 
and  defpair. 

I  knew  my  ruin  was  decreed,  and  was  too  well  fatis- 
fied  of  Maria's  virtue,  to  believe  that  me  would  yield 
to  the  emperor,  without  fuch  reluctance  as  would  in- 
form him  me  loved  me.;  and  then  my  death  was  cer- 
tain :  I  therefore  refolved  to  convey  into  fome  fecret 
place  what  money,  jewels,  and  plate  I  could  ;  and  dif- 
guifmg  myfelf,  retire  to  fome  place,  where  I  mirjht  lye 
concealed.  Achmet,  my  eunuch,  generoufly  offered  to 
attend,  and  condudl  me  to  his  mother's  houfe,  which 
was  far  from  Iipahan,  near  mount  Taurus.  I  ac- 
cepted willingly  ]ii3  ofTrr,  and  loading  two  horfes  with 
what  was  moft  valuable,  departed  that  night  ;  and 
travelling  all  night  and  the  next  day,  got  clear  of  all 
purfuit. 

So  foon  as  I  was  arrived  at  mount  Taurus,  I  blacked 
my  face  and  hands,  and  changed  my  drefs  for  that  of  a 
flave  ;  buried  my  treafure,  and  refolved  to  continue 
here  till  Achmet  returned  to  Ifpahan,  and  learned  what 
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Maria's  fate  was  ;  charging  him  to  procure  a  fight  of 
her,  if  poflible,  and  to  return  and  tell  me;  refolding  if 
fhe  had  yielded,  and  was  content,  to  crofs  the  moun- 
tain, and  retire  to  the  defarts,  and  there  fpend  my 
days. 

Achmet  departed,  and  it  was  many  days  before  he 
returned  ;  during  which  you  may  imagine  the  anxious 
thoughts  that  pofTefTed  my  foul:  but,  juft  God  !  how 
great  was  my  furprize  when  I  faw  him  enter  the  houfe 
with  Maria  in  his  hand?  She  had  a  veil  on,  which  I 
throwing  up  to  falute  her,  faw  that  flie  was  blind.  My 
Lord,  faid  fhe,  fcart  not  at  the  fight,  my  eyes  are  fa- 
crificed  to  virtue,  with  the  lofs  of  them  I  have  procured 
your  happinefs ;  I  would  have  done  more,  had  Chri-fti- 
anity  permitted,  and  would  have  died  ;  but  I  have 
cheaply  bought  my  repofe  with  the  loTs  of  one  fcnfe.— 
Thou  glorious  woman  !  faid  I,  clafping  her  in  my  arms, 
what  words  can  exprefs  my  wonder  and  affection  ?  Thy 
virtues  mine  more  than  thy  lovely  eyes  did,  and  lhall 
procure  thee  an  immortal  name.  I  led  her  to  my 
homely  chamber,  refrefhed  her  with  wine  and  food, 
and  there  me  told  me  what  had  befallen  her.  I  was, 
faid  fhe,  brought  to  a  noble  apartment,  which  you,  no 
doubt,  have  feen  in  the  palace :  there  the  eunuch 
brought  two  female  flaves  to  me,  with  a  habit  fuiting  a 
queen,  and  departed.  The  maids  dreffed  me,  whilll 
my  foul  was  tortured  with  a  thoufand  apprehenfions.  I 
fancied  myfelf  preparing  to  be  facrificed,  and  almoil 
wifhed  I  had  not  been  a  Chriftian.  When  they  had 
decked  me  as  they  pleafed,  they  withdrew  ;  and  foon 
after  the  emperor  came  in,  a  man  whofe  perfon  and 
mein  was  noble  and  agreeable.  He  gazed  upon  me 
fome  time,  then  took  a  ring  of  great  price  from  his 
finger,  put  it  upon  mine,  and  faid  in  Spanifh,  Fair 
Maria,  you  are  worthy  a  monarch's  bed :  fame  has 
done  you  wrong,  and  Tanganor.was  a  villain  to  his 
prince  and  you.  I'll  make  you  millrefs  of  queens,  and 
mew  you  what  a  Perfian  monarch  can  bellow  on  her  he 
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loves.  Come  to  my  arms,  and  let  your  foul  welcome 
mine  !  Here  he  embraced,  and  almoft  flifled  me  with 
kifles ;  I  gently  ftrove  to  loofe  myfelf,  and,  falling 
down  at  his  feet  with  tears,  begged  to  be  heard  :  My 
mighty  lord,  faid  I,  look  not  upon  me  with  defire,  I 
am  unworthy  you,  I  am  a  wretched  maid,  torn  from 
my  friends  and  country  by  a  villain,  a  robber,  and 
by  his  means  now  made  a  flave  ;  but  I  am  a  Chriftian, 
and  a  virgin,  and  ere  I  will  yield  to  your  defires  I 
will  die.  Tanganor  is  by  promife  my  hufoand,  he  has 
vowed  to  be  a  Chriftian,  and  to  marry  me;  Oh!  let 
your  bounty  give  me  back  and  make  me  happy,  or  re- 
folve  to  fee  me  die  here  at  your  feet  :  I  will  be  only  his, 
and  never  yield  to  gratify  another. ---Fond  maid,  faid  he, 
I  have  heard  too  much  ;  all  that  my  flaves  poflefs  is 
mine,  and  you  are,  and  mail  be  fo  ;  your  virtue  charms 
me  more  than  your  eyes.  Now  I  am  refolved  never  to 
part  with  you  :  force  muft,  I  find,  procure  me  now  what 
your  confent  ftiall  afterwards  fecure  me  of.— Here  he 
took  me  in  his  arms,  and  carried  me  to  a  rich  bed,  en 
which  he  threw  me.  My  foul  was  mocked  at  this,  and 
fo  furprized,  I  foon  refolved  what  to  do ;  My  eyes  mall 
never  fee  my  fhnme,  faid  I,  nor  more  inflame  mankind  : 
thefe  I  offer  up  to  virtue,  and  they  fliall  weep  no  more 
in  aught  but  blood.  At  thefe  words  I  tore  my  eye  balls 
out,  and  threw  them  at  him.  I  faw  no  more,  but 
heard  him  fay,  Ah  cruel  maid,  what  have  you  done  ? 
Tanganor,  you  are  happy:  had  I  been  fo  fortunate  to 
be  beloved  like  you,  I  had  been  more  than  mortal. 
Maria,  I  would  give  all  Perfia  to  reftore  your  fight : 
by  Mahomet  you  are  more  than  woman,  and  I  will 
never  prefume  to  fue  again  for  whnt  you  muft  deny. 
Tell  me  what  I  fhall  do  to  expiate  my  crime.---Reftore 
me  to  my  lord,  I  beg  only  that  grace,  faid  I,  and  I 
will  pray  for  you  with  my  lait  breath. ---He  anfwered, 
I  will  rcfign  you  to  my  rival  ;  but  it  is  hard.  Blind  as 
you  are,  you  charm  me,  and  to  keep  my  word  I  muft 
Hot  view  your  face  again  ;  go,  and  take  care  I  never 

fee 
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•  tee  you  nor  Tanganor  more,  left  I  forget  my  promifc, 
and  relapfe.— Htre  he  called  Bendarius,  kitted  my 
hands,  on  which  I  f?lt  his  falling  tears,  and  fcft  me. 
J  was  carried  flrait  back  to  your  houfe,  where  Achmet 
found  me  fick  of  a  fever,  which  recovering  I  came  with 
him  ;  and  now  am  happy,  if  you  keep  your  faith  with 
me.  Thus  Maria  iinimed  her  fad  ftory  ;  and  after  this 
1  need  not  tell  you  I  adored  her,  and  there  fought,  and 
found  a  Chriltian  monk  who  firft  baptized  me,  and  then 
married  us.  I  then  confidered  what  courfe  it  was  beft 
for  us  to  fleer ;  and  refolved  to  retire  with  her  into  this 
ifland  on  this  fide  where  the  Japanefe  veflelj  often  call 
for  frem  water.  I  carried  her  through  the  Great  Mogul's 
dominions  down  to  Goa,  and  there  we  took  fiiip  for 
this  ifland,  where  my  flaves,  which  I  brought  with  me, 
repaired  and  fitted  up  this  houfe.  Here  I  have  now 
lived  fifteen  years,  and  have  three  children  by  my  dear 
Maria,  who  keeps  much  in  her  chamber,  becaufe  of 
her  being  blind.  Once  a  year  we  receive  letters  from 
my  friends,  and  returns  from  my  eflate  of  fruits,  fpices, 
clothes,  and  what  is  wanting.  The  emperor  never  en- 
quired more  after  me,  nor  molefled  my  houfe  or  friends  ; 
my  brother  manages,  and  lives  upon  my  ellate.  And 
thus,  gentlemen,  I  have  related  to  you  my  unfortunate, 
life  :  and  if  I  can  a  (fill  you,  command  mo.  The  fhip 
we  expeft  foon,  it  ma1!  carry  you  where  you  pleafe. 
They  returned  him  many  thanks,  and  he  defired  them 
to  bring  the  ladies.  I  have,  faid  he,  a  priefl,  my 
chaplain  in  the  houfe,  whom  I  brought  from  Goa  with 
me,  he  (hall  fupply  your  fpiritual  wants,  and  my  dear 
Maria  fhall  with  joy  entertain  the  ladies.  My  houfe 
is  large  enough  to  receive  you  all,  and  it  will  be  a  great 
happinefs  for  us  to  be  all  together.  I  have  often  won- 
dered there  were  no  inhabitants  to  be  feen  when  I  have 
walked  over  the  hill,  but  never  thought  it  worth  while 
to  f  arch  farther.  Don  Lopez  and  the  count  de  Haut- 
ville  took  leave,  being  impatient  to  inform  Terefa  and 
Emilia  of  the  ilrange  difcoveries  they  had  made,  and 
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promifed  to  return  to  the  noble  Tanganor's  the  next 
morning. 


CHAP.     V. 


TT  was  noon  before  Don  Lopez  and  the  count  reached 
the  cottage,  where  they  found  the  ladies,  to  whom 
they  related  all  the  furprizing  adventures  they  had  met 
with.  And  now,  my  charming  Terefa,  faid  Don  Lopez, 
we  may  quit  this  difmal  place  ;  Providence  has  directed 
us  to  a  better,  where  we  mall  have  company  and  en- 
tertainment fuiting  our  defires  and  wants.  And  you, 
faid  he  to  the  poor  Indians,  our  generous  hofts,  mall 
be  received,  and  if  you  like  of  it,  entertained  at  eafe, 
or  return  to  your  own  country  in  that  fhip  that  will,  I 
hope,  carry  you  to  Japan,  and  us  to  Mexico.  An  uni- 
verfal  joy  now  fpread  itfelf  through  this  little  family  ; 
dinner  was  got  ready,  and  nothing  fpared  of  what  pro- 
fions  they  had  got.  The  poor  Indian  got  out  his  cance 
in  the  evening,  to  put  aboard  it  what  wine,  brandy, 
and  fait  meat  they  had  left.  They  lay  do-.vn  at  night 
to  deep,  but  Don  Lopez  flept  not  at  all  ;  his  foul  was 
tranfported,  having  nothing  in  view  but  the  poffeffion 
of  his  dear  Terefa  :  he  knew  a  ChrilHan  prieft  was  at 
Tanganor's,  and  refolved  to  prefs  her  to  make  him 
happy.  At  break  of  day  they  all  rofe,  and  fet  out  for 
Tanganor's :  the  poor  Indian  and  her  children  followed, 
loaden  with  the  mean  furniture  their  cottage  afforded  ; 
which  they  could  not  confent  to  leave  behind  them. 
Don  Lopez  and  the  count  emptied  the  rich  cheft  that 
belonged  to  Don  Lopez,  and  fearing  to  venture  it  in 
the  canoe,  carried  all  the  plate,  money,,  and  clothes 
that  were  in  it  with  them,  the  ladies  affifting.  In 
fome  hours,  refting  often  in  the  way,  they  arrived  at 
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T anganor's,  who  received  them  courteoufly,  with  fa- 
ther Augufrine,    his   chnplain,    a  man  whofe  humble 
anpean-iue    and  sifahle   behaviour    fpoke  his  virtues; 
he  embraced,  and  welcomed  them  withgreattendernefs, 
and  taking  the  ladies   by  tl*e  hand,  laid,  Come,   my 
children,  I  will  lead  you  to  a  lady,  who  though 
{hall  welcome  you  ;  and  one  whofe  virtues   \  • 
proud  to  imitate. —Tanganor  condu:l  ••' 
they  all  went  to  hh  lad) '.-.  apari  -.bund 

fitting  in  a  c  r  three  chil-L "a  :c-.ted  <„ 

floolg  by  her  :  He/  .      .  s  ;htu  abo» 

old,   ',va--.  reading  a  h  •>'.•-' 
whilft  the  two  litt'.e  girls,  M-.:V. 
work.     M  ;;;;£ct:;m-   informed    her  of  the    •       . 
there  whofe  Itory  he   i 
Sli?  rofc  t-    ,'Ju'e  them,   faying,  1 
if  i     .ay  r        5  to  t       .  n&   I  can 

fee  you. 

pany  ;   thoav  i   I   c  maot    fee 
the  charmv  of  co:  Here! 

4 

.      ... 

were  incon 
not  th... 

.    .:ifluprcmr- 

Jy  happy  in  tl  -f  fu.h  a  \vilx-.     \  uc    -an-,  of 

.  and  caufec  us  to  love  and  a  Jnnre 

you,  even  before  \ve  converfe  with  yi  u.      Emili  >  join--.! 
in  her  '.,   in  nne,  the  lady  put  an  ^nd  co  c  - .1 

difcourie,  by   bf»v_  Co  ac^er-   of  s.  brea!:fa.!: 

with  her,   •:•, .  in.      Thvy  pa.Tc.l  the  day 

'  •• 

had  pri     .                      :                      •     -  .  '    ,e  vir;.  his  de- 

fign,  L  r,  ;to  a  roa    . 

.!    hi.'nfelf  to     .•  ;  ;     C.i 
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nay,  I  even  hope  that  you  love  me ;  do  not  longer, 
charming  maid,  defer  to  make  me  happy.  Here  is  a 
prie't  to  join  us  ;  give  to  my  arms  and  care,  that  per- 
fon  that  my  foul  adores  and  loves  above  all  earthly 
things.  It  is  I  muft  guard  and  carry  you  to  Mexico 
again.  Though  ycu  are  very  young,  yet  you  are  of 
years  to  m?.rry.  Fate  has  decreed  you  mine  ;  keep  me 
«o  longer  languifning,  hut  crown  my  hopes,  and  yield 
lo  Heaven's  will,  who  brought  me  fafely  to  you.  Here 
he  cmt  raced  her  tenderly  ;  fhe  blamed  and  anfvvered, 
Don  Lope?,,  you  mall  be  happy.  Though  with  much 
confufion  1  confcnt  to  make  you  mailer  of  Tcrefa's 
heart  and  hand,  do  as  you  pleafe  :  if  \vc  muft  perifh  en 
the  fea,  or  wander  in  ilrange  lands,  it  is  better  we 
ihoulJ  be  Horned,  and  my  honour  io  fecured,  than  to 
he  ilill  but  friends.  I  own  your  merit,  and  confefs  I 
love  you.  He  clafped  her  in  his  arms  tranfported,  led 
her  to  the  prieft,  who  that  joyful  night  performed  the 
ceremony,  making  Don  Lopez  bleffed  as  man  could  be. 
And  now  for  fome  days  they  pail  the  time  in  pleafure  ; 
Tanganor  diverted  them  with  hunting,  timing,  and 
/hewed  them  many  curious  Caves,  and  Pagan  oratories 
which  yet  remained  on  the  ifland.  At  laft  the  fhip  ar- 
3  ived  from  Japan,  bringing  much  goods,  as  rich  Perfia 
filks,  cotton,  linen,  fpices,  fruit,  fugar,  tea,  choco- 
late, liquors,  live  fowls  of  feveral  kinds  for  breed,  tame 
beaits,  and  all  things  wanting.  Tanganor  with  thefe 
treated  and  made  prefents  to  his  guelts  of  what  they 
wanted  :  and  the  (hip  being  to  return  to  Japan,  he  pro- 
j'ofed  to  them  what  to  do.  They  refolved  to  go  for 
Mexico  with  the  fh$p,  which  being  now  unloaded, 
might  eafily  go  thither  before  it  returned  to  Japan  ;  fo 
tukir,^  their  leaves,  the  count  and  Don  Lopez,  with 
ihcir  wives,  departed,  leaving  the  poor  Indians,  who 
chofc  to  live  with  Tanganor.  The  wind  fitting  fair 
tl.c-v  foon  arrived  at  Mexico,  where  they  found  the 
£ovcrncr,  Don  Lopez's  father,  gone  for  Spain,  being- 
i > tailed,  and  Don  Sancho  dc  Avilla,  Tcrefa's  fa- 
ther, 
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ther,  they  found  very  fick  ;  her  lofs  having  thrown 
him  into  a  deep  melancholy,  and  lingering  f  ;ver,  of 
which  he  never  perfectly  recovered,  but  in  lefs  than  a 
year's  time  died,  leaving  a  vaft  ellaic  to  his  daughter 
Terefa.    In  a  fhort  time  after,the  governor  being  gone, 
his  fon  Don  Lopez  refolved  to  go  home  to  Spain  ;  in 
order  to  which  he  fold  off  all  his  cfFeds  and  lands, 
taking  bills  on  merchants  at  Barcelona;  and  with  Te- 
refa, the  count  de  Hautville  and  Emilia,  who  defired  to 
accompany  him,  defigning  to  go  to  France  from  Spain, 
went  on  board  a  Spanifh   (hip  with  much  riches,  and 
fet    fail    for  Spain.     They  had  good   weather  and  a 
profperous  voyage  many  days,    but  when   they  came 
near  the  entrance  of  the  Strcights  of  Gibraltar,  the 
wind  began  to  blow  hard,  and  drove  them  on  the  coaft 
of  Barbary.     Here  two  pirates  of  Algiers  came  up  with 
them,  and  foon  gave  them  to  underftand  who  they  were, 
by  firing  at  them,  and  fummoning  them  to  furrender  ; 
they  made  all  the  defence  they  were  able,  but,  alas  ! 
the   fhip  was  heavy  laden,  their  hands  and  guns  few  : 
howfoever,    the   captain   was   very   brave,    and  Don 
Lopez    and    the   count    de   Hautville    affilting,    they 
refilled  the   Turks,    till   fuch   time  as    the   grappling 
irons  having  hold  of  the  vefTel,  the  cruel  infidels  boarded 
it,  and  entered  in   fuch  numbers  as  obliged  the  poor 
Chriftians  to  retire  into  the  great  cabin,    which  the 
Turks  broke  into  fword  in  hand.     The  captain  was 
killed  before   upon   the  deck,    both  the  young   lords 
wounded,  the  feamen   moftly  dead,  or  dying,  fo  that 
none  were  left  but  the  two  helplefs  ladies,  and  their 
wounded  hufbands,  whom  they  held  bleeding  in  their 
arms,  and   a  poor  boy  who  Itood  weeping  by.     The 
poor  affrighted  ladies  fell  on  their  knees,  iraplonng  the 
infidels  pity  :  Their  beauty  pleaded  more  than  all  they 
could  fay  in  their  favour.     The  Turkifh  captains  raifed 
them  from  the  ground,  gazing  on  their  charming  faces ; 
and  having  given  orders  to  their  men  to  plunder  the 
fhip  of  what  was  molt  valuable,  and  bring  her  into 
E  2  Algiers, 
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Algiers,  they  ordered  them  and  their  huPoands  to  be 
brought  on  board  one  of  their  {hips,  where  Achmet 
.Barbarofa,  who  commanded  the  biggefi,  received  them,, 
•ordering  the  lords  wounds  to  be  drelTed  by  his  furgeon  ; 
and  entertained  the  ladies  wkh  much  civility  and 
feeming  compaffion.  Terefa  was  big  with  child,  and 
fo  difordered  with  the  fright,  that  Don  Lopez  was  in 
the  utmoft  concern  for  her. 

In  a  few  hours  they  landed  at  Algiers,  and  were  con- 
dueled  to  Barbarofa's  houfe  together,  and  lodged  in  an 
.r.ent,  where  he  left  them  to  go  to  the  governor  of 
Algiers,  to  acquaint  him  with  the  rich  prize  he  had 
taken,  and  to  offer  him  what  mare  he  pleafed  of  the 
ilavcs  and  plunder.  Our  unfortunate  travellers  thus 
left  alone,  Don  Lopez  was  the  hril  who  broke  the  me- 
lancholy filence  that  till  then  reigned  amongft  them. 
Charming  Terefa  !  faid  he,  my  joy,  my  love,  myall, 
fcon  mail  we  be  parted  ;  all  my  hopes  of  happinefs  are 
ended ;  your  youth  and  beauty  now  will  coft  my 
life  and  your  repofe  ;  you  will  be  ravimed  from 
me  by  feme  powerful  inticiel,  who  will  adore  your 
charms,  and  force  you  to  his  curfed  embraces.  Terefa, 
drowned  in  tears,  fell  on  his  neck,  and  could  not  fpeak. 
Then  the  count,  whcm  Icfs  of  blood  had  rendered  faint, 
and  fcarce  able  to  fpeak,  looked  on  Emilia  :  My  dear, 
faid  he,  do  you  hear  this  unmoved,  what  may  your 
wretched  hulband  hope  r  Can  yoa  confent  to  live  ano- 
ther's ?— No,  my  dear  lord,  faid  me,  you  know  me 
better  ;  my  foul  is  prepared  for  all  events,  and  I  will 
tiie  rather  than  live  a  vaflal  to  a  vile  Mahometan's  un- 
lawful lull.— And  fowill  I,anfweredtherevivingTerefa. 
Fear  nothing,  brave  Emilia,  we  will  go  together,  trurt- 
irg  in  that  God  who  is  able  to  prefer vc  our  fouls  and 
Slaves  we  are  doubtlefs  doomed  to  be,  but  our 
minds  cannot  be  confined  ;  cur  lives  we  mull  not  end 
with  our  own  ha.nds,  bul  m;.y  rciiil  all  finful  avis  till 
..  d  ll-nic  be  lull. 

At 
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At  thefe  words  a  fervant  entered  the  room,  a  renega- 
do  Spaniard,  wicked  as  hell,  and  one  who,  by  renouncing 
Chri'Uanity,  and  had  endeared  himfelf  to  the  governor 
of  Algiers,  snd  was  by  h-im  maJe  rich  ;  he  told  the 
ladies  in  Spunilh,  they  nva  r  g&  with  him  to  the  go- 
vernor ;  A m:  you,  gentlemen,  faid  he,  muft  prepare  to 
go  in  a  liner  that  will  prefently  be  here,  to  carry  ycu- 
to  his  country  feat,  where  you  may  recover  your  health, 
and  write  to  your  friends  to  fend  what  ranfr.m  flioll  be 
required  for  you.  At  thefe  words,  the  brave  Don  Lone/, 
rofe,  and  clafping  Tercfa  in  his  arms,  replied,  Vile 
flave  !  depart  before  thefe  hands  flop  your  voice,  and' 
rend  yoa  in  pieces  :  I  will  die,  apoitate  villain,  befoh? 
I  will  part  v/ith  her  ;  my  arms  mail  grafp  l;t-r  • 
death.,  and  blefs  the  hand  that  kilb  u 

count  de  Hautville  ftood  before  E .v.i  no 

fwordi  or  arms  of  any  kind  todefrn.I 
fhve,  as  if  amrr/.ed,  departed  the  room,  Quitting  the 
<Jcor  faft  after  him,  but  foon  returned  with  a  b~r.d  cf 
foldiers,  who  rufhing  in  feized  the  ladies  and  lords, 
giving  them  no  time  to  fper.k  to  one  another.     They 
led,  cr  rather  dragged  Tercf.i  r.nd  Emi!i:i  through  the 
ftrcets  to  the  governor's  pnlacp,  and  there  fecurcd 
their  arms  pinbned,  they  tied  them  to  twop'l 
the  hall,  ar.J   fo  retired  to  the  gate.      M 
lorJ.5  were  bound  hand  and   foot,  thrown  into  a  c:\rt, 
and  drove  to  a  country  houfe  of  the  governor'.',  fcrtv 
miles  from  the  citv  ;  there  thev  were  carried  into  a 
fpacicus  rccm,  and  chained  to  the  door  bv  the  leg  ; 
a  mat;  ;  .  !r.y  there  upon  the  boards,  on  which 

they  might  lye  down.  Here  they  had  food  and  wine 
brought  them,  for  the  Turks  guefTcd  hy  the  vr.ft  trc;i- 
fbre  they  found  in  the  fliip,  and  their  habit,  that  they 
were  prrfons  of  quality,  and  therefore  feared  to  lofc 
their  ranfoms  if  they  killed  or  ftarved  il-.cm.  ']  •  v 
/cft.fcd  to  eat  two  days;  but  the  thir^,  ' 
polled  them  to  ii.  Thus  they  rrmaimxl  fv/u:c  d  ^s,  in 
die  moft  difcc.iiblatQ  conditio;i  that  ever  men  W.TC  in-,v. 
E  3 


78  THE    NOBLE    SLAVES. 

where  we  mult  leave  them,  to  enquire  what  became  of 
Terefa  and  Emilia. 

The  renegade  Roderigo  giving  an  account  to  the  go- 
vernor of  what  was  part,  and  of  the  ladies  arrival,  he 
foon  entered  the  hall  with  captain  Barbarofa,  to  whom 
he  had  promifed  to  give  her  he  leaft  liked  ;  but  he  be- 
held them  with  admiration,  feemed  divided  in  himfelf, 
not  knowing  which  to  chooie.  He  was  a  man  of  an  ex- 
cellent fhape  and  flature,  his  mien  great  and  majellic, 
his  veft  and  tunick  were  made  of  cloth  of  gold,  his 
turbant  glittered  with  jewels,  diamonds,  rubies,  and 
emeralds,  which  feemed  to  emulate  each  other  ;  in  fine, 
he  was  not  much  above  thirty,  and  was  one  of  the  moil 
beautiful  and  accomplifhed  men  of  his  nation,  which 
I  mention  out  of  refpect  to  thofe  unfortunate  ladies, 
whofe  virtues  ?.re  to  be  the  more  admired  in  refilling  the 
pafGonate  folicitations  of  luch  a  man.  Terefu's  youth, 
and  the  charming  innocence  that  blooms  in  virgins 
faces  at  fourteen,  which  me  had  not  loft  by  being  a  wife, 
v/onderfulJy  itruck  him  ;  grief  added  to  her  charms, 
her  downcaft  eyes  received  new  fires  when  lifted  up. 
He  gazed,  upon  her  with  fuch  traniport,  that  had  not 
the  captain,  who  was  inflamed  with  her  beauty,  reminded 
him  of  Emilia,  he  had  fixed  on  Terefa  ;  but  turning 
to  the  other,  he  was  doubly  wounded  :  her  riper  charms, 
with  the  heroick  foul  that  fparkled  in  her  eyes,  a 
fccond  time  inflamed  his  foul,  and  he  could  part  with 
neither.  Barbarofa,  faid  he,  I  muft  hove  both  thefe 
lovely  women  ;  name  the  price,  and  make  fome  other 
choice,  thcfe  muil  be  mine.  The  captain  murmured, 
but  feeing  he  was  obilinate,  he  dared  not  tempt  his  fate, 
but  told  him  they  were  at  his-fervice.  The  governor 
pleafed,  ftrait  ordered  him  two  hundred  pieces  of  gold  ; 
fo  he  departed  horribly  vexed,  and  meditating  revenge. 
Then  the  governor  ordered  the  ladies  to  be  unbound, 
and  placed  in  two  different  chambers,  with  flaves  to 
watch  and  attend  them.  Here  the  trunks  of  rich 
cloaths  they  had  brought  from  Mexico,  were,  to  their 

great 
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great  furprize,  brought  and  prefented  to  them  ;  nothing 
being  taken  from  them  by  the  governor's  order. 

Nothing  was  more  dreadful  to  thefe  ladies  than  this 
feparation  ;  they  both  rcfufed  to  eat  or  drink,  and  by 
night  were  fo  faint,  that  they  were  fcarce  able  to  Hand. 
About  ten  o'clock  in  the  evening  a  fupper  was  brought 
into  Terefa's  chamber;  and  foon  after  the  governor  en-, 
tered  the  renegado  waiting  on  him  retired  to  the  door, 
which  he  mut,  and  ftood  without :  the  governor  feeiv.g. 
her  look  pale  as  death,  fitting  unmoved,  apprcachrii 
her  with  much  tendernefi,  fearing  me  had  taken  form; 
fatal  refolution  to  deflroy  herfclf :  he  kitted  her  hands, 
kneeled  at  her  feet,  and  intreated  her  to  rife  and  c:it. 
He  courted  her  with  all  the  eloquence  love  can  infpire, 
to  which  fhegave  no  anfwer  but  fighs  and  tears  ;  at  lait 
me  looked  upon  him  earneftly  :  Governor,  faid  me,  you 
plead  in  vain  ;  I  am  deaf  to  all  intreaties,  and  can 
never  yield  to  gratify  you.  I  am  married,  and  with 
child  by  a  noble  hufband,  whom  I  am  bound  to  love, 
and  for  whom  I  will  preferve  my  perfon,  nor  will  1  ever 
confent  to  your  defires;  nor  will  I  ever  eat  again,  till 
you  have  freed  me  from  this  place  :  refolve  therefore  to 
fee  me  die,  or  generoufly  fet  me  at  liberty.  Do  not 
attempt  to  force  me,  lc!l  I  do  feme  dreadful  deed, 
and  fill  your  foul  with  endlefs  remorfe^  Here  (he  fell 
at  his  feet,  and  let  fall  a  mower  of  tears,  then  fainted. 
This  touched  his  foul,  and  made  him  relent ;  though  a 
Mahometan,  he  was  generous  and  compaCionate.  He 
took  her  in  his  arms,  poured  wine  into  her  mouth,  nnd 
with  much  difficulty  brought  her  to  life  again.  Then 
fhe  renewed  her  complaints  ;  to  which  he  replied, 
Charming,  matchlefs  woman,  where  virtue,  beauty, 
wit,  and  every  grace  confpire  to  captivate  my  foul  !  too 
happy  he  who  calls  you  his.  Fly  not  from  me  to  death  ; 
but  give  me  leave  to  wait  upon  you,  and  merit  your 
efteem,  by  all  a  lover  can  perform.  I  v.  ill  never  ufe  bafe 
force,  but  prayers  and  fighs  (hall  thaw  your  bre;ii>,  and 
Selim  will  be  your  eternal  (lave.  To  prove  I  am  fo, 
E  4  this 
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this  night  I  will  leave  you  to  re pofc,  r.nu  not  rrcfutte  to 
urge  you  farther.     He  killed  her  hard,  ar.d,  D] 
a  door,  withdrew  into  another  room.     Then  a 
a-more  maid  entered,  and  foidino- down  the  bed,  rnr.ce 
iigns  to  her  to  undreTs  ;  which  {he  fearing  to  do,  though 
in  great  want  of  /!-•••  ,  rind  only  lay  down  upon 

it.     The  maid  left  a  •;.  -.;,  and  \\r.hdre\v, 

ihutting  the  door  ri'tcr  her.  Soon  after  Te/efa  heard 
Emilia's  voice  in  the  next  room  with  Ssl'm 
hearkening,  heard  him  fay,  Are  you  then  cruel  like 
Terefa?  Come,  come,  trifie  net  with  me  ;  I  am  rcfolved 
to  pcflei-5  you,  and  will  not  be  denied.  She  heard  a 
noife,  and  then  Emilia  faid,  Villain,  I  fear  you  not, 
I  will  facrifice  jou  to  preierve  my  virtue  ;  die,  infidel ! 
and  tell  ycur  prophet,  when  you  come  to  hell,  a  Chriilian 
ipilt  your  blood.  Then  the  heard  a  difrnal  groan,  and 
foon  after  Emilia  entered  the  chamber,  with  a  look  that 
fpoke  the  terrors  of  her  mind,  and  the  ftrange  deed  her 
hands  had  done.  She  had  Selim's  habit  on,  and  in  her 
hand  the  drefs  of  a  woman  Have  ;  Difguife  yourfelf 
in  this,  faid  (he,  my  clear  Terefa,  and  follow  me  ;  with 
this  1  will  free  us  both,  or  die.  Here  (he  drew  forth  a 
bl.  o  'y  d .;e« -erSelim  \\ore.  Terefa,  trembling,  put  the 
l^-ibit  on,  and  followed  her:  they  p?.ffed  through  the 
chamber  Emilia  came  out  of,  for  Terefa's  chamber 
coor  was  locked,  and  there  fhe  faw  Selim  lying  on  the 
bed,  weltering  in  his  blood.  They  found  another  door  ; 
opening  which,  they  defc  ended  a  pair  of  ba.ck-ftairs,  and 
entered  a  garden,  in  which  die  rer.cgado  Rodcriro  was 
diverting  himfclf  wit::  one  of  his  maker's  fair  fiaves  : 
he  ftartcd,  and  cair.e  b  .Idly  up  to  them,  doubtlefs  fuf- 
pecling  fomething ;  but  Emilia  Itab'ring  him,  prevented 
any  noife  ;  the  woman  he  was  fporting  with,  having 
ictirtd  the  moment  they  appeared.  They  forced  open 
the  garden-gate,  and  not  knowing  where  to  go,  hailed 
cut  of  the  town,  nor  flopped  till  they  had  reached  the 
fields.  Here  they  pandered,  ready  to  die  for  want  of 
food  and  reft.  At  laft,  unable  to  go  farther,  they  fat 

dowa 
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down  under  a  tree  in  a  wood,  and  confulted  what  to  do  ; 
they  fuppofed  they  (hould   be  purfued,  and   if  taken, 
furely  put  to  death.     Terefa,  whofe  courage  was  not 
equal  to  Emilia's,  was  abnoft  ready  to  defpair ;  and  flic 
feemed  fo  difpirited,  that  Emilia  ufed  all  her  eloquence 
to  comfort  her.     My  dear  friend,  faid  (he,  look  up  to 
Heaven,   that  never  fails  to  fuccour  the  diftrefled  :   the 
God  that  this  day  ftrengthened  my  feeble  arm  to  deliver 
us,  will,  I  doubt  not,  fend  us  help.    Death  is  the  word 
that  can  befal  us,  and  that  is  only  what  we  are  born  to 
fuffer,  and  what  no  human  power  can  fhield  us  from  ; 
nay,  what  we  ought  to  meet  with  joy,  fmce  we  have 
an  eternal  (late  in  view,  that  mall  compenfate  for  all 
the  miferies  we  fuffer  here.     Since  no  guilt  wounds  our 
confciences,  we  need   not  fear  to  die,  or  dread  all  our 
inhuman  enemies  can  inflift  upon  us.    Come,  chear  up, 
and'ftrive  to  go  yet  farther  from  that  hateful  city  which 
we  are  fled  from  ;  perhaps  fome  hofpitable  cottage  may 
receive  and  fhelter  us.     At  thefe  words  Terefa  ca!t  a- 
dying  look  upon  her.     Alas  !  faid   me,  my  dear,  m/ 
faith  is  ftronger  than  my  body,  though  not  fo  great  a»* 
yours  ;  I  cannot  rife,  my  trembling  limbs  are  now  un-v 
able  to  bear"  my  weight  ;  and  if  no  help  be  fent  as  fpon;- 
then  I  muil  lay  down  the  tedious  burthen  of  life  in  this 
fad  place,  and  leave  you.     Here  (he  fainted.     At  this 
inftant  Emilia  heard   a  ruftling  among  the  trees,  and- 
looking   behind   her,  faw  a  young  man  about  twenty 
years  of  age,  whofe  handfome  face  and  lhape  fiirprifed 
her;  he  had  on   the   habit  of  a  flave ;  ho  came  down 
from   the  tree    they   were    fitting   und<?r;  he  accoiled 
her  with  much  refpeft,  and  in   French,  which  he  had 
heard  them  converfe  in.     Ho  WAS  by  birth  a  Venetian, 
a?  th  '  fc  ju^l  of  this  hiftorv  v/:!l  inf.  rm  us.  and  nddre.Tbd 
himfdf  to  her  in    this    m  •  ,   be  not  fur- 

prifed  that  1  have  overheard  you  :  I  am  joyful  to  telr 
you,  it  is  in  my  power  to  ferve  you.  I  am  fsrvant  to 
n  wi  i(  \v  woman  who  lives  not  far  from  this  place,  to 
who f«  hufband  it  was  my  goo-1  fortune  to  be  fold ;  fV.c- 
'  E  5  by 
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by  my  means  has  embraced  the  Chriftian  faith,  though 
we  keep  it  a  fecret :  me  gets  her  living,  and  mine,  by 
making  turbans  and  embroidery,  which  I  carry  home 
to  our  cuilcmers,  and  the  {hops.     We  live  very  com- 
fortably, and  I  am  certain,  if  you  will  give  me  leave  to 
conduit  you  to  her,  {he  will  receive  you  kindly,  for  me 
is  a  perfon  of  great  goodnefs.     Emilia  gladly  accepted 
his  offer,  and  they  lifting  up  Terefa,  who  was  fcarce 
led  her  along  to  the  widow's  houfe,  which  was 
juil  behind  the  wood.     The  Have,  whofe  name  was  An- 
;ave  his  miilrefs  a  brief  account  of  their  condition  : 
braced  and  welcomed  them,   bringing  out  meat 
drink,  with  which  being  much  refreshed,  they  re- 
1      d  to  her  the  caufe  and  manner  of  their  efcape  from 
•   e  city;  upon  which  me  adviied  them  to  charge  their 
.  othes,    fmce  they  would  furely  difcover  them  :    but 
when  Emilia  came  to  pull  off  her  turban  and  veft,  me 
was  amazed  to  fee  the  rich  jewels  it  was  adorned  with  : 
in  the  pocket  cf  the  veft  me  found  icofultanas  of  gold, 
the  buttons  were  diamond?.     They  blefled  God  for  this 
treafure,  which   would  enable  them   to  live  here,  and 
procure  them  means  to  efcape  hence  together.     They 
immediately  cut  the  clothes  in  pieces,  which  ferved  to 
make   the  caps  of  the  turbans  ;  and  the  jewels  they 
ripped  ofF,  and  hid  in  a  box  in  the  ground,  refolving 
ntonio  fhould  difpofe  of  a  few  of  them  at  a  time,  as 
;         had  occafion,    to  the  Jews,  many  of  whom   the 
\v  woman  worked  for  in  embroidery,  particularly 
-.  belts  which  they  traded  with  to  Spz.in  and  other 
parts  vf  Europe.  The  good  widow,  whofe  name  was 
;  rought  them  mean  Turkifh  habits,  fuch  as  me 
ng,  Ladies,  you  mult  now  conceal  your  qua- 
•    ,-- uty  with  this  homely  drefling,  and  pafs  for 
ycune  rr-aicL  whom  I  have  bought  to  ailift  me  in  my 
fn,  who  was  much  joyed  at  this  unexpected 
.  eplied,  embracing  her,  1  will  affill  you, 
g  with  al!  my  heart ;  we  both  know 
ai    aeeiiles.     A  bed  was  hid  for  them  in 
Saraja's 
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Saraja's  chamber  after  the  Turkifli  manner,  that  is.  a 
carpet  was  fpread  upon  the  floor,  on  which  were  laid  a 
quilt,  blankets,  meets,  and  coverlids:  and  now  had 
they  known  what  was  become  of  their  lords,  they  had. 
been  tolerably  eafy.  Antonio  fet  out  for  the  city  the 
next  morning,  to  learn  what  news  he  could,  and  re- 
turned at  night  with  this  account  :  I  am,  faid  he,  ac- 
quainted with  a  Chriitian  boy,  who  is  flave  to  the  go- 
vernor :  I  walked  two  or  three  times  before  the  houfe  to 
watch  his  coming  out  \  at  lail  I  faw  him  come  f.veating 
up  the  llreet  with  a  furgeon  ;  I  winked  upon  him  as  he 
patted  by;  he  returned  the  fign  and  entered  :  I  waited 
not  long,  before  he  came  out  again  ;  Lorenzo,  faid  I, 
cannot  we  drink  a  dim  of  coffee  together  this  morning  ? 
J  am  obliged  to  wait  for  fome  money  one  of  my  miftrefs's 
cuilomersowes  her,  and  therefore  have  an  hour  to  fpare ; 
which  if  you  can,  we  will  pafs  together.— Lord,  faid 
he,  our  houfe  is  all  in  confufion ;  my  mailer  bought 
two  Chriitian  women  yefterdav,  one  of  whom  has  this 
night  woundedhim  cruelly,  and  left  him  weltering  in  his 
blood  upon  the  bed  ;  our  renegado  RoJerigo  they  have 
likewife  killed,  as  we  fuppoie,  for  we  r  und  him  read 
in  the  garden,  and  they  are  efcaped.  Hearing  fome  dif- 
mal  groans  in  the  night,  I  entered  the  room,  and  found 
my  mafter  in  this  condition  ;  fo  I  raifcd  my  fellow  icr- 
vants,  and  we  have  brought  him  to  life,  and  the  furgeon 
has  fome  hopes  of  his  recovery.  We  informed  him  the 
women  were  fled ;  but  he  commanded  us  to  make  no 
fcarch  after  them.  He  praifcJ  their  virtue,  and  feemed 
to  pity  them,  faying,  he  wiihed  their  happinefs,  and 
comm-nded  their  courage.  I  afkcd  Lorenzo  whom  thefc 
women  belonged  to?  He  faid,  he  did  not  know.  So 
1  fuppofe  none  but  Roderigo  knew  any  thing  of  your 
lords.  Thus  ended  Antonio. 

Here  the  ladies  remained  undiiturbed  feven  months, 

never   ftirring  abroad  but  in  the  duik  of  the  evenings, 

when   they  walked   only  into  the  wood.     Mean  time 

Antcnio  often  enquired  of  Lorenzo  for  news,  but  heard 

E  6  i.cue, 
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al  (l.ips  iaiicd  for  Europe  in  this  time;  but 

fulvcd  not  to  leave  Barbary  till  they  heard 

liu  (bands.     We  mall  therefore  leave  them  at 

lew's,  and  proceed  to  give  an  account  of  \vhat 

:>'  the  unfortunate  Don  Lopez,  and  the   Count  de 

aubiile. 


CHAP.     VI. 

'HP  HE  two  lords  being  chained,  as  has  been  before 
•*•  recited,  had  no  hov-es  of  getting  their  liberty  : 
they  had  writ,  the  one  to  France,  the  other  to  Spain, 
to  their  friends,  of  whom  they  knew  not  who  might  be 
living:  but  alas !  the  fum  demanded  was  verv  great; 
and  the  time  they  muft  wait,  before  it  was  poiTible  for 
them  to  receive  any  anfvver  from  cither  of  tliofe  places, 
fo  long,  that  there  were  but  little  hopes  of  their  living 
to  receive  it.  But  thefe  considerations-  were  nothing 
grievous  to  them,  in  refpeft  of  thofe  relating  to  Emiiia 
and  Terefa ;  their  ignorance  of  their  condition,  and 
diftra&ing  apprehenfions  of  their  ruin,  almoil  overcame 
their  reafon  and  Chriftianity  :  they  were  both  fick  with 
grief,  and  incapable  of  comforting  one  another.  But 
Providence,  that  faw  their  wrong.-;,  at  length  provided 
a  way  for  their  deliverance:  a  fair  virgin,  who  was  a 
flave  to  the  governor,  waited  on  a  miltrels  of  his,  whom 
he  having  enjoyed  flighted,  and  had  fent  to  this  his 
cour.try-houfe,  where  fne  had  now  been  two  years. 
This  girl,  who  w.as  then  but  twelve  years  old,  often 
cair.c  into  the  chamber  where  thefe  poor  gentlemen  were 
confined,  to  brir.g  them  tea  and  coiTee  from  her  Lay; 
v;ho,  having  had  a  f:ght  of  them,  admired  Don  Lopez, 
and  therefore  ventured  to  do  fomething  to  oblige  him. 
This  pretty  girl  they  afked  fome  queitions  of;  ;;. 
country  fhe  was  of,  what  religion?  She  told  them,  me 
was  a  Venetian ;  that  her  n-ilrefswas  the  fsrncj  that 
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they  both  were  brought  there  by  misfortunes,  but  feem- 
ed  (hy  of  faying  more.  One  evening  me  entered  the 
room,  followed  by  a  lady,  in  a  Turkiih  drefs  exceeding 
rich  ;  (he  wa's  about  five-atid-twenty  ;  her  (hapc  and 
mien  was  enchanting  ;  her  face  fo  lovely,  that  it  would 
have  charmed  the  moft  infenfible  :  a  cloud  of  blu(hes 
overfpread  her  face,  and  her  diforder  was  fuch  for  fome 
minutes,  that  fhe  could  not  fpeak.  The  Count  and 
Don  Lope?.,  vvhofe  weaknefs  and  chains  hindered  them 
from  riiing,  to  pay  her  the  civilities  due  to  her  fex, 
bowed  their  heads  and  kept  (ilence  alfo,  expecting  her 
to  tell  the  bufinefs  that  brought  her  there.  At  laft  me 
fpoke  to  them  thus  in  French  :  Is  it  poffible,  that  the 
cruel  governor  can  be  fo  void  of  humanity  to  treat  you 
thus  barbaroufly  ?  Can  he  fee  fuch  noble  perfons  as  you' 
appear  to  be,  perifh  in  chains,  and  not  relent  ?  Though 
I  rifque  my  life  to  do  it,  noble  ftrangers,  I  will  free  you. 
But,  continued  (he,  addrefling  herfelf  to  Don  Lopez, 
may  I  hope  to  find  you  grateful?  Will  you  give  her  a 
place  in  your  heart,  who  gives  you  life  and  liberty  ? 
Will  you  preferve  her  life,  who  is  determined  to  fave 
yours  ?  With  you  I  am  refolved  to  live  or  die.  Speak 
then,  for  time  is  precious,  and  deferve  my  love,  or 
hate.  Don  Lopez  was  too  well  (killed  in  the  fair- fey, 
not  to  underftand  this  lady's  meaning ;  and  fmce  no 
other  means  but  this  was  left  to  free  them,  wifely  con- 
cealed his  being  pre-engaged.  Nay,  doubtlefs  he  was 
not  altogether  infenfible  of  Eleonora's  charms,  for  fo 
was  the  lady  named.  He  bowed  with  a  look  full  of  love 
and  gratitude,  faying,  Liberty,  which  in  itfelf  is  the 
greateit  blefling  man  can  poflefs,  joined'with  fo  great  a 
good  as  your  favour,  who  would  refufe  ?  Your  charms 
would  even  render  confinement  fuppcrtable  ;  a  dungeon 
with  fuch  a  companion  would  be  pleafant :  iliew  me  the 
way  to  freedom,  and  it  (hall  be  t'te  (lady  of  my  life  to 
make  you  happy  :  I  will  defend  you  to  the  lafl  drop  of 
my  blood.  At  thefe  words,  he  grafped  her  knees  and 
Poor  Eleonora  fufFered  herfelf  to  be  deceived," 
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and  thought  of  nothing  but  being  happy  with  the  man 
(he  loved.  The  Count  de  Hautville  was  amazed  at 
Don  Lopez's  proceedings ;  his  foul  was  conftant  and 
noble,  and  would  have  refufed  a  life  offered  on  fo  hard 
terms  as  the  breach'of  his  faith  to  his  lovely  Emilia. 
But  his  years  were  more  than  his  friend's,  and  his  temper 
more  fedate.  The  fweet  girl  Anna  fetched  wine  and 
fweet-ments  to  them.  Eleonora  fat  down  by  them,  eat, 
and  fuiFered  Don  Lopez  to  kifs  her  hands,  and  fay  a 
hundred  tender  things  to  her.  They  appointed  mid- 
night for  their  efcape,  when  me  promifed  to  bring  them 
files  to  take  off  their  fetters,  and  difguifes  to  put  on  to 
prevent  all  difcovery.  She  had  provided  a  place  for 
them  to  retire  to  alfo,  near  the  iea-fide  :  me  had  by 
this  means,  when  (he  was  firfl  a  darling  miftrefs  to  the 
governor,  prevailed  with  him  to  free  a  Have  \vhcm  flic 
fancied;  it  was  a  young  Black  whom  her  father  hud 
purchafed  when  a  child,  of  a  captain,  and  guen  her, 
and  being  taken  with  her  in  the  fhip  me  was  taken  in, 
by  an  Algerine  pirate,  lived  fome  time  with  her  at  the 
governor's;  his  name  was  Attabala.  The  governor  at 
her.requeft  gave  him  a  little  houfe  and  garden,  v.  hidi 
he  ufed  in  the  fummer  to  repair  to  for  his  pieafure,  to 
fifti  on  the  fea-couit,  and  take  the  evening  air  oa  the 
water  with  his  pleafure-boat.  This  place  he  gr,ve  to 
Attabala  to  live  in,  and  take  care  of,  and  it  beim:;  cow 
winter,  there  was  no  fear  of  his  going  thither.  In. 
this  {lave  me  could  ccnfcde ;  to  him  ihe  had  crch.rej 
her  defign  the  day  before,  when  he  came,  as  he  often 
did,  to  lee  his  cear  miflrefs,  bringing  her  liule  pre- 
fents  of  fjfh  and  fruits,  as  grateful  acknowledgments  of 
the  favour  Ihe  had  done  him.  Frcm  this  place  it  would 
be  no  difficult  matter  for  them  to  efcape  to  lome  Ch:  ii.ian 
{hip  or  port.  Having  ftaid  wiih  them  two  hours,  ihe 
retired  ;  and  then  the  Count  entered  into  talk  with  Don 
Lopez  in  this  manner:  My  dear  friend,  Heaven  iccnis 
now -to  imile  upon  us,  a  gleam  of  hope  appears  to  tom- 
fort  us ;  but,  tell  me,  was  it  well  doae  to  dliicmbie  £ 
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Are  you  changed  ?  Is  your  wife  forgot  ?  and  the  facred 
matrimonial  vows  no  longer  valued  ?  Excufe  me  if  I 
blame  you  ;  let  nothing  make  you  buy  our  liberty  by 
a  crime  ;  it  is  better  to  die  here,  than  live  with  Heaven's 
difpleafure.—-Don  Lopez  blulhing,  replied,  Forgive 
my  weaknefs  ;  I  do  not  mean  to  proceed  farther  than 
an  innocent  deceit.  Terefa  is  always  prefent  with  me  : 
but  had  I  refufed  this  lady's  offer  rudely,  wa  had,  per- 
haps, been  here  detained  and  murdered  ;  and  then 
Terefa  and  Emilia  never  can  be  rcfcued  from  the  villain 
that  robbed  us  of  them.  Be  fatisf.ed,  therefore,  that  I 
have  atfed  prudently,  and  not  def;gned  amifs.  The 
Count  was  then  contented  ;  and  now  the  joyful  hour 
approached  when  darknefs  and  flcep  had  lulled  the  bufy 
world  to  reit ;  Eleonora  came  with  Anna  loaded  with 
jewels,  gold,  and  clothes  ;  they  quickly  filed  their  fet- 
ters off,  and  found  the  faithful  Attabala  at  fome  dif- 
tance  from  the  houfe,  with  three  horfes,  fvvift  Barba- 
ries,  that  run  fleet  as  the  wind ;  on  two  of  thefe  the 
lords  mounted,  Don  Lopez  taking  the  lady,  and  the 
Count  the  girl  behind  him  ;  the  Black  riding  the  other 
horfe  led  the  way,  with  which  he  was  perfectly  ac- 
quainted :  in  few  hours,  juft  at  day-break,  they  reach- 
ed the  houfe,  and  being  fafely  lodged,  began  to  talle 
the  pleafures  of  liberty.  Next  day  the  governor,  who 
was  recovered,  was  informed  by  the  fervants  that  re- 
mained in  the  country-houfe,  of  the  lords  flight:  but 
he  had  that  night  received  an  order  from  the  Emperor 
to  repair  to  Fez,  to  take  a  command  in  the  army,  to 
which  he  was  determined  to  fend  him.  This  took  up 
all  his  thoughts,  fo  that  he  took  little  notice  of  their 
efcape;  and,  as  they  afterwards  learned,  he  never  re- 
turned to  Algiers,  but  died  in  the  army  of  a  fever. 
And  now  Don  Lopez  had  an  opportunity  to  enquire 
who  Eleonora  was,  and  the  fatal  accident  that  brought 
her  to  this  place.  He  treated  her  with  fuch  refpecl  and 
aiTeiftion,  that  he  could  aik  nothing  of  her,  but  what 
ihe  was  ready  to  grant.  One  morning  as  the  Count 
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and  Anns,  whom  Eleonora  now  treated  as  a  friend, 
as  became  a  perfon  who  was  indeed  her  equal,  were 
converfmg  together,  Don  Lopez  intreated  her  to  relate 
the  adventures  of  her  life.— -Yes,  my  lord,  faid  (he,  I 
will,  provided  Anna,  and  you,  gentlemen,  will  do  the 
fame;  for  (he  would  never1  let  me  know  who  (he  is, 
though  a  Venetian  as  well  as  I.  Anna  replied :  Madam, 
whiltf  I  was  a  fiave  I  was  not  willing  to  be  known  :  now 
I  ihall  take  pleafure  to  entertain  you  with  a  ftory  full 
of  ftrange  adventures.  Then  Eleonora  began  in  this 
manner. 


CHAP     VI. 

T  Was  born  at  Friuli,  a  place  fituate  on  the  Adriaticfe 
fea,  in  the  Venetian  dominions ;  my  father  was  a 
wealthy  merchant  in  the  city  of  Aquilegia  ;  he  hr.d  r.o 
child  but  me  by  my  mother,  who  was  his  fe con d  wife, 
and  the  daughter  of  a  noble  Venetian.  He  had  tv.o 
fons  by  a  former  wife,  who  loved  me  not,  becaufe  my 
father  feemed  to  prefer  me  in  his  afteftion  before  them  ; 
all  his  ambition  was  to  fee  me  well  difpofed  of  during 
his  life.  1  was  alfo  very  apprehenfivc  that  my  brothers, 
if  he  died  before  I  was  married,  would  put  me  in  a  con- 
vent, to  get  my  fortune,  and  be  revenged  upon  me. 
The  gr^at  portion  he  offered  with  me,  with  that  toler- 
able perfon  the  world  thought  me,  procured  me  many 
admirers,  as  foon,  or  indeed  before  I  was  of  an  age  to 
marry.  Amengft  thefe  there  was  a  kinfman  of  my 
mother,  the  eljcil  fon  of  a  v?v.£  '  ::\  f -niter,  whom  the 
cuftom  and  laws  of  that  ftate  will  net  permit  to  marry 
out  of  a  noble  family,  became  much  enamoured  with 
me:  his  name  Seignior  An  irea  Zanlonio.  He  fecretly 
courted  me,  my  mother  and  father  giving  encourage- 
ment; my  heart  fcon  yielded,  and  I  give  him  the  pre- 
ference above  ail  others.  "  I  was  now  almolt  fourteen-, 
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n-id  it  was  refolved  that  we  mould  be  privately  married 
at  a  country-feat  of  my  father's.  Thefe  proceedings 
could  not  be  kept  fo  fecret,  but  that  the  fervants  were 
feme  of  them  privy  to  them.  Amongft  my  lovers,  there 
was  a  rich  captain  of  a  fr.ip,  \vho  had  caft  his  eyes  upon 
me  in  my  infancy,  and  was 'one  of  the  firft  that  enter- 
tained me  with  difcourfes  of  love  ;  he  was  in  years,  and 
I  treated  him  with  ill-nature,  and  indeed  cou'd  not 
endure  him  :  yet  he  perfifted,  till  at  length  J  ufed 
him  fo  ill,  that  he  concluded  I  had  made  choice 
of  another,  and  made  it  his  bufinefs  to  find  out 
v,  ho  was  the  fortunate  man :  in  order  to  which,  he 
gained  my  maid,  who  waited  upon  me,  by  bribes  to 
difcover  all  to  him.  She  informed  him  from  time  to 
time  of  Seignior  Andrea  Zantonio's  courting  me,  and 
;>U  that  parted.  His  bafmefs  obliged  him  to  be  often 
abfent  on  voyages  to  Spain,  and  elfewhere  ;  and  he  ar- 
rived but  the  day  before  my  intended  wedding,  of  which 
being  informed,  he  refolved  to  prevent,  it  if  poflible. 
He  therefore  went  to  Seignior  Andrea's  father,  and 
acquainted  him  with  the  ill  news,  promifmg  if  he  would 
aflift  him,  he  would  prevent  it ;  which  he  foon  agreed 
to  do,  being  much  enraged  at  his  fon.  The  captain 
defired  three  or  four  men  to  aid  him,  which  lie  imme- 
diately procured  him,  fending  four  ruffians  difguifed 
along  with  him  ;  with  thefe  he  lay  in  ambufcade,  in  the 
way  which  we  were  to  pafs  to  my  father's  country- 
houfe,  where  Seignior  Andrea  was  to  come  to  us  the 
r.«"xt  morning,  not  thinking  it  proper  to  go  with  us. 
There  were  none  in  the  coach  but  my  father,  mother, 
and  me ;  two  men -fervants  rid  before  the  coach,  and 
my  poor  Black  was  behind  it:  as  we  part  by  a  wood, 
the  captain  and  his  crew  bolted  out  upon  us,  with 
vizards  upon  their  faces,  and  piftols  in  their  hands; 
they  llo^ped  the  coach,  and  tore  me  out  of  it, 
my  mother  fhrieked,  my  father  ftcrmed,  and  tiie  of  the 
fervants  going  to  lay  hold  of  me,  was  (hot  dead.  They 
(led  with  me  into  the  thickeft  part  of  the  wood,  where 
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they  bound  and  gagged  me.  The  poor  Black,  Attabala, 
who  has  now  helped  to  deliver  you,  being  very  nimble 
of  foot,  purfued  me,  and  running  after  them,  came  up 
crying,  juil  as  they  were  binding  my  hands.     They 
feized  and  bound  him  alfo  ;  then  they  placed  us  before 
two  of  them  on  horfeback,  and  made  for  the  fea-fide  ; 
where  being  foon  arrived,  we  found  a  boat  ready,  into 
which  one  of  them  entered  ;  we  were  next  lifted  in  by 
the  feamen  that  rowed  it,  and  then  the  four  villains 
that  afiirted  in  taking  us,  cried,  Farewel  !  and  rode  off. 
The  captain   taking  off  his  vizard  fo  foon  as  \ve  were 
put  from  the  more,  difcovered  to  me  the  author  of  my 
misfortune.— Madam,  faid  he,  I  have,  you  fee,  done  a 
bold  deed  to  manifeft  my  love,  and  fecure  you  to  my- 
felf; fear  nothing  more,  you   are  now  in  the  hands  of 
a  man  that  adores  you,  and  it  is  your  own  fault  if  you 
are  not  happy. — I   could  not   anfwer,  being  gagged  ; 
bur  the  diforder  of  my  mind  cannot  be  exprefted.     I  faw 
myfelf  in  the  hands  of  a  man  whom  I  hated,   and  no 
way  left  to  efcape.     I  was  ten  timee  more  fenfible  of  the 
loil  of  him  I  loved,  than  I  could  have  befcre  imagined. 
My  foul  fhivercd  at  the  thoughts  of  what  was  to  follow. 
I  could  no  more  hope  to  fee  my  country   and   friends, 
for  thither  it  was  not  to  be  fuppofed  this  villain  would 
ever  venture  to  bring  me  again,  at  leaft  not  in  foine 
years.     I  was  tortured  with  a  thoufand  difmal  appre- 
henficns,  when  I  fcw  the  (hip  which  lay  by  to  receiv« 
us.     He  tcok  me  up  in  his  loathed  arms,  and  with  the 
feamen's  afiiftance,  though  I  ftruggled,  put  me  on  board. 
Attabala  and  I  were  presently  unbound:  and  now  I  be- 
gan to  expoflulate  with  Alphonfo,  for  that  was  the  cap- 
tain's name.     What  do  you  propofe,  faid  I,  in  taking 
me  thus  by  force  ?  Do  you  vainly  imagine  to  be  happy 
with  me,  whilft  I  hate  and  deteft  you,  and  view  yon 
as  the  only  caufe  of  my  being  wretched  ?  Never  will  I 
pardon  or  love  you,  unlefs  you  carry    me  back  to  my 
father's.     I  will  make  you  as  miferable  as  myfelf,  and 
never  fuffer  you  to  reft  whilft  I  am  with  you.     I  always 
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diflikcd  you,  but  now  my  averfion  is  confirmed,  and  I 
would  prefer  the  moft  vile  wretch  on  earth  before  you. 
—Rage  on,  faid  he,  fond  girl  you  (hall  be  mine,  and 
only  death  can  free  you  from  me.  Here  he  fuddenly 
kilted  and  embraced  me.  You  mail,  faid  he,  this  night 
marry  me,  that  I  may  have  a  lawful  title  to  you,  and 
you  have  nothing  to  reproach  me.  I  will  not  be  a 
ravifher,  but  having  fecured  your  perfon  and  your 
honour,  take  what  will  be  then  my  due.-— No,  villain, 
I  replied  ;  my  tongue  fhall  never  call  you  hufband  ;  I 
would  fooner  fufFer  hot  pincers  to  rend  it  from  the  root 
than  ipeak  thofe  words,  or  anfwer  tofuch  aqueilion.— 
Silence,  faid  he,  gives  confent,  and  I  lhall  not  want 
witneffcs  to  prove  our  marriage.  Here  he  went  out  of 
the  cabin,  and  left  me  in  theextremeft  grief  and  defpain 
Poor  Attabala  comforted  me  the  beft  he  could,  offering 
torilque  his  life  to  kill  him  j  but  I  regarded  nothing 
he  fail  I  to  me. 

It  was  now  night,  and  very  dark ;  I  heard  the  winds 
blo>v,  ana  a  mighty  diforder  and  noife  upon  the  deck; 
the  captain  ftcrmed  and  called  loud!y  to  the  feamen  in, 
terms  J  did  not  underhand  ;  he  came  twice  down  into 
the  cabin,  kitted  me,  and  faid,  Madam,  it  is  a  rough 
night,  but  fear  nothing :  yet  I  read  a  concern  in  his 
face  that  fpoke  our  danger.  I  cannot  fay  that  I  was 
much  terrified  with  the  thoughts  of  death,  becaufe  at 
that  inilant  I  was  apprehenfive  of  fomething  worfe.  I 
recommended  myfelf  to  God,  and  calmly  expeded  the 
event  of  his  good  pleafure.  Before  day  the  (hip  had  loft 
her  mafts,  and  moft  part  of  her  rigging ;  me  was  fo 
mattered,  that  nothing  but  getting  to  fome  more,  or 
meeting  with  fome  fhip,  could  fave  us.  We  were  now 
drove  in  fight  of  Barbary,  when  a  fliip  coming  up,  our 
(hips  crew  hailed  her.  She  foon  came  near,  and  lay 
by,  hoilting  French  colours.  The  captain  fent  his  boat 
aboard,  but  to  their  furpriz*  they  were  all  clapped  under 
hatches,  it  proving  a  pirate  ftiip  of  Algiers.  The 
captain  wondered  the  boat  ftaid,  but  at  laft,  feeing  the 
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Jhip  bear  up  to  us,  he  fufpefted  the  truth.  He  would 
have  made  forr.e  defence,  bet  the  fhip  was  difabled  ; 
fo  he  haltily  catched  up  his  fword,  and  mounting  the 
deck  was  there  met  by  a  crowd  of  the  pirate?,  who  had 
boarded  the  (hip  :  he  was  foon  difpatched,  and  his  infcn 
all  killed,  or  taken.  1  remained  with  poor  Ar.abala 
in  the  cabin  a!!  this  while,  and  was  fo  loft  in  thought, 
I  was  fcarce  apprehenfive  of  my  danger  r  when  the 
Algerine  captain  entered  the  cabin  with  his  men,  they 
took  me,  and  conveyed  me  into  the  pirate  (hip,  rified 
curs,  and  then  fet  her  adrift.  They  put  me  into  the 
great  cabin  with  Attabala,  and  in  few  hcurs  we  came 
to  Barbary,  landed  at  Algiers,  and  the  next  morning' 
Ibrahim  the  captain  prefented  me  to  the  governor. 
What  my  thoughts  were,  and  how  I  expreffed  r 
rows  under  all  thefe  misfortunes,  would  be  too  teiic  is 
to  tell  you  :  In  fine,  the  governor  treated  me  kindly, 
pretended  to  love  me  pafnonately,  and  forced  me  to  his 
bed  ;  after  which  he  denied  me  nothing,  p-orchafed  and 
freed  Attabala  at  my  requefl,  and  for  eight  years,  though, 
he  had  many  ether  new  miftrefles,  gave  me  the  pre- 
ference, and  loved  me  with  the  fame  ardour  as  at  firft. 
He  reproached  me  often  that  I  brought  him  no  child, 
which  Providence  no  doubt  did  not  think  fit  to  give  us : 
at  laft  a  French  lady,  of  incomparable  beauty,  was 
prefented  him,  and  me  brought  Mm  a  fon  the  firft  year 
of  their  acquaintance.  This  catifed  him  to  grow  co'd  to 
me,  which  I  refenting,  we  quarrelled  ;  fo  he  fent  me 
away  to  the  place  you  found  rr,e  in.  There  I  mourned 
my  misfortunes  with  a  ChriiHan  forrow,  ami 
thought  to  fee  the  world  again.  Here  I  and  my  dear 
Anna  came  together ;  fne  was  p archafed  by  him  a  month 
before  I  left  him,  and  I  br^ged  her  of  him  to  ! 
company.  Thus  have  I  givei  you  c  true  nmr-tive  of 
my  misfortunes;  and  now  Don  Lopez,  if  we  rea<;«  a 
Chiiftian  more  again,  and  you  prove  eratefui,  1  mny 
yet  live  to  be  happy. — Madam,  (Vad  he,  it  {hull  be  my 
fiudy  to  make  you  fo.— Fair  Anna,  faid  the  Count,  \ve 
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will  refer  your  ilory  to  the  afternoon,  it  beinf*  now  din- 
ner-time j  and  I  doubt  not  but  we  mall  hear  fomething 
as  extraordinary  as  what  Eleonor.i  has  related  to  us. 
They  rofe,  and  Don  Lopez  led  Eieonora  to  the  table  ; 
they  dined,  and  then  returned  to  her  chamber,  which 
was  a  pleafant  room,  having  the  profpecl  of  the  fea. 
Here  they  fat  down,  whilit  Attabala  made  their  coffee, 
and  then  they  importuned  Anna  to  keep  her  word  ; 
which  flie  with  a  figh  confented  to  do,  faying,  My 
ilory  is  little  worth  hearing,  and  were  it  not  to  oblige 
Eieonora,  I  would  beg  to  be  excufed. 


CHAP.     VIII. 


T  AM  the  daughter  of  an  unfortunate  prince,  who 
•*•  was  once  a  lieutenant-general  in  the  Venetian  army. 
My  mother  was  a  lady  of  great  birth  ;  but  the  family 
being  ruined,  had  no  fortune  ;  my  grandfather,  being 
one  of  thofe  who  headed  the  Hugonot  party  againft  his 
fovereign  Lewis  XIV.  lofl  both  his  life  and  eilate.  My 
mother,  then  an  infant,  was  bred  up  by  an  Hugonot  filler 
of  my  grandfather,  who  fpared  no  coft  upon  her  educa- 
tion, but  could  give  her  no  fortune  proportionable  to 
her  quality.  She  had  beauty,  wit,  ana  was  certainly  a 
very  charming  perfon.  My  father,  who  was  the  eldeft 
fon  of  one  of  the  nobleft  families  in  France,  faw  and 
loved  her;  he  vifited  her  in  fecret,  often  made  her  large 
prcfents  ;  and  knowing  his  father  and  family  would 
never  confent  to  his  marrying  her,  he  refolved  if  poffible 
to  debauch  her;  but  her  virtue  made  her  refill  him, 
though  (he  loved  him  :  fo  that  he  was  forced  to  have 
rccourie  to  ftratagems  to  accompliih  his  defires.  He 
ufed  to  walk  with  her  often  in  her  aunt's  garden  alone, 
/he  thinking  herfelf  fecure  from  all  attempts  there.  He 

had 
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had  procured  a  key  to  the  garden-gate,  pretending  it  was 
more  convenient  for  him  to  come  in  that  way,  becaufe 
it  was  moft  private  ;  and  therefore  her  aunt  gave  him  one 
Jhe  had  ufed  to  carry  in  her  pocket,  to  let  her  niece  and 
her  in  when  they  thought  fit.  He  fent  three  of  his 
Servants  in  the  night,  who  going  in,  hid  themfelves  in 
this  garden.  His  page,  who  conducted  them  where  he 
ordered,  brought  back  the  key  to  him.  In  the  morn- 
ing the  prince  comes  himfelf  in  a  travelling  coach  to 
the  garden-gate ;  there  alighting,  he  enters  the  houfe, 
calls  for  my  mother,  and  pretends  he  was  going  in  hafte 
on  a  journey  on  fome  extraordinary  bufmefs  for  the 
king.  After  fome  talk  with  her  aunt,  he  takes  her  into 
the  garden,  to  fay  fome  little  tender  things  to  her  alone, 
as  ilie  fuppofed.  As  they  were  walking  in  a  clofe  walk, 
his  fervarts  difguifed  ftarted  out  upon  her,  and  ilopping 
her  mouth,  bore  her  to  the  coach,  into  which  he  en- 
tered, drawing  up  the  canvaffes  ;  and  the  coach  driving 
fwiftly,  he  carried  her  thirty  miles  off  to  a  remote  old 
caftie  which  belonged  to  his  father,  but  had  not  been 
inhabited  by  any  thing  but  fervants  a  long  time.  When 
he  entered,  the  gardener  and  his  wife,  who  had  lived 
there  to  look  after  the  furniture  and  gardens  many  years, 
made  hafte  to  open  the  rooms,  and  aflced  no  queftions. 
Here  he  accomplifhed  his  ungenerous  defign,  and  here 
he  kept  my  difconfolate  mother  fome  years  :  her  aunt 
concealed  her  lofs,  and,  as  me  thought,  her  own  dif- 
honour,  as  much  as  was  poffible,  concluding  me  was 
gone  with  him  by  her  own  confent  ;  (he  therefore  pre- 
tended fhe  was  retired  farther  into  the  country  to  fome 
relations  :  yet  it  reached  the  ear  of  my  grandfather,  who 
only  laughed  at  it,  and  called  it  a  piece  of  galantry  in 
his  fon  to  receive  a  lady  who  fled  to  his  arms.  He  often 
prefied  my  father  to  marry,  but  his  affeftion  to  my  mo- 
ther, and  confcience,  which  now  began  to  awaken  him, 
made  him  always  decline  it.  The  lady  her  aunt  loved 
her  fo  tenderly,  that  (he  foon  after  the  lofs  of  her,  fell 
fick  vith  grief,  and  died.  And  now  the  war  being 

broke 


THE    NOBLE    SLAVES.  95 

broke  out  between  the  Turks  and  Venetians,  my  father 
refolving  to  marry  my  mother,  who  was  young  with 
child,  and  .vi'.li  her  charming  affable  behaviour  and 
tears  had  entirely  gained  his  heart,  he  propofed  to  the 
duke  his  father  to  go  to  Venice  a  volunteer,  with  an 
equipage  Anting  his  quality,  to  make  a  campaign  or 
two.  To  this  his  father  readily  agreed  :  all  things 
were  got  ready,  and  my  mother,  difguifed  in  men's 
clothes,  went  with  him.  As-  foon  as  they  arrived  at 
Venice,  the  doge  prefented  him  with  the  command  of 
a  regiment  of  hor'fe.  Piere  he  acquainted  a  bifhop  with 
the  engagements  that  were  betwixt  my  mother  and  him, 
together  with  the  reafons  why  it  muit  be  a  fecret :  the 
good  bifhop  married  them,  and  placed  my  mother  with 
a  widow  lady  of  great  quality  and  worth,  who  was  his 
own  relation.  Here  my  mother  was  brought  to  bed  of 
me,  and  unfortunately  died  in  child-bed  ;  fo  that  my 
father  returning  from  the  army  at  the  end  of  the  cam- 
paign, found  my  mother  juft  dead,  and  me  at  nurfe. 
His  grief  was  very  great,  and  his  fondnefs  of  me  fo 
extreme,  he  begged  the  bifhop  and  lady  to  take  all  the 
care  imaginable  of  me.  The  next  campaign  he  was 
made  a  lieutenant-general,  and  was  killed,  dying  in  the 
bed  of  honour,  leaving  me  a  helplefs  orphan,  whofe 
greateft  happinefs  at  that  time  was,  that  I  was  too 
young  to  be  fenfiL-le  of  my  lofs.  My  father  had  depo- 
fited  in  the  lady's  hands  a  great  fum  of  money,  as  a 
provifion  for  me  in  cafe  of  his  death.  The  generous 
Angelina,  for  that  was  her  name,  bred  me  up  with  as 
much  care  and  tendernefs  as  if  I  had  been  her  own 
child.  She  had  a  lovely  youth,  her  only  fon,  who  was 
(even  yeans  older  than  -  me;  for  him  fhe  declared  me 
defigned  me,  provided  we  loved  one  another  :  his  name 
was  Carolus  Antonio  Barbarini :  we  lived  together,  and 
his  name  was  one  of  the  firft  things  fhe  taught  my  infant 
tongue  to  pronounce.  At  feven  years  of  age  I  found 
how  dear  he  was  to  me,  and  he  being  fourteen,  began 
to  feel  the  glowing  paffion  he  had  for  me  warm  his 
5  breaft. 
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breaft.  I  was  careffed  and  loved  by  all  his  family,  and 
had  a  profpedl  of  being  one  of  the  happieit  women  in 
the  world.  The  Turks  gaining  many  unfortunate  victo- 
ries over  the  Venetians,  I  was  not  thought  fafe  at  home, 
but  fent  with  fome  young  ladies  of  Angelina's  family 
to  a  monaftery.  There,  with  many  others,  I  was  taken 
captive  by  the  cruel  infidels,  and  carried  to  Conftantino- 
ple,  where  my  tender  years  preferved  my  virtue.  A  fea 
captain  bought  me,  and  carrying  me  to  Algiers,  made 
a  prefent  of  me  to  the  governor,  whom  he  ufed  to  fup- 
plv  v,  kh  miftreffes,  for  which  he  was  doubtlefs  we^l  re- 
warded. This  is  my  unhappy  ftory.  I  fuppofe  the 
governor  referved  me  for  his  ufe,  when  I  was  older ; 
but  God  has  beeen  pleafed  to  deliver  me  out  of  his 
hands,  for  which  I  blefs  his  name,  and  I  hope  to  fee 
Venice  once  again  with  his  affiftance.  Here  fhe  finifiied ; 
and  Eleonora  rifmg  up,  embraced  her,  fhedding  fome 
tears.  Are  you  then,  faid  fhe,  the  charming  girl  the 
noble  Angelina  bred  up  ?  Fair  Anna,  forgive  my  igno- 
rance that  made. me  treat  you  as  a  fervant;  my  mother 
was  Angelina's  filler;  you  are  dear  to  me  by  the  ties  of 
blood,  and  far  my  better  in  your  noble  father.  M:iy 
Providence  reftore  you  to  my  kinfman,  and  bring  us 
fafe  to  Venice  again  !  Here  the  two  lords  related  part 
of  their  adventures  ;  Don  Lopez  concealing  that  pert 
only  that  related  to  Terefa,  whom  he  mentioned  as  his 
lifter :  they  related  the  manner  of  their  b^ing  caft 
on  the  difmal  ifland,  their  efcape  thence,  and  unfortu- 
nate meeting  with  the  Algerir.e  pirate,  with  the  ladies 
being  ravilhed  from  them  for  the  governor.  At  la  ft 
they  declared  they  would  not  leave  Barbary  till  they 
.were  found  and  refcued.  Attabala  undertook  to  go  to 
the  governor's,  and  learn  what  was  become  of  them, 
whjch  he  faithfully  performed  in  a  few  days  after.  He 
v,-ent  to  enquire  after  his  matter's  health  as  ufual,  found 
none  but  fervants,  who  informed  him  of  the  ladies 
efcape  thence,  and  how  the  governor  had  been  wounded 
by  one  of  them,  and  that  Roderigo  was  likewife  killed  ; 
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in  fine,  of  all  they  knew,  but  where  the  ladies  were 
retired  to,  that  they  could  not  tell.  So  Attabala  re- 
turned with  this  account ;  upon  which  the  lords  refolved 
to  difguifc  themfelves,  and  go  together  in  fearch  of 
them  in  all  the  villages  near  the  city,  to  one  of  which 
they  fuppofed  they  muft  have  fled  for  fhelter.  They 
dreffed  themfelves  in  the  habit  of  Grecian  merchants,  • 
which  habits  Attabala  bought  for  them  at  the  city,  and 
both  fpeaking  Greek,  they  doubted  not  to  pafs  for  fuch, 
if  queitioned.  Thus  metamorphofed  they  went  daily 
out,  and  ventured  to  enquire  if  any  ladies  in  European 
drefles  were  arrived  in  that  town  or  village  which  they 
pafled  through.  Thus  they  did  in  every  place  they 
could  think  of;  but  finding  all  their  fearch  in  vain, 
they  began  to  imagine  they  were  hid  in  fome  wood  or 
cave,  and  therefore  concluded  to  vilit  all  lonely  woods 
and  places  kail  frequented  :  this  they  did  for  feveral 
days  alfo,  but  without  fuccefs.  One  evening  as  they  ^ 
were  returning  home,  they  pafled  by  a  fmall  wood,  into 
which  it  was  difficult  to  find  an  entrance  :  they  flopped, 
and  having  viewed  it  well,  they  perceived  fome  foot  • 
fteps  and  beaten  ways  over  the  grafs.  They  entered 
into  thethickeft  part  of  it  by  this  path,  and  there  found 
a  difinal  fort  of  a  hut  made  only  with  boughs  of  trees, 
and  a  piece  of  fail-cloth  ;  under  which,  upon  fome 
itraw,  lay  a  woman,  whofe  face,  though  very  beautiful, 
exprefTed  the  greateil:  want  and  mifery.  She  had  a 
canvas  waiitcoat  and  petticoat  en,  was  barefoot,  had  a 
filk  handkerchief  tied  about  her  head,  and  a  piece  of 
flannel  wrapped  about  her  moulders  ;  ihe  was  young, 
fair,  and  hnely  limbed,  but  her  eyes  were  funk  :  fhe 
was  meagre,  pale,  fick,  and  fo  weak  lhf  ruuld  not  rife. 
The  lords  viewed  her  with  fuch  compr.ifion,  that  they 
were  ready  to  weep.  In  the  name  of  God,  faid  the 
count  de  Hautville  in  French,  what  are  you  ?  And  how 
came  you  to  be  left  in  this  difmal  place  ?  I  am  not  able, 
faid  (he,  to  tell  you  ;  if  you  are  Chriitians,  give  me 
femething  to  eat  ox  drink  for  our  Saviour's  fake.  They 
VPL.  III.  F  had 
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had  nothing  with  them  ;  but  Attabala,  who  went  with 
them  as  a  guide,  hailed  to  the  next  village,  and  fooa 
broueht  forne  bread  and  wine,  with  fome  of  which  they 
a  lit?;e  revived  her.  She  drank  a  good  draught  of  the 
wine,  but  had  not  ftrength  to  chew  or  fwallow  the 
•brpLc!.  As  they  were  aiutiiog  her,  a  man  came  up, 
u  Yof?  face,  fhape,  and  mien  engaged  their  attention  : 
be  wps  dreiTed  in  a  ji:kct  and  drawers  of  canvas,  a  red 
oloth  i.:ap  upon  his  head  with  fur,  barefooted,  and  ib 
paic-  -uui  lean,  that  he  appeared  the  very  image  of 
dii.th  ;  in  a  rrg^cc  handkerchief  he  held  in  his  hando, 
he  hud  nuts  and  v.ild  four  grapes  wirh  a  few  dirty  bom1.;, 
iuch  as  feeroed  to  have  been  flung  out  into  the  ftrects 
for  ciog;.  Ke  retired  back  when  lie  faw  the  lords  ;  at 
ojr.nn  called  to  him  in  a  fort  of  cxtafy  : 
Corne  here,  my  rkar  lord,  God  fends  us  friends  and 
food  !  He  thwn  2-.o-.vi:ig,  approached  them.  Their  fur- 
pri/,e  was  futh,  when  they  faw  him  nearer,  they  could 
f.ot  fpeak.  his  feet  bled,  his  nr.ews  and  nerves  were 
-.-.I,  his  bones  itared  upon  nr.e  another;  in  fine, 
he  was  the  moil  miicrable  object  their  eyes  ever  faw. 
T'-i.:y  put  the  bottle  of  wine'and  bread  into  his  hands, 
fit  which  a  flood  of  tears  poured  from  his  eyes  ;  and 
going  to  lift  the  bottle  to  his  mouth,  he  itaggered  and 
fell  down  ;  at  which  the  woman  mrieked,  ar-u  fcil  into 
Jlrange  ccnvulfions.  Don  Lopez,  v,  ho  caught  the  bottle 
when  the  man  fell,  endeavoured  with  his  friend's 
itiTiilance  to  get  fome  wine  down  his  throat ;  but  his 
teeth  being  fet  faft,  it  was  very  difficult.  Mean  time 
Attabala  was  employed  to  hold  the  woman,  who  beat 
her  breaft,  gnafhed  her  teeth,  roiied  her  eyes,  and  ap- 
peared to  be  in  the  agonies  of  death.  In  fome  time 
r.v'i  recovered  a  little,  and  Don  Lopez  ordered  Atta- 
bala to  run  back  to  the  town,  and  hire  horfes  to  carry 
them  to  Attabala's  houfe.  This  was  fcon  done,  and 
the  lords  mounting,  took  the  man  and  woman  up  before 
them,  and  fo  polled  home  j  where  beln^  arrived,  they 
put  them  into  warm  beds,  not  being  certain  they  were 

maa 
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man  and  wife,  Attabala  having  firft  waflied  their  feet. 
This,  with  fome  burnt  wine,  and  bread  Topped  in  it, 
threw  them  into  a  profound  fleep  till  the  next  morning  ; 
when  Eleonora,  Anna,  and   the  lords  vifited  them  to 
enquire  who  they  were,  and  how  they  did :  they  firft 
entered   the  man's  chamber,  who  no  looner  faw  them, 
but  he  raifed  himfelf  up  in  the  bed,  and  lifting  up  his 
hands  broke  out  in  thefe  paiiionute  expreilions  :  To  thee, 
firft,  my  merci ful  Creator !  I  return  my  thanks  ;  it  is  to 
thee  1   owe  this  great  deliverance,  and  all   the  good 
things  I  have  received  in  my  whole  life.    I  blefs  thee  for 
The  miferie.s  I  have  fiu'Fered  :  it  is  moil  jult,  my  God, 
that  1  ihould  be.pun.iihed  with  cold,  hunger  and  thirit, 
who  broke  my  faith  with  thee,  and  fled  thy  altar  for  a, 
fenfual  fatif-faftion.     It  was  I  feduced  the  virtuous  Cla- 
rincla  from  her  hie/Ted  retirement,  for  which  me  fuffcrs 
both  in  mind  uid  body  ;  but  no  more  will  I  offend  my 
God.     Now  pardon   us,  and  ai  thou  hall  delivered  us 
from  death,  fo  grant  peace  to  our  fouls.  "  Then  bowing 
to  the  lords :  To  you,  blefled  ihftruments  of  Heaven's 
bounty  !  faid  he,  who  have  favcd  the  life  of  her  whofe 
life  is  dearer  to  me  than  my  own,  you  who  faved  both 
from  certain  death,  I  return  unfeigned  thanks,  and  will 
make  all  the  grateful  returns  my  prefent  circumrtances 
will  permit.     They  embraced,  and  congratulated  him 
with  much  tendernefs,  and  promifed  to  return  to  him  as 
foon  as  they  had  vifited  the  lady.  '  To  her  they  went, 
and  found  her  waking.    She  was  very  faint,  and  the  la- 
dies welcoming  of  her,  defired  me  would  drink  chocolate 
with  them,  and  not  fpend  her  fpirits  by  talking  ;  yet 
ihe  uttered  many  affectionate  thanks  and  acknowledg- 
ments to  God  and  them.     The  breakfaft  was  brought 
in,  and  foon  after  the  gentleman  being  rifcn  and  drefied 
in   a  fhirt,  a  thing  he  had  not  on  before,  waiftcoat, 
breeches,  cap,  night-gown,  ftockings,  and  flippers  of 
one  of  the  lords,  entered  the  room,'  and  appeared  like 
what  he  really  was,  a  man  of  quality,  of  excellent  parts 
•  and  perfon.  Ann*  had  likewise  fupplieii  the  lady  with  a 
F  2  fluft 
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fhift  and  night-clothes ;  me  appeared  to  be  about  t\vo- 
and-twenty,  and  the  gentleman  upwards  of  thirty.  Be- 
ing refrefhed  with  eating,  the  gentleman,  without  be- 
ing alked,  addrefled  himfelf  to  the  company  thus : 
Gentlemen  and  ladies,  {aid  he,  I  am  pofitive  you  are 
very  defirous  to  know  who  this  lady  and  I  are,  and 
what  ftrange  misfortunes  reduced  us  to  the  deplorable 
condition  you  found  us  in  ;  I  will  therefore  as  briefly 
as  I  can  fatisfy  your  curiofity,  and  you  muft  excufe  me, 
if  I  do  not  relate  every  particular  with  exaftnefs,  iince 
my*ftrength  is  but  little  at  prefent.  They  aflured  him 
they  would  rather  deny  themfelves  that  pleafure  than 
trouble  him  ;  and  begged  that  he  would  proceed. 


CHAP.    IX. 


'"PHIS  lady  and  I,  faid  he,  were  both  born  in  France, 
•*•  in  the  fame  province;  Dauphiny  gave  us  birth. 
My  father  (whom  it  is  necefTary  I  mould  mention  firft, 
becaufe  I  am  ten  years  older  than  fhe,  which  occaiioaed 
my  misfortune,  in  being  deftined  to  the  church,  before 
flie  was  grown  up  to  infpire  my  foul  with  that  fatal  paf- 
fion  that  has  undone  us)  was  the  king's  lieutenant  for 
that  province,  and  marquis  of  Harcourt.  I  was  his 
third  fon,  and  therefore  defigned  for  the  church,  in 
which  I  could  not  mifs  of  preferment,  being  defcended 
of  fo  great  a  family  ;  nor  did  I  want  the  qualifications 
requifite  to  render  me  capable  of  that  noble  profeffion. 
I  was  not  inclined  to  any  vice  ;  nor,  I  thank  God, 
wanted  fenfe  to  learn,  and  retain,  all  that  was  taught 
me  :  In  fine,  I  was  very  dear  to  my  father,  and  much 
efleemed  by  my  friends  and  family.  I  pafled  through 
my  ftudy,  and  was  ordained  a  fecular  priell  at  twenty. 
I  was  foon  dignified  with  being  made  a  canon  of  the 

royal 
3 


THE    NOBLE    SLAVES.         ici 

royal  cathedral  of  Cambray.  My  brothers  were  greatly 
preferred  in  the  army,  and  we  were  all  very  great  and 
very  happy  ;  but  Providence  did  not  think  fit  I  mould 
continue  fo.  I  got  an  ague  and  fever,  which  rendered 
me  very  weak  ;  the  phyficians  advifed  me  to  the  country 
air.  Upon  which  1  retired  to  a  village,  where  my  fa- 
ther had  a  little  fummer  feat.  In  this  town  was  a 
monaftery  of  Benedicline  nuns  ;  this  place  I  vifitad, 
having  two  young  ladies  my  relations  there.  Here  I 
faw  the  charming  Clarinda,  who  was  then  about  fifteen  ; 
fhe  was  daughter  to  the  count  de  Villeroy,  who  having 
ten  children,  four  fons  and  fix  daughters,  fent  three  of 
his  youngeft  daughters  to  this  monaftery,  of  which  the 
lady  abbefs  was  his  fifter.  He  gave  a  thoufand  pounds 
Aerling  with  them,  and  all  poffibleperfuafions  and  means 
were  ufed  to  perfuade  them  to  embrace  this  holy  way  of 
living,  as  is  cuftomary  in  France,  becaufe  great  fortune^ 
and  families  mould  not  be  impaired  and  ruined  by 
portioning  many  children ;  therefore  they,  commonly 
dedicate  fome  of  them  to  the  church,  which  prevents 
their  impoverifhing  eftates,  and  too  greatly  increafmg  the 
family.  Thus  they  were  enabled  to  give  fuch  great  por- 
tions with  their  eldeft  daughter,  and  to  make  fettle- 
ments  on  the  fecond  fons,  as  may  marry  them  into 
noble  and  rich  families  fui table  to  their  own.  But 
though  this  be  an  excellent  piece  of  policy,  yet  it  often 
caufes  the  children  to  be  very  unhappy,  and  the  church 
crowded  with  thole  whofe  inclinations  do  not  fuit  the 
habits  they  wear,  but  tend  to  the  world,  and  figh  after 
the  pleafures  of  it ;  nay,  too  often  do,  as  I  have  done, 
forget  the  facred  vows  they  have  made,  and  follow  the 
dictates  of  their  pafiions.  Clarinda  was  fair  as  an  an- 
gel, witty,  free,  aftable,  and  in  all  things  fo  engaging, 
that  I  foon>  loft  my  heart  to  her ;  I  ftruggled  with  the 
growing  paffion,  fometimes  refolved  to  fee  her  face  no 
more ;  but  love  overcame  all  myrefolutions,  and  I  at  laft 
refolved  to  poffefs  her  or  die.  I  foon  found  means  to 
reveal  my  pafTion  to  her,  and  fhe  in  a  ihort  time  yielded 
F  3  to 


loz          THE    NOBLE    SLAVE*. 

to  fly  with  me  to  any  pert  of  the  world,  for  in  Frar-ce 
we  could  not  flay.  I  had  a  great  deal  of  money  by  me, 
and  new  I  thought  only  of  ronafling  fuch  a  fum  as  might 
provide  handfomely  for  us  in  Holland  or  England,  t» 
one  of  which  places  we  were  determined  to  gx>  :  in  or- 
der to  this,  I  made  bold  with  fome  very  rich  jewels, 
which  were  laid  up  in  a  reliquary,  of  which  I  kept  the 
keys  ;  to  prevent  difcovery  I  employed  a  Hugonct  jew- 
eller to  fet  falfe  ftbnes  in  the  room  of  the  true,  which  I 
picked  out  before  he  faw  them,  pretending  to  him  that 
I  was  defirous  to  repair  and  be  jutify  thofe  facred  thir.gs ; 
and  that  time  having  reduced  them  to  this  condition,  I 
could  not  beitow  diamonds  and  rubies,  and  was  willing 
to  make  them  decent,  at  my  own  e.rpence  :  and  indeed 
I  thought  there  was  but  little  ufe  for  diamonds  to  adorn 
dry  bones  and  relicks,  which  we  were  not  certain  be- 
longed to  thofe  holy  perfons  whofe  they  were  pretended 
to  be  ;  and  that  the  money  beftowed  on  the  poor  wowld. 
have  been  much  better  employed.  Though  in  me  this 
was  facrilege,  and  a  great  crime,  yet  having  given  the 
reins  to  my  paffion,  I  ran  headlong  to  deftrudion.  AH 
things  being  ready,  I  provided  a  boat  to  carry  us  dowR 
the  river  Rhofne  to  Aries,  from  whence  I  doubted  not 
to  get  patfage  to  England,  in  fome  (hip  from  Marfeilles 
that  was  going  home  through  the  Straits.  C.'arinda 
failed  not  to  be  ready  at  the  appointed  hour,  which  was 
midnight.  I  brought  a  ladder  of  ropes,  which  throw- 
ing over  the  wall  of  the  garden,  which  was  not  very- 
high,  fhe  mounted,  and  turning  it  over  on  the  other 
fide  defcencted.  I  received  her  with  open  arms,  and  all 
the  tranfport  a  man  may  be  fuppofeci  to  feel,  who  has 
rigoroufly  lived  to  his  duty,  denied  himfelf  all  the  plea- 
fares  ef  fenfe,  and  gives  a  loofe  to  his  defires.  The 
fad  prifoner,  who  has  lived  long  confined  in  a  dark 
loathfome  vault,  feels  not  a  greater  joy  at  the  fight  of 
day  and  liberty  than  I  did  then.  I  haftened  with  her  to 
the  boat,  into  which  I  had  already  conveyed  difguifes 
for  us  both,  with  all  things  neceffary.  The.  jewels  I 

had 
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Vad  hid  about  me  in  a  purfe,  and  my  pockets  were 
fluffed  with  gold,  beiides  all  I  hud  put  into  the  trunk  I 
had  got  aboard  with  our  clothes  and  linen.  As  foon  as 
we  were  come  aboard,  and  alone  in  the  cabin,  wedrefled 
both  in  gentlemen's  habits.  I  threw  our  others  into  the 
river.  And  now  it  is  needlefs  to  tell  you  that  I  enjoyed 
the  maid  I  fo  much  languifhed  for,  promifmg  to  marry 
her  fo  foon  as  we  were  arrived  in  a  place  of  fafety. 
When  we  came  to  Marfeilles,  which  we  foon  did,  we 
difciiarged  the  bark,  and  went  afhore  with  our  things 
and  lodged  at  an  inn.  And  now  growing  diftracledly 
fc:;d  of  Clarinda,  I  longed  to  perform  my  promise  of 
marrying  her;  and  in  few  days  after,  having  purchaiYd 
fome  woman's'  apparel  for  her,  we  ftepped  cat  one 
morning  early,  and  going  to  a  country  village  two  miles 
from  MarfL'illes,  were  Lvvfully  joined  by  the  pariih, 
prieft  :  and  had  I  not  been  before  engaged  to  live 
I  had  been  one  of  the  happieft  men  on  earth.  We 
waited  net  long  before  an  Enylim  fliip  arrived  hcmewr.rd 
bound.  J  agreed  for  our  pafiage  ;  we  went  aboard,  and 
(eon  after  fet  fail.  And  now  my  fears  were  all  over,  I 
fancied  myfelf  going  to  a  country  where  I  mould  rather 
be  applauded  than  condemned  for  what  I  had  done, 
where  I  fhould  be  free  in  ail  refpecU  ;  and  though  i 
never  had  a  thought  to  change  my  religion,  yet  I  fancied 
1  fliould  be  extremely  hay?py  in  a  place  where  I  f! 
live  free  from  all  conilr^int :  but  God,  whom 
offended,  foon  convinced  me  of  my  folly.  An 
rine  pirate  met  us,  sitd  after  a  iharp  eifpute  took  the 
&ip,  and  made  us  ali  prifoners,  carrying  us  into  Turn.;., 
where  he  fold  us  for  Haves.  It  was  Ciarinda's  fortune 
and  mine  to  be  bought  by  a  merchant's  widow ^  wh'cf 
fent  her  ftfvard  to  market  to  buy  a-  man  and  a  maid 
fervant.  When  he  brought  us  home  the  lady  viewed 
w',  and  feemed  pleafed  with  hi:,  choice  cf  us.  She  aftcect 
me  many  queflions,  as  what  nation  I  was  of,  what  I 
could -do,  who  Clnrir.da  was,  and  fuchlike;  to  which 
1  aniwered,  tltat  fhe  was  my  filler,  that  we  were  borri 
F  4  •  in 


104         THE    NOBLE    SLAVES. 

in  France  ;  that  I  could  write,  caft  accounts,  play  upon 
feveral  forts  of  mufic,  but  neither  of  us  had  been  bred 
to  work  :  I  faid  my  filter  could  work  finely  at  her  needle. 
She  told  me  it  was  our  own  faults  if  we  lived  uneafy, 
and  that  fhe  would  ufe  us  kindly.  In  fhort  me  liked  my 
perfon,  and  in  few  days  gave  me  to  underftand  what 
ihe  expected.  She  was  old,  and  very  difagreeable  ;  yet 
having  given  the  reins  to  palfion,  the  fear  of  bemg  . 
parted  from,  or  of  Clarinda's  being  ill  ufed,  made  me 
refolve  to  oblige  the  hag,  which  I  accordingly  did. 
And  now  I  was  treated  as  the  matter  of  all,  I  fat  at  table 
with  her,  and  Clarinda  with  us  ;  I  was  denied  nothing, 
b/at  managed  her  affairs  and  fortune  as  I  pleafed.  I 
had  ftill  left  my  own  purfe  of  jewels,  which  I  had 
hung  about  my  neck  with  a  firing ;  and  when  the  pi- 
rates took  us,  they  ftaid  not  to  ftrip  us  of  our  fhirts, 
fo  they  found  not  what  was  concealed  next  my  fkin. 
This  I  always  kept  about  me  ;  but  I  wanted  two  things 
u  hich  are  the  greateft  bleffings  of  life,  liberty  and  a  good 
corsfcience.  I  continued  to  pleafe  Admela  the  widow 
it  me  time;  but  one  fatal  evening  fhe  having  walked 
into  the  garden,  I  dole  to  Clarinda's  room,  where  fhe 
was  working,  as  I  often  did  undifcovered,  and  taking 
ihe  privilege  of  a  hufband  to  enjoy  my  virtuous  wife, 
was  by  a  malicious  Have  watched,  and  betrayed :  he 
envied  my  good  fortune  in  being  beloved  by  his  miilrefs. 
He  thought  he  had  now  a  good  opportunity  to  ruin  me, 
and  insinuate  himfelf  into  her  favour.  He  gave  her  an 
r.ccoant  cf  what  he  had  feen  ;  and  wheji  I  came  into 
the  garden  fome  tim~  after,  and  gave  her  my  hand,  fhe 
looked  upon  me  with  fuch  rage  and  diforder  in  her  face, 
that  I  quickly  apprehended  what  was  to  follow.  I  en- 
tertained her  as  ufual  v.ith  pleafant  talk  ;  we  flipped, 
and  I  went  into  her  chamber,  when  her  fervants  with- 
drew, as  I  was  accuflomed  to  do  ;  but  when  we  were 
alone,  fhe  explained  hcifelf  in  this  manner.  Malherb, 
faid  fhe,  for  under  that  name  I  concealed  m  vie  If,  CJa- 
rinda  is  more  than  a  filter  to  %ou,  and  I  have  nurfed  a. 
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viper  in  my  bofom,  that  Heals  your  affedion  from  me. 
You  adore  her,  and  doubtlefs  care  not  for  me.  I 
thought  to  have  provided  nobly  for  her  and  you  ;  but 
fmce  me  makes  me  wretched,  I  will  remove  her  from  my 
fight  and  yours  for  ever.  Here  me  wept.  What  dif- 
ferent pafiions  rent  my  divided  foul  at  this  dreadful 
moment,  words  cannot  exprefs.  I  flood  for  fome  minutes 
immoveable  as  a  ftatue  :  at  laft  I  endeavoured  to  pacify 
her,  begging  her  not  to  credit  what  a  villain  faid,  who 
confpircd  my  ruin,  envying  my  good  fortune.  At  laft 
I  gained  fo  far  upon  her,  that  me  received  me  to  her 
arms ;  and  then  I  made  her  promife  to  put  the  villain 
away  that  abufed  us,  which  the  next  morning  fhe  per- 
formed, ordering  him  to  be  fent  to  a  country  houfefhe 
had  near  the  fea-fide,  twenty  miles  diftant,  to  look 
after  the  gardens.  He  uttered  a  hundred  curfes  and 
imprecations  againft  me ;  but  they  did  not  hurt  me,  or 
ferve  him.  And  now  I  was  obliged  to  carefs  Admela 
in  an  extraordinary  manner,  and  be  more  circumfpeft 
than  ever  with  Clarinda,  on  whom  me  kept  a  watchful 
eye.  We  continued  thus  fome  time  ;  but  Admela  ob- 
ferved  the  tender  regard  we  had  for  each  other  fo  well, 
that  file  was  convinced  1  had  impofed  upon  her  :  and 
bdng  very  cunning,  fhe  took  no  notice  to  me  ;  but  tak- 
ing Clarinda  with  her  into  the  garden  one  morning-, 
when  I  wa~  gone  out  to  receive  fome  money  of  the  mer- 
chants for  her,  fhe  had  her  feized,  and  put  bound  into  a 
cart;  where  being  covered  over  with  fome  facks,  fhe  was 
drove  to  the  country  houfe,  \vhere  the  I  rim  villain  was, 
and  there  locked  into  a  chamber,  where  they  chained 
her  by  the  leg,  and  only  one  old  hag,  who  had  been 
Admela's  nurfe,  left  with  her.  Here  fhe  remained  a 
long  time  :  at  my  recurn  home  I  miffed  her,  and  afking 
where  fhe  was,  none  aufwered  ;  at  laft  my  devil-mi  itrefs 
told  me,  fhe  was  where  I  mould  never  fee  her  more.  I 
raged  and,  flormed  in  vain  ;  nay,  I  ufed  tears  and  pray- 
ers, but  jealoufy  had  rendered  her  foul  obdurate  and  in- 
flexible ;  in  fine,  none  wou'.u  inform  me  what  was  bc~ 
F  5  come 
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come  of  her.  From  this  hour  I  refolved  to  fhun  A<f- 
mela's  arms  and  bed  j  at  laft  fhe  threatened  me  with 
Clarinda's  death  if  I  treated  her  fo  ill.  Thus  I  lived 
two  whole  years  in  perpetual  torment  and  anxiety  of 
mind  ;  my  health  decayed,  and  I  was  no  longer  the 
fame  man.  Admela  grieved,  and  being  old,  fell  into 
a  lingering  illncfs  that  at  laft  ended  her  days,  but  not 
my  forro\vs.  And  now  having  got  much  riches  cf  the 
widow's  into  my  power,  I  refolded  to  find  out  where 
Clarinda  was,  though  I  fpent  it  all ;  but  all  my  defigns 
were  vain.  Muftapha.  a  Mahometan  captain  that  was 
nephew  to  Admcla's  hufband,  and  his  heir,  comes  home, 
and  feizing  upon  all,  caft  me  into  prilbn,  where  I  lay 
three  months,  and  then  was  turned  out  to  be  ufed  as  a 
flave,  with  a  clog  chained  to  my  leg,  to  prevent  my 
efcaping.  I  was  forced  to  carry  burdens,  as  a  porter, 
about  the  city,  to  earn  a  moriel  of  bread.  Whilft  thefe 
things  pafied,  my  dear  Clarinda  remained  a  prifcner 
Very  fick  ;  the  Irifh  villain  and  old  woman  lived  rarely, 
and  grew  great  friends;  he  meditating  how  to  revenge 
himfelf  upon  me,  and  hni'irg  always  viewed  Clarinda 
with  defire,  prevailed  en  Dimas,  the  old  hag-,  to  let 
him  fometimes  vifit  her.  He  always  brought  hcrfome- 
thing,  as  fruit,  coffee  cr  wir.e,  to  revive  her  poor  de- 
tayed  fpirits;  and  though  grief  had  rr.nch  altered  her 
face,  yet  her  boauty  chanr.cd  the  villain.  One  day  when 
Dimas  was  gene  to  Tunis  for  money  for  their  falary, 
which  Admela  ajfowed  them,  he  thus  nddreflcd  Cla- 
rinda: Madam,  faid  he,  I  am  touched  to  the  very 
foul  with  a  tender  fenfe  of  your  fufTerings.  I  adore 
and  love  you  equal  with  him  you  are  parted  from; 
grant  me  the  ji.joyirent  cf  your  perfcn,  and  I  will  free 
you.  Malherb  is  tlead,  the  revengeful  Admela  poifoned 
him  three  d;:ys  after  you  were  brought  here.  Dimas 
has  orders  to  poifcn  yea,  but  1  keep  her  from  it.  I  am 
ai.  Krropean  and  a  ChrilUan  ;  give  yourfelf  to  me,  and 
I  v, ill  piocure  a  fafe  paflege  for  us  to  Ireland,  where 
1  vyiil  marry  you.  At  thefc  vvord:  fhe  lifted  up  her  eyes, 
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and  with  a  flood  of  tears  replied  ;  Is  my  dear  hufBand 
dead  then  ?  Can  I  no  mere  hope  to  fee  him  ?  Then  why 
do  I  live  ?  At  theie  words  Die  fwooned.  Macdonald,  for 
that  was  the  villain's  name,  held  her  up  in  his  arms,  till 
(he  recovering,  poured  forth  the  moll  pafiionate  expref- 
fions  of  grief.  He  then  departed,  fearing  to  hear  her 
reproaches,  and  fubtilly  confidering,  that  after  the  lint 
effortsof  her  paffion  were  over,  reafon  would  take  placev 
and  (he  would  reflect  upon  the  mifery  of  her  prefent  con- 
dition, and  the  impoffibility  of  being  freed  from  it  by 
any  other  means  but  by  him  ;  and  fo  concluded,  fte 
would  at  laft  comply  and  fly  with  him,  which  was  the 
thing  he  deiired  to  compafs,  by  this  invented  itotv  of 
my  death.  Dimas  returning,  wondered  to  find  her  fc 
sffiftedj  and  a(ked  her  the  reafon  of  her  griff ;  bnt 
Clarinda  fearing  to  tell  her,  and  difcover  what  hs.d 
palled  betwixt  her  and  Mncdonald,  gave  h?r  no  anfv/cr. 
And  now  Heaven  kindly  infpired  her  with  a  though;. 
th.it  this  (lory  might  not  be  true :  Why,  faid  ihe,  -kin. 
I  kept  here  if  he  is  dead  :  Admela  has  no  need  to  fear 
me,  if  the  man1  we  love  is  dead  ;  if  (he  would  have  liken 
my  life  away,  (he  might  have  done  it  long  (ince  :  ir:,. 
doubtlefs,  this,  villain  tells  me  this  to  make  me  defpsif 
sf  any  htlp  but  his.  MV  Gcd  ! '  continued  (he,  v. 
bring  good  out  of  evil,  direfl  me  what  to  do.  Thitr 
me  palled  the  fleeptefs'  night,- and  at  laft  relclvtd  to  <Jif- 
fcmble  with  MacdenaKi,  and  if  poflible,  get  hei'libertr, 
without  injuring  hw  virrue.  The  next  ame  he  c^rte 
to  her.  alone,  -when  D-irm?,  \vho  v/a?  jealous  of  him,- 
was  abfent,  (he  prccended.to  hearken  to  hi:  propofnlSj 
and  told  him,  if  he  would  contrive  a  \v:<y  for  t'>ejn  to' 
ei'capc,  (he  would  gladly  go  with  him.  Re 
ti-aufported ;  and  the  next  night,  vrilil  Dims- 
\vhom  he  had  given  a  large  potion  of  opiurri  to,  irc 
coffee  they  had  «b-ai>k  together,  he  rife?.,  and -packing- 
ap  what  mcr.cy  and  clcthos  he  could  g;'i  in  ihe  iuu:f'-. 
he  tnme  into  Chrinda's  chamber,  filed  off  her  I 
a«d  they  hailed  to  .a  neighbouring  wood,  where  thry 
F  6  fat 
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fat  down,  fearing  to  lofe  themfelves,  it  being  a  very 
dark  night;  refolving  to  ftay  till  the  day-break,  and 
then  he  propofed  to  go  down  to  the  fea-iide,  in  he  jx^ 
to  find  foine  ihip's  boat  to  go  off  to  fea  in  ;  if  not,  he 
had  made  an  acquaintance  with  a  poor  fiiherman,  of 
whom  he  uied  to  buy  rifh,  in  wade  cottage  he  doubted 
not  they  might  fafely  ftay.  Ar.d  now  the  villain  began 
rudely  to  prefs  her  to  yield  to  lum.  Mr.cdonald,  that 
you  are  a  villain,  (aid  (he,  I  am  fenilble  ;  I  have  ufed 
you  to  obtain  my  liberty,  I  never  defign  to  gratify  you  ; 
therefore  defift,  cr  expecl  to  die  by  my  hand,  or  kill  me, 
for  I  prefer  death  a  thoufand  times  before  a  life  of  in- 
famy. If  my  huiband  Itill  lives,  I  may  be  happy  ;  if 
he  be  dead,  I  have  no  more  bulinefs  with  the  world, 
and  fhall  gladly  die:  but  this  be  aflured  of,  I  will  re- 
fift  to  death.  Macdonald's  furprize  was  very  great, 
yet  he  perfifled  in  his  wicked  defign,  and  when  he  found 
perfuafions  would  net  do,  proceeded  to  ufe  force,  fay- 
ing, Clarinda,  it  is  in  vain  you  fhrive ;  the  happy 
Malherb  ruined  me,  and  I  will  revenge  myfelf  by  rob- 
bing him  of  you.  At  thefe  words,  ihe  caught  a  bayonet 
from  his  fide,  and  ftabbed  him,  before  he  fufpe&ed  her 
defign.  And  now  guefs  the  terror  of  her  mind,  alone 
in  a  drfrnal  wood,  me  knew  not  where  to  go,  a  dying 
man  lying  by.  her.  She  withdrew  fome  little  diftance 
from  the  place,  and  there  falling  upon  her  knees,  beg- 
ged of  God  to  deliver  her  from  the  miferies  of  life  by  a 
fpeedy  death .  At  lad,  day  breaking,  me  looked  round 
her,  and  riling  walked  through  the  wood  in  a  path-way 
which  led  to  a  hill.  '1  his  £he  afcended  with  much  pair., 
being  very  we?.;;.  In  a  fhady  valley,  on  the  other  fide 
the  hill,  Hie  faw  an  antient  man  of  a  venerable  afpeft  ; 
his  beard  reached  to  his  waift,  his  habit  was  a  cdarfe 
grey  cloth,  very  old,  his  feet  were  bare ;  he  had  a 
little  pitcher  in  his  hand,  and  was  going  to  fill  it  with 
•water  at  a  fmall  fpring  thatrofe  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill. 
She  approached  him  trembling,  and  fell  at  his  feet, 
cro&ng  her  breail.  He  lifted  her  up,  faying  in  French, 

God 
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God  fare  you,  woman  !  what  would  you  have? — A 
place  to  conceal  royfclf,  father,  faid  flie  ;  I  am  a  Chrif- 
tian,  fled  from  thofe  that  fought  to  ruin  me ;  I  am 
faint,  fick,  and  friendlefs  :  Oh,  aflift  me  in  what  you 
can  :  if  not,  I  muft  perifh,  for  I  cannot  go  much  farther. 
He  led  her  down  the  valley,  and  brought  her  to  a  poor 
cottage,  there  he  gave  her  fome  bread  and  boiled  roots, 
which  was  what  he  lived  on  ;  and  here  me  recounted  to 
him  ho.v  fiie  was  with  her  hufband  taken  and  made 
fiaves,  with  the  caufe  of  her  confinement  at  the  country 
lioufe  ;  how  flie  efcaped  thence,  and  had  killed,  as  (he 
fuppofed,  the  villain  that  would  have  forced  her.  Then 
the  old  man,  (he  having  finished  her  (lory,  began  thus : 
Daughter,  I  am  a  man  who  have  long  fince  retired 
from  the  world;  I  am  a  prieit,  born  in  France;  I  was 
chaplain  to  an  India  (hip ;  and  being  defirous  to  fee 
the  world,  chofe  that  way  to  travel,  in  hopes  to  be  ufeful 
to  the  ignorant.  We  were  taken  by  the  Algerines,  as 
you  have  been,  and  I  was  feven  years  a  (lave  to  a 
merchant  at  Fez,  where  I  learned  to  live  hard;  he  at 
laft  freed  me,  and  being  well  acquainted  with  the  place 
and  people,  I  refolved  to  live  here  the  remainder  of  my 
days.  I  never  eat  fiefli,  nor  drink  wine,  but  content 
myfelf  with  bread  and  roots,  to  which  you  are  welcome. 
I  get  my  living  by  praftiiing  phyfick  among  thefe  poor 
barbarians,  and  fo  have  frequent  opportunities  of  bap- 
tizing infants,  unperceived  by  them,  and  fometimes 
converting  poor  fouls  to  the  Chriftian  faith.  Sometimes 
I  paint  fmall  pictures  of  holy  perfons,  for  which  they 
give  me  bread  and  roots.  Thus  have  I  lived  thefe  forty 
years,  daily  vifiting  the  fick  in  the  adjacent  towns  and 
villages  :  and  now,  daughter,  if  you  can  content  your- 
felf  to  work,  I  will  procure  you  a  cottage  and  bulinefs, 
for  with  me  it  would  be  indecent  for  you  to  (lay.  You 
fay  you  have  killed  a  man,  a  thing  you  ought  to  mourn 
for  all  the  days  of  your  life.  Alas !  could  you  find  no 
way  to  touch  his  foul,  but  to  cut  him  off  in  that  dreadful 
moment  when  he  was  leaft  prepared  for  his  eternal  ftate  ? 

Why 
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Why  did  you  net  rather  call  eameflly  to  God  to  deliver 
you?  Are  you  certain  he  is  dead  r— No,  father,  faid  fhe, 
but  I  believe  fo.  He  rofe  hoftily,  faying,  Stay  here, 
and  I  will  go  and  lee  if  God  has  mercifully  fpareci  him 
to  repent.  He  run  to  a  cupboard,  tock  out  a  bet  tie  of 
cordial,  and  with  his  itan'iu  his  hand  departed,  going 
as  nimbly  as  if  he  had  been  young,  though  he  was  old 
and  feeble.  This  fight  filled  her  fcnl  with  r,n  unufual 
{train  of  devotion  :  My  God !  faid  fhe,  what  a  lively 
derotion  glcrwcd  in  the  fr:ce  cf  that  good  man?  How 
vigorously  he  performs  his  duty,  and  how  cr.relefs  have 
I  been  of  mine  ?  How  have  1  dilrr  oiled  God,  how  la- 
mented for  a  mortai  man,  and  how  little  for  his  and  my 
fins?  I  will  henceforth  refoive  ccur.  uipport 

allndverfity.  Why  did  I  imbrue  my  har.iis  i.;  bio.; 
raililyruin  the  foul  of  hinvwhcfe  hands  esvc  me  liberty 
but  ibme  few  hours  before  ?  I  llicald  have  itEove,  and 
reafoncd  with  him  ;  Go<!  would  have  fuengihened  me, 
no  doubt,  and  touched  his  heart.  V/eli  irolpht  the 
F£ilmifl:  cry  cut  to  be  delivered  from  the  guilt  cf  (bed- 
ding innocent  blood.  Here  (he  melted  into  tears,  ar,d 
truly  repented  her  rafrnefs.  Not  long  after,  as  flie  fat- 
peniive,  the  good  father  Clementine  returned,  for- that 
was  his  name,  and  with  much  joy  told  her,  Macdono.ld 
was  fitting  und?r  a  tree  when  he  came,  fc  wei  - 
the  lofs-  of  biood,  be  could  not  rife.  I  \;r.u-'l  his 
wound,  faid  he,  after  giving  him  ibme  corc'ial  ;  it  is 
MI  his  thigh,  deep,  but  not  mortal.  I  meution«-<l  no- 
thing of  yoa  to  him,  bat  admoniihed  him  ferir«n.y  to- 
prepare  fcr  death,  not  letting  him  .know  that  1  vhoug-ht. 
his  wound  net  dangerous.  He  vievved  me  earr,efllyr 
and  at  lait  faid,  Are  you  a  ChrifUan  PrHt  t  I  rHured 
him  I  \va^ ;  he  feemcd  overjoyed,  nuuie  1-is  con*;  - 
use,  exprcfling  great  forrow  frr  his  fins.  I  wert  to  a 
poer  man's  houfe,  and  we  have  got  him  thither,  Ther«- 
have  1  left  him  in  bed  ;  at  night  I  have  pnomifed  to  ro- 
tuni  :  he  fays  your  halbanci  is  living  :it  Ti.i:;?.  Poor 
Claricda  bielTcd  Gcdaad  him  fot  tlw*  g^od  ivews.  H« 

conduced 
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conduced  her  to  a  widow  woman 's  hotife  where  (he  was 
to  live  till  news  could  be  got  of  me ;  there  flie  helped  to 
embroider  belts  with  this  good  w«man,  who  maintained 
herfelf  with  that  work.  It  was  a  great  way  from  Tunis 
to  this  place,  and  it  was  fome  time  before  any  body 
could,  be  found  to  go  thither  with  her,  which  the  good 
Clementine  could  not  do  himff  If,  becaiife  he  could  not 
leave  his  fick  patient.  Peer  Macdonald  died,  before 
her  departure,  of  a  fever,  occaiioned  by  his  great  lofs 
of  blood,  and  was  very  penitent.  The  clothes  and 
money  he  had  were  by  the  piieft  taken  care  of;  who, 
having  paid  the  countryman  for  lodging-  and, diet  for 
Macdouald,  gave  the  reft  to  Clarinda.  She  toolc 
leave  of  the  generous  father  with  teurs,  ppomifmg  to 
return  to  him  foon  with  me ;  he  &id  he  would  provide 
for  us  to  live.  The  good  widow  loved  hrr  much,  and 
invited  her  to  live  th<.  e  again  :  the  woman's  fon  went? 
with  her ;  they  came  fafe  to  Tunis,  and  lodged  at  a  poor 
woman's  who  was  kin  to  the  widow.  Here  they  lean.jd 
fhe  news  of  Admela's  death,  my  imprisonment  and  poor 
condition.  Clarinda  got  the  young  man  to  enquire 
tne  out ;  at  lalt  he  found  and  brought  me  to  her,  bu* 
when  ihe  faw  me  in  fo  miferable  a  plight,  a  clog  chain- 
ed to  my  leg,  my  beggarly  habit  and  altered  lace,  no- 
words  can  expreib  her  concern  ;  yet  our  fouls  leaped  foF 
joy.  We  killed,  embraced,  and  wept ;  fo  moving  was' 
the  fcen?,  the  poor  countryman  and  woman  of  the  houfe 
could  not  refrain  from  tears.  She  told  me  what  a  re- 
treat was  provided  us  ;  but  I  feared  being  purfued,  and 
thought  it  was  bettet  for  me  to  ftay  at  Tunis.  We  took 
a  lodging  in  thb  woman's  houfe,  Ihe  promifir.g  to  pro- 
cure needle-work  for  Clarinda,  to  Jvelp  to  maintain  us. 
In  few  days  the  honeit  countryman  went  home,  carry- 
ing a  letter  from  us  to  the  good  father,  full  of  our 
acknoAvledgments.  And  thus  we  lived  fcr  ten  months, 
in  which  time  Clarinda  found  herfelf  with  child.  We 
lived  very  poorly;  and  no  hopes  of  freedom  appearin?, 
at  latl  I  refolved,  Ihe  importuning  me,  to  file  off  m/ 

feuer, 
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fetter,  and  fteal  away  to  the  widow's  houfe,  where  fhe 
could  lie-in  more  conveniently,  and  with  Clementine 
the  pious  prieft's  affiftance,  be  better  fupplied  with  ne- 
ctaries. We  had  little  money,  no  guide,  and  travel- 
led on  foot  moftly  in  the  night,  fearing  to  be  obferved 
and  queftioned  in  the  day.  We  foon  loft  our  way,  and 
wandering  about,  came  to  the  wood  where  you  found 
us.  Here  poor  Clarinda  fell  into  the  pains  of  child- 
birth, and  was  delivered  of  a  dead  child,  which  was 
doubtlefs  loft  for  want  of  help.  I  did  all  I  was  able 
to  affift  and  comfort  her,  but  (he  was  now  in  fo  weak  a 
condition  as  rendered  her  unable  to  go  from  this  difmal 
place.  All  I  could  do  was  to  wander  in  the  neighbour- 
ing villages  to  feek  for  food  to  fuftain  our  lives.  IB 
this  condition  God  fent  you  to  us ;  and  now  if  he  afliits 
us  to  get  fafe  to  France  again,  Clarinda  and  I  are  de- 
termined to  do  penance  for  our  paft  fins,  and  if  a  dif- 
penfation  cannot  be  granted,  part  for  ever  :  I  will  re- 
turn to  ferve  my  God  at  the  altar,  and  fhe  to  her  peace- 
Oil  Convent,  to  warn  away  our  flains  and  ovcrfights  with 
tears,  to  obtain  a  happy  death,  and  rife  again  to  ever- 
1-ifting  peace  and  glory.— -Thu;;  he  ended  his  moving 
relation,  which  drew  tears  from  every  eye.  The  lords 
and  ladies  careffed  them  both  in  an  extraordinary  man- 
ner, and  the  praifes  of  the  good  father  Clementine  were 
confirmed  by  every  tongue.  And  now  the  count  de 
Hautvilie  called  for  wine  to  refrem  the  gentleman, 
whofe  name  they  now  knew  to  be  monfieur  de  Chateau- 
Roial.  Soon  after,  dinner  being  ready,  they  repaired 
to  the  parlour,  and  the  ladies,  charmed  with  Clarinda, 
fcrove  to  entertain  her  as  well  as  they  were  able,  and 
to  recover  her  health,  fhe  being  very  weak,  and  much 
ifldilpofed.  We  muft  now  take  leave  of  them  for  fome 
time,  and  return  to  Emilia  and  Tcrefa,  whom  we  left 
at  tiie  widow's. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP     X. 

HPERESA  was  a  month  after  her  arrival  at  Seraja's 
•*-  delivered  of  a  dead  fon,  and  lay  fome  time  fick  ; 
but  recovering,  and  both  the  ladies  working  with  their 
needles  all  day,  gained  a  great  deal  of  money,  whilft 
Antonio  went  frequently  abroad,  to  make  inquiry  after 
Don  Lopez  and  the  count  de  Hautville.  At  laft  going 
to  the  city  with  work,  he  met  Lorenzo,  who  told  him 
how  the  lords  were  efcaped  with  a  lady  and  girl  from 
the  country  houfe  ;  but  he  knew  not  whither,  and  that 
the  governor  was  gone  for  the  army,  from  which  he 
had  fent  him  two  days  before  on  bufinefs.  This  was 
all  Antonio  could  learn,  and  enough  to  fill  the  ladies 
with  new  hopes  of  feeing  them  again.  Sometimes  they 
imagined  they  were  got  to  fome  fhip,  and  returned  home; 
yet  it  feemed  not  very  probable  they  would  leave  Barbary 
without  having  found  them  :  then  they  concluded  they 
lay  fomewhere  concealed,  and  would  not  fail  to  en- 
quire them  out.  This,  with  the  knowledge  of  the  go- 
vernor's being  gone  for  the  army,  made  them  more 
venturous  than  before,  and  they  walked  out  fometimes 
into  the  adjacent  towns,  and  often  in  the  open  fields, 
in  hopes  of  meeting  their  hufbands.  But  it  fo  happen- 
ed, that  Muley  Arab,  youngeft  fon  to  the  emperor  of 
Fez  and  Morocco,  who  was  ufed  to  hunt  often  near 
this  place,  it  being  now  winter,  riding  by  one  evening 
with  few  attendants,  faw  thefe  unfortunate  ladies,  at- 
tended by  Antonio,  walking  home  to  the  widow's. 
Their  beauty  furprized  him,  though  their  appearance 
was  mean  ;  he  ordered  one  of  his  flaves  to  follow  them, 
which  he  did,  and  returned  to  the  prince,  who  the  next 
morning  fent  one  of  his  chief  favourites  to  the  houfe. 
•  He  talked  with  the  woman  in  the  Turkifh  language, 
afking  her  who  thefe  women  were.  She  told  them  they 
were  poor  maids,  captives,  whom  ilie  had  bought  to  work 
with  her  in  embroidery.  Kc  preftntly  demanded  what 

price 
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price  fhe  would  part  with  them  at,  faying  he  would  pur- 
chafe  them.  At  the/e  words  the  poor  woman  was  con- 
founded. She  replied,  trembling,  1  love  them  ib  dearly 
I  cannot  part  with  them.  —  Then,  faid  he,  you  mail 
go  along  with  them  ;  my  mafter,  the  prince  of  Fez,  wili 
provide  nobly  both  for  you  and  them  ;  he  will  be  here 
this  night.  He  inftantly  departed,  and  left  the  widow 
and  ladies,  to  whom  me  explained  what  the  Mahometan 
had  faid,  in  the  utmofl  diftracKon  :  whither  to  fly  they 
knew  not,  and  to  ilay  there  was  certain  ruin.  They 
therefore  refolved  immediately  to  pack  up  their  money, 
clothes,  and  jewels,  and  be  gone  towards  the  iea-ilde. 
Whilft  they  were  doing  this,  Antonio  enters  the  hoafe 
qeite  out  of  breath.  He  had  been  out  that  morning 
with  fome  goods  to  a  merchant's  near  Attabala's  houfe, 
and  returning,  faw  the  two  lords  and  Attabala  walking" 
in  a  field  near  it.  He  concluded  it  was  them  by  the 
defcription  Emilia  and  Terefa  had  given  of  them,  and 
therefore  hailed  to  bring  the  good  ne\vs,  having  never 
refted  in  the  way,  though  it  was  ten  miles  from  the 
good  widow  Ser^ja's.  Ladies,  faid  he,  I  have  fortu- 
nately found  your  hafljands ;  now  we  fhdl  be  happy, 
and  only  Antonio  will  remain  wretched.  T  ere  fa  a^id 
Emilia  tranfported,  replied,  Blefled  be  our  Gcd,  who 
ever  helps  us  when  diftrefled  !  Let  as  go  hence,  with  diem 
we  ihall  be  fecure  ;  and  though  you,  our  good  angel, 
have  not  yet  informed  us  who  you  are,  yet  f  doubt  not 
but  we,  or  cur  hufband=,  may  be  initruir.entul  to  make 
you  happy  alfo.  Here  they  informed  him  of  Muly 
Arab's  meiTage,  and  the  neceiiity  of  their  removing 
thence.  I  will  then,  faid  he,  return  to  the  houfe  where 
they  are,  and  give  your  lords  notice  of  your  coir.inp  : 
mean  time,  delay  not  to  h.iite  to  us,  we  will  meet  yea 
on  the  way  ;  but  if  you  meet  any  company  on  the  road, 
conceal  yourfelves  behind  fome  trees,  or  flay  in  die 
great  wood  till  we  come  to  you.  Terefa  put  the  box  of 
jewels  into  Antonio's  hand,  faying,  Take  you  thefe 
in  your  care,  and  give  them  to  our  lordi  to  fecure,  be- 
fore 


THE    NOBLE    S  L  A  V  E  S.         115 

/ore  they  come  to  cs :  we  will  follow  your  directions, 
and  be  fcon  with  you.  He  drank  fomething  to  refrem 
him,  and  departed  ;  it  was  not  long  er-e  they  followed.* 
making  what  hafte  they  were  able  to  get  to  the  place 
appointed  ;  but,  alas !  Fate  has  otherwife  decreed.  Th* 
Mcorifh  lord  returning  to  his  prince,  related  to  him  the 
tiiforder  Seraja  was  in  at  his  propofal,  and  advifed  him 
to  be  quick  in  fecuring  die  women.  My  lord,  frad  he, 
they  are  the  faireft  creatures  my  eyes  ever  faw,  and,  if 
J  mifiake  not,  Chriftians,  and  of  noble  birth.  The 
prince,  more  inflamed  with  this  relation,  gave  orders  ia 
fomo  of  his  attendants  to  follow, him  ;  and  mounting  a 
fwift  Arabian  horfe,  fet  out  for  the  widow's,.  Ifmael  the 
Mooriih  lord  leading  the  way.  They  found  the  hoafe 
empty ;  and  all  things  being  left  in  diforder,  mewed 
the  inhabitants  were  Hed  in  the  utmoft- hafte  and  con* 
fufion.  The  prince  raged,  commanding  his  vaflals  to 
divide  themfelves  into  parties,  and  purfue  them  with  all 
diligence.  The  cunning  Ifmael  advifed  him  to  make 
for  the  fea-coaft  :  They  are  doubtlefs,  faid  he,  fled 
thither,  in  hopes  to  get  off  in  fome  mip  or  boat  to  fome 
of  the  European  forts  or  consuls,  to  Tripoli  or  Ceuta* 
Muley  Arab  followed  his  counfel,  and  fcon  overtook 
the  Unfortunate  travellers,  who  being  loaded,  unufed  to 
walk  fali,  aod  afraid  of  every  paflenger  they  met,  were 
not  got  half  way  to  Attabala's.  The  Moors  feized  up- 
on them  ;  and  it  was  needlefs  to  aik  who  they  were,  for 
their  charming  faces  betrayed  them.  The  prince  view- 
ed them  with  trsnfport,  defcended  from  his  horfe, 
and  fpeaking  to  the  affrighted  widow,  who  fpoke  his 
language,  bid  her  tell  them  they  fhould  not  fear,  he 
•was  pafiionately  in  love  with  them,  would  make  them, 
great,  they  mould  live  in  his  palace,  and  fmile  in  his 
arms.  To  all  which  me  arifwercd  not,  but  with  lovr 
curtfeys,  and  down-call  eyes,  at^laft  fiie  too  well  ex^ 
plained  his  meaning  to  the  almoft  dcfpairing  ladies, 
whofe  profpedl  of  approaching  happineft  rendered  thi& 
cruel  difappoinmcnt  iniupportable  :  nor  \vai  their  terror 
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lefs  that  their  lords  fhould  come  up  to  them  at  this  fata! 
juncture,  and  be  expofed  to  the  cruel  infidel's  fury. 
This  is  the  uncertain  condition  of  man's  life,  that  we 
fcarce  know  what  to  wifh  for,  or  to  fear.  Thefe  poor 
ladies  but  a  few  moments  before  impatiently  longed  to 
fee  their  dear  hufbands,  and  now  they  dreaded  their  pre- 
fence  worfe  than  death.  Thus  the  fruition  of  our  wifhes 
is  oft  our  punilhment ;  and  we  ought  to  defiie  nothing 
earneftly,  but  leave  all  to  Providence.  Emilia,  Terefa, 
and  the  widow,  were  placed  in  the  middle  of  the  band 
of  Moors,  and  led  by  three  of  them,  who  quitted  their 
horfes,  to  take  care  of  thefe  unfortunate  ladies.  It 
was  with  much  difficulty  they  got  them  to  the  next 
village,  where  the  prince  ordered  they  mould  flay  to 
xeft,  till  one  of  his  coaches  came  to  carry  them  to  his 
fummer  palace,  which  was  not  many  miles  diilant. 
Here  he  entered  the  houfe  of  a  Bafla,  who  was  much 
overjoyed  at  this  fortunate  opportunity  of  obliging  his 
prince.  Here  the  ladies  and  widow  were  conducted  to  a 
chamber,  where  two  eunuchs  waiting  on  them,  hinder- 
ed their  converfmg  together ;  for  they  dared  not  to  dif- 
cover  their  thoughts  to  each  other,  for  fear  of  being 
underftood,  and  betraying  their  lords.  They  fat  look- 
ing dejectedly,  tears  and  fighs  only  expreffed  the  date  of 
their  minds :  wine,  fherbet,  fweet-meats,  cold-meats, 
and  the  moft  delicious  things  that  pleafe  the  tafte,  were 
prefented  to  them  ;  but  they  refpeftfully  refufed  to  eat 
or  drink.  Muley  Arab  was  magnificently  treated  by 
the  Bafla,  and  his  coach  being  come,  departed,  the  Bafla 
waiting  on  him,  with  many  of  his  flaves,  to  guard  the 
coach  into  which  he  entered,  with  the  two  ladies,  out 
of  refpect  to  v/iiom  the  rich  curtains  of  the  coach  were 
drawn.  Ser.ija  was  prefented  with  a  horfe  to  ride  on, 
which  a  fhve  leading,  me  went  next  the  coach  ;  for  the 
prince  ufed  her  very  kindly,  defigning  to  make  her  affift 
him  in  gaining  the  ladies  afieftions.  And  now  he  had 
an  opportunity  of  viewing  the  charming  Terefa  and 
i.mihi  at  leifure:  tke  firrt  having  lain-in  but  fomc 
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months  before,  and  been  long  fick,  looked  pale  and 
thin  ;  but  her  youth,  and  the  innocent  fweetnefs  that 
bloomed  in  her  face,  rivalled  Emilia's  majeftic  charms, 
where  the  heroine  appeared,  and  every  look  drew  admi- 
ration and  refpedl.  Muley  Arab  gazed,  and  burned  ; 
his  eyes  fparkled  with  defire,  and  he  languifhed  to  pof- 
fefs  both  :  he  was  divided  in  his  choice,  yet  give  Terefa 
the  preference  ;  he  longed  to  {peak  his  paifion  ;  and 
having  learned  the  Spaniih  tongue,  addreficd  himfclf 
in  that  to  them,  aflcing,  if  either  underftood  it.  Terefa 
replied,  I  do,  my  lord.  He  was  tranfported  that  (he 
underftood  him,  and  fyegan  to  fpeak  the  mofl  tender  and 
paifionate  things  to  her  that  love  could  dictate  ;  for  the 
Moorim  nobility,  and  indeed  the  whole  nation,  are 
much  inclined  to  love,  very  amorous  and  galant.  At 
length  cafting  down  her  lovely  eyes,  with  a  modeft  blulh, 
a  look,  where  virtue,  fear,  and  refolution  were  ;iil 
blended  together,  Prince,  faid  me,  being  fo  greatly 
born  as  you  are,  and  fo  generous  in  your  deportment 
to  us  ftrangers,  I  prefume  to  implore  your  pity,  and 
promife  myfelf  fuccefs,  fmce  you  appear  fo  humane  and 
princely  in  your  fpeech  and  mien  j  we  are  both  Chrif- 
tians  of  noble  birth,  already  difpofed  of  to  two  gentle- 
men, who  were  unfortunately  brought  to  this  place  by 
pirates,  and  made  flaves.  None  ought  to  have  the 
honour  of  fleeping  in  your  arms  but  virgins,  whofe  hearts 
and  perfons  have  not  been  fullied  with  another's  em- 
braces, or  love.  We  are  already  pre-engaged,  and 
cannot  oblige  you  without  horror  and  diflike,  or  meet 
your  love  with  mutual  warmth  and  fatisfaftion-;  nay, 
\ve  mull  rather  choofe  to  merit  your  utmoit  difpleafure 
and  die,  than  yield  to  gratify  your  lawlefs  love.  While 
flic  fpoke,  the  prince  liftened  as  if  he  had  heard  fome 
Syren  fing,  and  grew  more  mad  in  love.  Her  wifdom 
charmed  him,  every  look,  each  motion  fired  his  blood, 
and  he  thought  every  moment  was  an  hour  till  he  reach- 
ed home.  He  anfwered  with  a  bow,  and  faid,  If 
man  can  make  you  happy,  Muky  Arab  will :  by 
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Mahomet  I  fvvear,  you  fhall  command  my  ve«y  /ouf, 
and  1  will  ir.ake  you  bleficd  as  woman  can  be.  This  he 
fpoke  to  make  her  eafv,  and  in  myiterious  words  con- 
cealed his  meaning,  which  was  never  to  part  with  her  ; 
nor  did  he  think  .Emilia  lei's  worthy  of  his  favour,  though 
he  did  net  iove  her  equal  with  the  other. 

They  at  laft  arrived  at  his  palace,  where  he  took 
Terefa  by  the  hand,  the  Moorim  lord  Ifmael  leading 
Erriiiia.  They  were  con d  u&cd  to  a  noble  apartment  on 
the  top  of  the  houfe,  where  the  prince  took  leave  of 
them,  leaving  a  female  f.ave  to  attend  them.  Terefa 
be^ed  him  to  permit  Seraja  to  .come  to  them,  which 
he  immediate!'/  granted  :  fo  fainting  both  wirh  paiiion, 
he  retired.  The  reafon  of  which  was  this:  he  had  re- 
ceived from  the  emperor  his  father's  hands,  fix  months 
before,  a  wife,  vho  was  the  daughter  of  an  Arabian 
prince,  who  had  aflifted  him  in  reducing  a  powerful 
rebel  and  his  party  who  had  rebe!led  againlt  him,  and 
dethroned  him,  had  not  Abdela  the  brave  Arab  come 
to  his  aiiiftance.  This  lady  was  very  handfome,  and  of 
a  haughty  difpofition,  very  proud  and  revengeful  ;  me 
loved  him  pafiionrately,  and  was  fo  jealous  of  all  women 
that  he  but  feemed  to  like,  that  (he  had  poifoned  feverxl 
cf  thofe  fair  unfortunate  creatures  me  found  in  his  fe- 
raglios,  whom  he  had  purchaled  or  received  as  prefents. 
He  therefore  dreaded  me  would  ferve  thefe  ladies  fo,  if 
he  emitted  to  vif;t  her  immediately  upon  his  return  home, 
left  them,  and  going  to  her  apartment,  appeared  very 
•pleafant  and  obliging,  fat  down  to  dinner  with  her,  a 
particular  favour  in  that  nation  ;  and  after  dinner  pro- 
pofed  to  her  to  return  that  night  to  Fez,  to  the  royal 
palace,  becaufe  he  mould  go  forth  very  early  next  morn- 
ing to  hunt,  and  mould  dilturb  her,  and  defigned  to  re- 
turn to  Fez  in  the  evening  :  to  this  me  willingly  con- 
fented.  And  now  he  thought  he  had  fecured  himfelf  one 
happy  night,  in  which  he  purpofed  to  enjoy  one  of  the 
lovelieft' women  in  the  world  :  but  the  prayer?  and  tears 
of  the  virtuous  Terefa  and  Emilia  had  reached  Heaven  ; 
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God  who  difappoints  the  wicked,  and  preferves  in  a 
wonderful  manner  thofe  that  fear  and  love  him,  had 
otbf-.-wife  decreed.  Ximene  the  haughty  princefs  was 
qaiokly  informed,  by  a  flavc  v/hom  fte  favoured,  that 
the  prince  had  brought  home  two  European  woir.e  •  fair 
as  angels,  in  the  purfuit  of  whom  he  had  fpentthat  day  ; 
that  his  hunting  was  but  a  pretence  to  procure  her  ab- 
fence.  In  fine,  this  officious  woman  told  her  all  that 
could  excite  both  her  curiofity  and  revenge;  which  fhe 
was  fpurred  on  to  do  by  a  fecret  reafon,  which  was, 
that  i~he  had  been  in  her  youth  vitiated  by  the  prince, 
and  afterwards  neglected :  this  made  her  detracted 
whenever  /he  fiw  him  fond  of  any  other,  and  ftudy  to 
make  him  wretched,  which  (he  could  no  other  way 
bring  about  but  to  continually  incenfe  Ximene  againft 
him,  who  always  rewarded  her  for  thefe  cruel,  malicious 
(fervices.  The  prince,  who  had  been  thofe  unlucky 
moments  abfent,  whilit  the  treacherous  Dalinda  had 
\vhifpered  this  fatal  fecret  to  her  lady,  returned  to  give 
her  his  hand  to  the  coach,  which  was  then  ready  with 
her  attendant  to  fet  out  for  Fez,  but  found  her  much 
difordered  :  I  am  not  well,  faid  (he,  and  I  catinot  go 
to-night.  At  thefe  words  me  pretended  to  faint,  and 
fell  down  on  her  bed.  The  prince  was  fufliciently  vexed 
at  this  crofs  accident,  but  did  not  fufpcft  his  fecret 
dcfigns  were  betrayed  to  her.  He  feemed  much 
concerned  (a?  no  doubt  he  was),  kitted,  embraced,  and 
ufed  all  poflible  means  to  plcafe  her.  She  feemed  to 
recover,  faid  file  would  lye  alone  that .  night ;  though 
me  had.  a  fecret  defign,  and  not  ficknefs,  made  her 
choofe  to  do  fo.  In  fome  time  he  aflced  her  to  take  the 
air  in  the  gardens  ;  but  me  refufed,  andchofe  to  let  him 
go  alone,  for  that  was  what  fhe  wanted.  He  longed  to 
confult  Ifmael,  having  perceived  a  change  in  Ximene's 
face  and  humour,  that  made  him  fear  fomebody  hud  told 
her  of  the  ladies.  Whilft  the  prince  and  his  favourite 
walked  in  the  garden,  Ximene  conjures  the  flave  to  mew 
her  Terefa  and  Emilia. :  (he  leads  her  lady  to  the  room ; 
5  Ximene 
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Ximene  only  patted  through  it,  and  returning  to  her 
chamber,  was  fo  furprized  at  their  beauty,  and  fired 
with  jealcufy,  that  ine  refoJved  to  poifon  them  that 
night,  and  commanded  Dalinda  to  make  a  China  bowl 
of  delicate  fherbet  mixed  \vithadeadlypoifon,  which 
fhe  always  kept  ready  prepared  for  fuch  wicked  pur- 
pofes.  Dalinda  failed  not  to  execute  her  miitrefs's 
orders,  and  having  mixed  the  deadly  potion,  left  the 
bowl  upon  a  table  in  the  next  room,  defigning  to  carry 
it  up  to  the  ladies  as  a  prefent  from  the  prince,  whilft 
Ximene  detained  him  with  her,  which  (he  refolved  to 
do  that  night,  knowing  the  ladies  would  not  live  till 
the  next  morning  after  drinking  that  fatal  draught. 
No  foonrr  had  Dalinda  left  the  room,  but  the  prince  re- 
turning from  the  garden  enters  it,  and  being  very  dry 
takes  up  the  bow],  concluding  it  was  merbet  made  for 
the  princefs ;  and  going  into  her  chamber  drinks  to  her. 
She,  not  imagining  Dalinda  had  been  fo  indifcreet  to 
leave  the  poifoned  merbet  there,  refufed  not  to  pledge 
him,  taking  a  good  draught  of  it.  She  feemed  very 
obliging  to  the  prince,  to  engage  him  to  flay  with  her, 
aflcing  him  to  drink  tea  with  her.  They  fat  down  to- 
gether, and  Dalinda  being  called  for,  foon  mified  the 
bowl,  and  perceived  the  fatal  error,  yet  dared  not 
fpeak.  In  lefs  than  an  hour  the  prince  and  princefs  be- 
gan to  fall  into  llrange  convulsions ;  which  Dalinda  per- 
ceiving, and  fearing  to  be  tortured  and  put  to  death, 
for  being  the  fatal  caufe  of  theirs,  packed  up  what  (he 
could,  as  jewels  and  gold,  and  fled  to  the  woods,  where 
fhe  was  feen  to  enter,  but  never  came  forth  again,  be- 
ing (doubtlefs)  that  night  devoured  by  the  wild  beafts, 
of  which  Barbary  is  very  full.  A  great  diftradlion 
reigned  in  the  palace  ;  the  phyiicians  were  called,  and 
ufed  all  their  endeavours  to  fave  them,  but  in  vain. 
Dalinda  was  believed  the  author  of  this  mifchief,  but 
none  could  guels  the  reafon  why.  Before  five  in  the 
morning  Muley  Arab  and  Ximene  expired,  fhe  con- 
fefHng  what  Hie  defigned,  and  acknowledging  God's 
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juftice  in  her  end.  And  now  the  flaves  and  favourite* 
of  the  dead  prince  walked  like  filent  ghofts,  looking 
upon  one  another.  A  meflenger  was  fent  to  acquaint 
the  emperor  with  this  difmal  news  of  his  fon's  death, 
whom  he  was  very  fond  of :  Ifmael  the  Moorifh  lord 
bare  the  fatal  meflage,  and  foon  returned  with  a  troop 
of  foldiers,  who  by  the  emperor's  order  difcharged  fuch 
of  the  attendants  as  he  thought  fit;  took  all  the  women 
in  his  feraglio,  and  conducted  them  in  coaches,  being 
all  veiled,  to  an  old  feraglio  where  the  wives  and  con- 
cubines of  the  deceafed  princes  are  kept,  fome  all  their 
lives,  and  others  are  difpofed  of  to  the  favourites  of  the 
emperor,  or  prince  who  fucceeds  the  prince  to  whom 
they  belonged.  To  this  difmal  place  were  Terefa  and 
Emilia  carried  ;  yet  they  in  their  hearts  praifed  God  for 
their  deliverance  from  Muley  Arab,  whofe  fiirprizing 
death,  and  the  manner  of  it,  they  looked  on  as  an 
earneft  of  God's  favour,  and  were  the  more  encouraged 
to  confide  in  his  merciful  Providence.  The  good  widow 
was  offered  her  liberty  to  return  to  her  home ;  but  me 
chofe  to  attend  the  ladies.  They  had  in  this  decayed 
palace  the  liberty  of  walking  in  the  gardens,  lying  to- 
gether, and  hoped  foon  to  find  an  opportunity  to  efcape, 
refolving  to  fly  to  Attabala's,  if  it  were  poflible  to  find 
the  way :  but,  alas !  it  was  more  than  fixty  miles  thence, 
and  almoft  impoffible  for  them  to  reach  it  without 
falling  into  new  misfortunes  :  the  widow  advifed  them 
rather  to  make  to  the  fea-lide,  and  endeavour  to  get  a 
paflage  to  Spain  or  France,  promifmg  to  go  herfelf  to 
Attabala's,  which  me  could  do  fafely.  This  counfel 
they  approved  of;  and  though  they  were  very  unwilling 
to  part  with  her,  yet  they  at  laft  confented  to  her  going ; 
me  eafily  obtained  leave  of  the  governefs  of  the  feraglio, 
and  chief  eunuch,  and  fo  left  them,  fetting  out  for  her 
own  home,  where  fhe  doubted  not  to  find  news  of  Anto- 
nio and  the  lords.  And  here  we  mall  leave  the  ladies 
for  a  time,  and  relate  what  happened  to  Don  Lopez, 
the  count  de  Hautville,  and  the  reft  of  Attabala's 
VOL.  HI,  C 
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guefts,  fi nee  An tonio  parted  from  the  ladies,  and  the 
good  Seraja's  houfe. 


CHAP.    XI. 

A  NT  ONTO  foon  reached  Attabala's  houfe,    and 
•^*»  found  the  two  lords,  monfieur  de  Chateau-Roial, 
Clarinda,  Eleonora,  and  Anna,    at  dinner  :  he  afked 
for  Attabala,  who  coming  to  him,  he  dedred  to  know 
if  two  gentlemen  were  not   there,  whofe  names  were 
Don  Lopez  and  count  de  Hautville  :    I  come,  faid  he, 
from  their  ladies,  Emilia  and  Terefa,  who  are  now  on 
the  road  coming  to  them.     Attabala  ran  into  the  par- 
lour, and  told  this  good  news  :  all  the  company  rofe 
from    the   table.     Antonio  .was  called  in  ;    but  what 
words   can  exprefs  the  tranfport  he  and  Anna  were  in, 
when   ihc  knew  him   to  be  her  lover  Carolus  Antonio 
Barbarini,    the  generous   Angelina's    fon,    that  noble 
Venetian  lady  who  had  bred  her  up  ?  They  flew  to  one 
another's  arms.     He  gazed  upon  her,  wept  for  joy,  at 
length  fwooned  upon  her  bofom ;  joy  fo  difordered  his 
foul,  that  every  faculty  ftood  {till,  and   his  heart  and 
pulfe  forgot  tomove.     Don  Lopez  held  him  up,  and  all 
the    company   ftood   looking    on    furprized.      At   laft  • 
invoking,  as  it  were  from  a  long  flecp,  he  lifted  up  his 
eyes,  and  cried,  Anna,  thou  deareft  thing  on  earth  ! 
behold  the  man  that  has  followed  you  to  this  barbarous 
place,  and  for  your  fake  ventured  to  brave  both  death 
and  flavery  :  we  will  part  no  more  \vhil;l  we  live  ;  I  will 
pcrifn  by  your  fide,  or  carry  you  fafe  to  Venice  again. 
And  now,  'gentlemen,    faid   he,  arm  yourfelves,  and 
fet  out  th-l-i  moment  to  meet  your  wives ;  as  we  are  on 
the  way  Twill  tell  you  more  :  we  mu't  not  delay  one 
moment  logo  to  them  ;  here  is  a  box  of  jewels  of  great 

value 
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value  which  they  gave  me  for  you,  and  I  will  give  to 
Anna's  care  till  we  return.     At  thefe  words  Eleo.iora, 
carting  her  eyes  upon  Don  Lopez,  cried,  Ah  !  faithlefs 
Spaniard,  you   then  are  married,  and  another  claims 
your  heart  ;  vou  have  deceived  me  cruelly.     He  was  too 
much  in  hafte  to  anfwer  more  than  in  thefe  few  words  : 
Forgive  me,  madam,  I  dared  not   tell  you  truth,  nor 
did  I  know  whir  her  Terefa  were  ftill  living  ;  had  fhe 
been  dead,  the  charming  Eleonora  had  a  jufter  title  to 
my  heart  than  any  woman  :  yet  you  (hall  be  happy  ;  I 
will  efteem,  refpefl  and  love  you  next  Terefa,  keep  you 
ftill  near  me,    and  make  your  intereft  always  mine. 
They  haftened  him  to  depart,  and  the  three  gentlemen, 
Attabala  and  Antonio,  fet  out  well  armed  to  meet  the 
ladies.     They  came    to   the  wood,    hallooed,    called, 
and  ran  to  every  corner  of  it,  hue  in  vain  :  at  lail  they 
went  quite  to  Seraja'shoufe,  and  finding  all  in  diforder, 
concluded  they  were  fallen  into  Mole}-  Arab's  hands ; 
in  which  opinion  they  were  confirmed  by  the  report  of 
fdme  paffengers  whom  they  inquired  of.    Nothing  could 
be  rhore  afflicted  than  the  count  and  Don  Lopex  ;   they 
v.vre  even  i n cor, fo! able,  and  moniicur  de  Chateau-Roial 
and  Antonio  had  much  ado  to  prevail  with  them  to  re- 
turn home.     They  would  have   purfued  the   Mcorifb, 
prince;  but  Antonio  told  the;?    the  attendants' he  had 
v.ith  him  were  fo  numerous  and  well  armed,    that  it 
would  be  the  aftion  of  madmen  to  attempt  an  encoun- 
ter with  them.     The  lords  feemed  quite  . 
grief,  and  returning  home,  appeared  fo  cafe  do 
at  laft  the  charming  Clarinda  fpake  to  them  in  this 
manner:  My  lords,  are  you  men  and  Chriftians  ?  Have 
you  been  both  delivered  from  pcrifhing  in  the  mercilcfs 
ieas  by  God's  Providei.ce,  from  a  dele' ate-  3 

he  fupplied  you  not  only  with  bread,  but  with  friends, 
and  a  fhip  to  carry  you  thence  in  fafety,  and  land  you 
at  the -port  you  defired  ?  Has  he  preferved  your  lives 
from  the  pirates  fword,  and  freed  you  miraculoi. 
chains  and  flavery  ?  preferved  your  wives  from  the  vici- 
G  a  ous 
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ous  governor  ?  and  have  you  now  forgot  kis  mercies, 
and  doubt  his  power  ?  Is  there  one  of  us  here  who  are 
not  living  monuments  of  the  Almighty's  goodnefs,  and 
lhall  we  defpair?  Suffer  not  then  your  reafon  to  be 
filenced  by  paffion  ;  but  call  to  mind  the  great  things 
God  has  already  done  for  you,  and  put  your  confidence 
in  him,  who  will  never  leave  nor  forfake  us,  whilft  we 
truft  in  and  love  him.  He  will  give  his  angels  charge 
of  the  virtuous  women  you  fo  mourn  for,  and  reftore 
them  fafely  to  you,  if  he  thinks  fit ;  if  not,  by  your  fub- 
miffion  to  his  divine  pleafure,  endeavour  to  obtain  his 
favour,  an  happy  end  in  this  world,  and  eternal  joy 
and  repofe  in  the  next,  where  your  wives  will  be  reftored 
to  you  ;  and  all  your  fufferings  here  converted  into  joy 
and  glory.  Here  (he  ended  her  admirable  difcourfe; 
and  the  count  de  Hautville  returned  her  this  anfwer : 
Madam,  your  advice  is  good,  and  I  will  endeavour  to 
take  it.  Come,  my  friend,  faid  he  to  Don  Lopez, 
lhake  off  your  weaknefs,  and  let  us  leave  all  to  God ; 
this  life  is  fhort,  and  full  of  difappointments,  let  us 
behave  ourfelves  like  men  and  Chriftians.  He  that 
made  us  and  our  wives,  will  preferve  them.  Here  fair 
Anna  interrupted  them,  faying,  My  lords,  look  upon 
this  young  gentleman  and  me,  and  learn  to  truft  in  Pro- 
vidence. I  have  not  yet  had  time  to  aflc  him  how  he 
came  here,  nor  by  what  miracle  conducted  to  this  place. 
— Charming  Anna,  faid  Antonio,  I  will  with  pleafure 
fatisfy  both  you  and  the  company  ;  but  firft  my  advice 
is,  that  Attabala  mould  go  to  Seraja's  houfe,  and  fee 
if  any  perfon  be  there,  and  leave  word  in  the  village, 
which  fhe  and  the  ladies,  if  they  efcape,  will  probably 
go  to,  to  enquire  after  me  :  and  let  Attabala  leave 
word  with  Johanna  Benduker,  her  dear  friend,  that  her 
flave  Antonio  waits  for  her  and  her  friends  at  the  place 
they  were  to  come  to,  when  he  left  them.  Attabala 
may  likewife  enquire  after  the  prince,  and  what  elfe  he 
can.  In  the  mean  time  let  us  continue  quiet ;  for  mould 
we  remove  hence  before  we  hear  from  them,  they  would 

never 
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never  be  able  to  find  us,  nor  can  we  be  fo  fafe  elfe- 
where.  They  all  approved  of  this  advice,  and  Atta- 
bala  went  to  Seraja's  that  afternoon.  And  now  the 
company  fitting  together,  Anna  fetching  the  box  of 
jewels,  gave  them  to  the  lords,  faying,  Here  is  the  rich 
treafure  given  to  my  charge,  which  I  deliver  to  you,  to 
whom  it  belongs  :  upon  my  word,  itwould  fell  for  a  fam. 
great  enough  to  provide  for  us  all  handfomcly.  The 
lords  were  amazed  at  the  number  and  richnefs  of  die 
diamonds,  and  Antonio  told  them  how  the  ladies  came 
by  them.  Don  Lopez  faid,  Since  Providence  gave  them 
thus,  they  mail  ferve  us  all,  and  provide  for  all  our  ne- 
ceffities  :  fmcc  God  has  made  us  companions  in  adver- 
fity,  \ve  will  mutually  ftrive  to  make  one  another  happy. 
Now  Anna  propofed  the  hearing  Antonio's  flory  jince 
he  and  me  parted,  and  he  related  it  in  the  manner  fol- 
lowing : 

GENTLEMEN  and  Ladies,  faid  he,  my  name 
and  birth  I  find  fair  Anna  has  already  informed  you  of, 
and  how  our  affections  grew  with  our  years,  and  the 
manner  in  which  me  was  ravifhed  from  me.  I  muft  then 
begin  my  narrative  from  the  moft  unfortunate  hour  of 
my  life.  The  day  that  we  were  parted,  I  was  with  my 
dear  mother  Angelina,  at  our  houfe  in  the  city,  to 
which  we  were  retired  for  fafety,  when  the  difmal 
news  was  brought  that  the  Turks  had  landed,  and 
ravaged  all  the  coaft,  and  entered  the  monafteries,  and 
carried  away  a  great  number  of  the  nuns  and  inhabitants 
round  about,  deftroying  and  plundering  the  moft  facred 
places ;  and  that  Anna  was  amongft  thofe  the  infidels 
had  carried  away  captives.  This  news  filled  all  the 
city  with  grief,  and  nothing  but  fighs  and  lamentations 
were  heard  in  the  ftreets;  ladies  of  the  firft  quality  ran 
about  diftrafted,  tearing  their  hair,  and  wringing  their 
hands,  for  the  lofs  of  their  daughters,  and  death  of 
their  fons,  killed  by  the  cruel  infidels  :  every  family  had 
Joil  one  or  more  out  of  it,  and  every  tongue  was  em- 
G  3  ployed 
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ployed  in  aggravating  the  public  calamity;  But  though 
my  grief  was  not  fo  clamorous,  yet  I  believe  none  more 
feverely  felt  the  lofs  of  tho  e  they  loved  than  I  ;  when 
I  heard  Anna  was  gone,  my  foul  was  fliocked,  and  all 
my  faculties  failed  me;  I  could  neither  eat  nor  fleep  ; 
in  few  days  I  refolved  to  follow  her,  and  rather  chofe 
to  die  in  ilavery,  than  live  free  and  without  her.  I 
•conceded  my  defperate  defign  from  my  mother,  who 
was  highly  affixed  at  Anna's  lofs  and  ray  melancholy, 
and  pretended  I  would  go  to  travel  only  to  Rome,  Spain, 
and  France.  She  was  very  unwilling  to  let  me  go, 
telling  me  with  tears,  My  dear  child,  faid  flie,  God 
has  been  pleafed  to  take  your  noble  father  from  me, 
f-veet  Ami  a,  whom  next  you  I  loved  ;  you  are 
all  that  are  left  me,  in  you  are  all  my  hopes  placed  ;  dp 
r.ot  leave  me  then  alone.  Touched  to  the  ioul  with  her 
tender  exprefiicns,  I  delayed  to  go,  and  confined  myfclf 
to  her  pre fence.  But  feeing  me  every  day  decay  and 
.;e  refolved  to  lend  me  abroad,  in  hopes  to 
ci;vrt  ru-i  ;  and  commanded  me  to  go.  I  yielded,  and 
53  being  prepared,  ashorfes  and  fenv.nts,  with 
bills  for  money  at  the  places  I  pafied  through,  I  took 
leave  of  my  dear  mother  and  friends  ;  and  with  her 
tlefiing  departed,  promiiing  to  return- foon.  My  re  a- 
fou  for  going  to  Spain  was,  becaufe  had  I  gone  from 
Venice,  which  was  then  at  war  with  the  Turks,  I 
fhould  have  been  liable  to  be  taken,  and  made  a  pri- 
foner  of  war ;  but  if  I  went  from  Spain  or  France,  in  a 
vcfTel  belonging  to  either  of  thofe  nations,  I  might  be; 
fafe,  and  have  the  protection  of  their  confuls  at  Con- 
ftantinople,  ly  whom  I  might  procure  Anna's  freedom, 
paying  her  ranfom.  And  I  refolved, though  (he  had  been 
fold  or  prefenteu  to  the  feraglio  of  fome  villain,  for  that 
her  beauty  would  doubtlels  occafion  her  to  be,  yet  I 
would  take  her  to  my  arms,  with  as  much  joy  and  affec- 
tion as  if  me  had  been  ever  mine  :  yet  thi.s  her  tender 
years  made  me  hope  to  prevent.  In  fine,  I  pafTed 
through  Italy,  ar.d  arriving  at  Barcelona  in  Spain,  1 
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fent  back  my  fcrvants  with  a  letter  to  my  mother  of  my 
true  intention;  got  a  letter  to  theSpaniih  conful  atCon- 
ftantinople,  from  a  great  Spaniftl  merchant,  to  whom 
I  declared  my  defign,  and  who  had  money  in  his  hands 
fvr  my  ufe  remitted  to  him  from  Venice  ;  and  with  his 
ailiih'.ncc  got  my  paiTage  in  a  Spanifli  ihip,  with  the 
fleet  arrived  fafe  at  Conrtantinople,  and  was  well  re- 
ceived by  the  Spanilh  conful.,  who  foon  got  me  infor- 
mation that  Anna  was  bought  by  a  Barbnry  captain, 
who  was  bound  to  Algiers,  to  which  he  ufsd  to  carry 
fisves  and  rich  goods.  I  prefently  refolved  to  go 
thither,  from  which  he  endeavoured  to  diftuade  me 
all  he  was  able;  but  in  vain.  I  Isft  ib.ne  money  in 
his  hands,  and  the  next  mip  that  was  going  to  Al- 
giers, I  went  on  board  as  a  paffengcr,  paying  for  ray 
prj'fage  before-hand;  but  the  villainous  Mahometan, 
fo  foon  as  he  came  into  the  port,  chained  and  fold  me 
at  the  common  market  for  a  Have.  I  was  bought  by  an 
old  Jewilh  merchant;  and  in  one  year,  keeping  his 
accounts,  for  he  put  me  to  no  drudgery  or  fervilc  em- 
ployments, became  his  chief  favourite.  I  endeavoured 
all  I  was  able  to  Icnrn  news  of  Anna,  but  could  get 
none.  And  r.o-.v  .1.0' her  misfortune  befei  me;  my 
matter's  \vik-.  ma  I'oitugutze  woman,  whom' 

he  had  married.  and  extremely  doated  upon,  caft  an 
arr.oroiij  eye  upon  r.ie ;  but  I  conftantly  avoided  her, 
and  feemed  to  be  igr*Ofaht  of  her  meaning :  this  fo 
highly  provoked  her,  that  one  day,  when  I  was  alone 
in  the  coimting-hquie,  and  my  mafter  abroad,  fhe  cam« 
in,  and  (hutting  the  door,  laid,  Antonio,  muft  I  be 
forced  to  tell  you  I  love  you  to  difiraclion  ?  "Are  you 
blind  to  •  our  own  intereil,  and  determined  to  refufe 
me  ?  Am  not  I  fair,  and  cannot  I  reward  you  ?  See 
here.  At  thcfe  words  (he  threw  down  a  great  purfe  full 
of  gold  :  Take  this,  faid  me,  and  take  to  your  arms  a 
woman  who  loves,  and  can  make  you  Luppy.  At  thefe 
words  flie  clafped  rne  round  the  neck,  and  almoft  llirled  ' 
me  with  kiffcs  ;  J  put  her  Justly  frojn  me  in  great 
confuiion.  At  tliis  moment  my  mailer  entered  the 
G  4  room ; 
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room ;  fome  officious  flave  who  fought  my  ruin,  had 
obferved  my  miftrefs  and  me,  and  given  him  intimation 
of  her  love  to  me  ;  and  he  had  thus  contrived  to  fur- 
prize  us,  having  only  pretended  to  go  out,  and  ftaid 
concealed  in  the  houfe.  She  fwooned ;  I  ftood  confounded, 
though  guiltlefs  :  he  took  me  by  the  hair,  beat  and 
kicked  me  unmercifully,  and  fwore  he  would  poifon 
her,  and  fell  me  the  next  day.  He  had  fo  bruifed  me 
1  could  fcarce  crawl  to  a  hole  under  the  ftairs,  and  there 
I  laid  me  down,  expecting  to  rife  no  more.  I  too  late 
repented  my  rafhnefs  in  leaving  Venice  ;  yet  would  have 
died  contented,  had  I  but  once  feen  my  dear  Anna  fafe 
and  free.  In  the  evening  of  this  unpleafant  day,  the 
good  Tomafo,  Seraja's  huiband,  came  to  the  houfe  with 
embroidered  caps  and  belts,  as  ufual ;  he  ftaid  in  an  outer 
room,  and  as  Providence  decreed,  efpied  me  in  this  fad 
condition;  my  face  was  bloody,  and  my  clothes  all 
torn  :  he  feemed  much  furprized,  having  always  feen 
ine  well  drefled,  and  carefree!  by  my  mafter ;  he  aflced 
me  what  was  the  matter ;  I  told  him  the  truth  :  he  faid, 
he  would  willingly  buy  me.  I  had  catched  up  the 
purfe  of  gold  when  my  mafter  entered  the  counting- 
hcufe  ;  I  put  fome  of  it  into  his  hand  to  purchafe  me, 
when  my  mafter  called  him  into  the  counting-houfe,  to 
pay  for  the  embroidery  :  he  aflced  him  for  me,  to  give 
me  fomething,  as  he  pretended,  and  fometimes  ufed  to 
do,  when  my  mafter  paid  him  :  my  mafter  exclaimed 
againft  me :  the  good  Tomafo  perfuaded  him  that  his 
wife  and  I  might  be  innocent,  at  leaft  that  I  was  very 
young,  and  might  be  feduced.  In  fhort,  he  afked  to 
buy  me,  and  my  Jew  mafter,  glad  to  be  rid  of  me, 
fold  me  for  a  trifle.  With  him  I  went,  and  he  hired  a 
horfe  for  me  to  get  home  to  his  houfe,  where  I  was 
maintained,  and  looked  afier  as  if  I  had  been  their  owiv 
chiid.  In  a  fhort  time  the  good  man  died,  and  fince  that 
I  have  converted  Seraja  to  the  Chriftian  faith,  and 
afSfted  her  in  all  I  was  able ;  and  getting  acquainted 
with  many  great  bafi'as,  and  merchants  fervant.,  ilill 
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defirous  to  find  my  dear  Anna,  I  continually  enquired 
for  her,  and  never  could  learn  any  thing  but  this  : 
Lorenza  the  governor's  Chriftian  flave  told  me,  his 
mafter  had  bought  a  girl  much  refembling  her  I  de- 
fcribed ;  but  he  had  fent  her  into  the  country,  and  I 
could  not  fee  her.  This  kept  my  hopes  alive,  but  till 
this  fortunate  morning  I  was  never  affured  of  my  hap- 
pinefs  ;  but  now  I  regret  nothing  I  have  fuffered,  and 
truft  in  God  we  fhall  be  happy  together,  and  return  in 
fafety  to  our  dear  mother,  whom  I  long  to  fee  again. 

All  the  company  admired  the  ftrange  adventures  thefe 
two  young  lovers  had  met  with,  and  they  all  refolved 
to  go  away  together  from  Barbary  the  firlt  opportunity 
after  Terefa  and  Emilia  were  found  ;  for  now  fuch  an 
entire  friendfhip  was  contracted  betwixt  thefe  unfortu- 
nate perfons,  that  not  one  of  them  would  confent  to 
abandon  the  reft,  till  all  could  be  happy  together. 
Villainy  and  bafe  defigns  often  unite  men  for  a  time, 
but  end  generally  in  their  ruin,  and  hatred  to  one 
another;  but  when  religion  and  virtuous  defigns  are 
the  bafis  of  men's  friendlhips,  they  are  laftingaiid  fuc- 
cefsful. 


CHAP.    XII. 


A  T  T A  B  A  L  A  returned  home  at  night,  and  related 
•**-  what  he  had  learned  of  Mu-ley  Arab's  carrying 
away  the  ladies  ;  he  had  left  the  meflage  with  Johanna 
Benduker.  And  now  they  were  obliged  to  remain  in 
fufpence  for  fome  days,  in  which  the  lords  pafled  their 
time  very  unpleafantly  ;  and  Eleonora  fecretlv  rejoiced 
that  her  rival  was  more  wretched  than  herfelf :  me  now 
behaved  herfelf  with  much  refervednefs  to  Don  Lopez, 
who  treated  her  \vith  great  refpeft  and  tendernefs. 

G  5  At 
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At  laft  Seraja  arrived,  and  gave  them  an  account  of 
the  ladies  wonderful  deliverance,  by  the  tragic  end  of 
the  prince  and  prinrefs ;  as  likewife  of  their  being  re- 
moved to  the  old  feraglio,  from  whence  fhe  faid  it  would 
be  no  hard  matter  for  them  to  efcape.  This  news  tranf- 
portetl  the  lords,  and  filled  them  with  new  hopes  of 
happinefs :  they  entertained  Seraja  with  the  ftory  of 
Antonio's  good  fortune,  at  which  fhe  much  rejoiced. 
They  made  her  promife  to  go  with  them  to  Venice, 
and  to  live  with  Anna,  who  called  her  mother,  and 
c::refied  her  extremely  for  being  fo  kind  to  her  lover. 
Seraja  lay  there  that  night,  and  the  next  morning  they 
consulted  what  to  do.  They  at  laft  refolved,  that  the 
two  lords  fhould  accompany  Seraja  back,  that  fhe  mould 
go  into  the  ferr.g'iio,  and  acquaint  the  ladies  where  they 
liaid  to  receive  them,  they  defigning  to  lye  at  Tome  vil- 
lage near  :  fo  putting  jbn  their  Grecian  difguife,  like 
merchants,  they  fet  out  with  her,  having  bought  a  horfe 
fcr  her  to  ride  upon,  which  Antonio  got  at  the  village 
where  he  and  Seraja  had  lived.  They  took  fome  mo- 
rcy  fuflicient  for  the  journey,  and  left  the  company, 
with  many  good  wilhes  attending  them.  Monfieur  de 
Chater.u-Roi.il  and  Antonio  would  have  gone  with  them, 
but  it  was  feared  it  would  render  them  fufpedted  to  be 
feen  travelling  fo  many  together.  It  was  but  threefcore 
miles  they  had  to  go,  and  in  two  days  time  they  reached 
the  resrcft  town  to  the  feraglio.  Here  Seraja  advifed 
them  to  fiay  and  lodge,  till  fhe  returned  to  them  from 
the  ladies :  they  did  fo.  Entering  the  town  they  went 
to  an  inn,  pretending  they  came  to  buy  goods,  and 
took  a  lodging.  Seraja  entered  the  feraglio,  but  was 
told  the  ladies  were  not  there,  but  gone.  She  enquired 
whither  :  they  told  herlfmael  the  Mooriih  lord  had  beg- 
g-f!  them  of  the  king,  and  fetched  them  thence  the 

fore.     The  governefs  faid,  Seraja,  they  are  for- 
tunate, he  is  a  generous  lord,  and  will  ufe  them  nobly  ; 

many  young  virgins  in  this  place  would  rejoice 
to  Lc  1<>  preferred.     The  widow  hid  her  concern  as  muck 
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as  poflible,  and  took  leave,  returning  to  the  expecting 
lords  with  this  fad  news,  which 'they  took  heavily,  and 
returned  to  Attabala's  hciife,  more  forrovvfal  than  ever. 

And  now  it  is  neceflary  we  fhould  enquire  what  betel 
thefe  unfortunate  ladies,  whofe  unhappy  beauties  occa- 
fioned  them  fuch  great  misfortunes.    Ifmael  having  been 
charmed  with  their  perfons  when  he  faw  them  at  Seraja'?, 
fludied  how  to  obtain  them,  and  afked  the  emperor  for 
them.     He  readily  beflowed  them  upon  this  favourite, 
who  made  hade  to  fetch  them  from  the  feraglio,  fearing 
their  being  feen   by  fome  perfon  more  favoured,  and 
greater  than  himfelf,  who  might  prove  a  troublefome  ri- 
val.    When  he  came  there,  and  told  his  buiinefs,  you 
may  imagine  how  furprifed  the  ladies  were ;  he  imme- 
diately put  them  into  a  clofe  coach,  and  carried  them'  to 
his  palace,  where  he  locked  them  into  a  chamber,  which 
was  in  the  upper  fioor  of  the  houfe,  out  of  which  a 
door  opened   upon  a  lovely  terrace  walk  made  on  the 
top  of  the  houfe,  to  take  rhc  evening  air  upon.     Here 
the  two  wretched  ladies  walked  a  while,  ruminating  on 
their  fad  condition,  and  confidering  what  to  do.     At! 
laft  Emilia,  whofe  prefence   of  iaind  wa;  rJw-y   cxrr.i- 
ordinary>  and  was   at  this  time  doubtlef;  i<\ {';•>: red   by 
Providence,  locking  do^-n  into  the  garden  below,  faid 
thus  :   My  dear  friend,  .mall  we   fear  to  tetfpt  death, 
by  venturing  fome  way  or  other  down  this  place,  into 
the  garden,  from  whence  God  may  find  us  foirie  means 
to  efcape ;  or  mail  we  ftay  here  and  meet  our  ruin  ?  Te-' 
refa   thought  a  moment,    and  then  running  into  the" 
chamber,  looked  about  to  fee  if  ihe  could  find  any  cord 
or  firing  to  help  them  :  it  was  juft  the  cloie  of  the  d:iy  ; 
they  found  no  firings,  but  took  the  window  curtains,  and 
fleets,  tied  them  faft  together,  and  fattening  one  end  to 
the  rails  on  the  houfe- top,  Eir.iiia  flid  down  firft  as  low 
as  (he  could,  which  was  fome  yards  from  the  ground, 
which  fhe  ventured  to  leap  down  ;  Terefa  followed,  and 
both  efcaped  without  raach    hurt.     RfecovennV  their 
legs,  they  ran  down  'the  garden,  and  EAain^  a  J(>or  ' 
^  6  open, 
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open,  went  out,  not  knowing  where  to  go.  Thsy 
wandered  through  fome  fields,  and  at  laft  coming  to  a 
wood,  fought  a  place  to  hide  themfelves  till  morning, 
refolving  at  break  of  day  to  be  gone  farther  off.  Here 
they  fat  trembling,  full  of  dreadful  apprehenfions  of 
being  taken  again,  or  devoured  by  wild  beafts.  They 
knew  not  what  part  of  the  country  they  were  now  in, 
nor  how  far  from  honeft  Seraja's  houfe,  where  they  had 
fo  long  lived  fecure  :  at  lalt  they  refolved,  if  poffible, 
to  climb  up  into  fome  low  tree,  which  with  fome  diffi- 
culty they  did,  and  fat  there  in  much  fear.  Mean  time 
Jfmael,  who  had  been  engaged  by  fome  company  who 
waited  to  fpeak  with  him  at  his  coming  home,  which 
occaiioned  him  to  leave  Emilia  and  T  ere  fa  fo  foon,  hav- 
ing got  quit  of  his  viiitors,  went  up  to  the  chamber, 
ordering  fupper  to  be  brought  thither,  defigning  to  en- 
joy himfelf  in  their  company  all  that  night :  but  when 
he  found  the  room  in  fuoh  diforder,  and  the  ladies  gone, 
his  furprize  cannot  be  expretted  :  he  foon  difcovered 
how  they  had  efcaped,  and  calling  for  his  fervants,  bid 
them  light  flambeaux,  and  fearch  the  gardens  and  fields 
adjacent,  and  if  poffible  bring  them  back.  The  amazed 
flaves  ran  up  and  down  the  fields,  and  fome  of  them 
entering  the  wood  fearched  here  and  there,  but  faw 
them  not.  What  concern  the  poor  ladies  were  in  is 
eafily  guetted.  At  laft  the  fervants  returned  home  : 
Ifmael  fretted  and  raged,  but  in  vain,  and  then  went 
to  fleep  in  an  old  miftrefs's  arms ;  at  which  the  fervants 
rejoiced,  and  went  to  reft. 

The  ladies  patted  the  night  in  prayer,  and  fo  foon  as 
day  broke  came  down  from  the  tree  almoft  faint,  and 
hailed  over  a  high  hill,  from  whence  they  faw  a  lovely 
river  at  fome  diftance  :  they  hafted  to  it,  and  in  a  boat 
that  lay  there  to  ferry  paffengers  over,  patted  fafely  to 
the  other  fide ;  and  alking  where  they  were,  the  poor 
man  told  them  the  river  they  had  patted  over  was  called 
Qmirary,  a  river  that  parts  the  kingdoms  of  Fez  and 
Morocco  j  that  they  were  not  far  from  mount  Atlas, 

which 
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which  if  they  parted  over,  they  would  come  into  Numi- 
dia,  a  country  inhabited   by  Mahometans  and  Pagans, 
governed  by  no  king,  but  ruled  by  fome  chief  men, 
heads  of  tribes,  chofen  by  the  reft.     They  are  a  people, 
faid  he,  inclined  to  thieving,  Turks  and  Pagans  in  re- 
ligion, dwelling  in  tents,  living  chiefly  on  dates,  feeding 
their  goats  with  the  Hones,  which  make  them  very  fat, 
and  yield  good  ftore  of  milk  ;  a  country  but  ill  inha- 
bited.    The  ladies  thanked  the  poor  man,  and  went  on 
towards  the  mountains,  not  knowing  which  way  to  go, 
ready  to  faint  for  want  of  food  and  reft.     They  had  no 
money,  their  habits  were  fine,  fuch  as  are  given  in  the 
feraglios  to  the  women  in  condition  ;  the  day  was  far 
{pent;  they  had  no  food.     At  laft  they  came  to  the  foot 
of  a  great  ridge  of  mountains  ;    there,  unable  to  go 
farther,  they  fat  down  :  Terefa,  who  was  of  the  weakeft 
conftitution,    laid   her  head  on  Emilia's    bofom,    and 
fighing,  faid,  Surely  now,  my  dear  friend,  my  unfor- 
tunate life  draws  to  a  period  ;  if  God  fends  us  no  help 
foon,  we  muft   perim  here  :    our  hufbands  know  not 
where  to  find  us,  nor  are  we  able  to  go  to  them.     For 
my  part,  I  have  only  this  fatisfaclion,  that  having  done 
my  duty  to  God,  and  my  dear  lord,  I  have  no  reafon 
to  fear  death.     You,  my  dear  friend,  will,  I  hope,  not 
only  furvive  me ;  but,  by  fome  Providence  preferved, 
live  to  be  happy  with  your  lord.    Tell  Don  Lopez  I  died 
only  his,  virtuous  and  chafte,  as  when  he  took  me  to 
his  arms,   and  hope  to  lee  him  with  joy  in  the  other 
world.     Emilia  wept  over  her,  and  ftrove  to  comfort 
her. 

Now  night  drew  on,  and  darknefs  rendered  the  place 
more  dreadful.  About  midnight  Emilia  faw  a  light  at 
fome  diftance,  in  a  houfe,  as  me  thought  ;  and  looking 
fledfaltly,  me  faw  a  man  kneeling  at  the  door,  with  a 
candle  in  one  hand,  and  a  book  in  the  other,  as  if  at 
prayer  :  fhe  (hewed  him  to  Terefa.  My  dear,  faid  Ihe, 
let  us  try  to  get  to  that  place  ;  perhaps  he  is  fome  Chrif- 
tian ;  but  if  not,  we  muft  venture  :  to  Hay  here  is  cer- 
tain 
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tain  death,  and  therefore  it  is  better  to  afk  help  of  infi- 
dels. Terefa  attempted  to  rife,  but  could  not  ftand, 
the  cold  and  failing  had  fo  debilitated  her  limbs,  they 
were  ufelefs.  Emilia  was  unwilling  to  leave  her,  but 
at  laft  was  forced  to  it :  fne  hafted  to  the  place,  and  ap- 
proaching near,  fa\v  a  man  of  a  middle  age,  tall,  well 
fhaped,  and  would  have  been  very  handfome,  had  not 
abftinence,  ficknefs  and  hardfhips  altered  his  face :  he 
had  a  coarfe  frize  coat,  like  a  Turkifh  dervize  or  hermit, 
a  fur  cap,  fhort  boots  like  an  Arabian.  He  was  fo  in- 
tent at  his  devotions,  he  faw  her  not,  though  now  very 
near  him  :  fhe  liftened,  and  hearing  him  pray  in  the 
Latin  tongue,  was  encouraged  to  fpeak  to  him.  She 
threw  herfelf  on  her  knees  before  him,  fayir.g,  Gene- 
jous  Chriftian,  help  two  unfortunate  women,  almoft 
dead  with  want  and  travelling,  fled  from  a  vile  Maho- 
metan's houfe  who  woufd  have  ruined  us  :  my  com- 
panion lyes  yonder  on  the  cold  ground  ;  give  us  fhelter 
in  your  houfe,  and  a  little  food  or  drink  to  fave  our 
lives.  The  hermit  being  rifen  viewed  her  with  amaze- 
ment :  Lovely  creature,  faid  he,  you  may  command 
my  life  ;  who  would  refufe  to  receive  fuch  a  gueil  ?  Let 
us  hafte  to  your  companion,  and  fear  not  to  live  with  a 
man,  in  whom  you  fhall  find  a  protestor  and  friend. 
He  fetched  a  lanthorn,  and  putting  a  candle  into  it, 
went  with  her,  carrying  a  bottle  of  rum  in  his  hand. 
Emilia's  care  for  Terefa  was  fuch,  that  me  ftaid  not  to 
drink;  but  forgetting  her  own  weaknefs,  ran  to  her, 
whom  they  found  almoil  fenfelefs.  Emilia  gave  her.fome 
of  the  cordial,  and  with  their  help  flie  was  got  into 
the  hcufe.  • 

And  now  the  hermit  {hutting  the  door,  hafted  to> 
kindle  up  a  fire  of  leaves  and  fticks,  fetting  before  them 
bread,  meat,  and  wine  ;  of  which  having  cat  a  little, 
they  began  to  revive  ;  and  the  hermit,  who  waited  en 
them  with  much  feeming  pleafure  and  refpeft,  appear- 
ing very  courtly  in  all  things,  faid,  Ladies,  you  are 
highly  welcome  to  a  man  who  has  lived  many  years  in 

a  manner 
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a  manner  fequeftered  from  the  world.  I  believe  we  are 
of  one  faith,  and  equals  in  birth  ;  my  homely  cell  be- 
gins to  look  pleafant  with  fuch  company :  may  I  ask 
who  you  are,  and  -beg  to  know  your  misfortune,  that  I 
may  be  the  better  enabled  to  ferve}  ou.  The  ladies  had 
by  this  time  obfcrvcd  the  room  and  man  :  the  houfe 
was  very  poor  and  mean,  containing  below  two  rooms, 
and  (as  they  fuppofed)  no  more  above  :  the  furniture 
was  fuitable  ;  but  the  mafler  of  the  place  appeared  to. 
be  noble,  and  of  great  birth  and  education.  Emilia 
anfwered  him  Sir,  I  think  it  is  but  reafonable  that 
we  fhould  firft  know  who  you  are,  and  your  adventures, 
fince  our  want  of  flrength,  and  diforder  of  mind  and  bo- 
dies may  well  excufe  us  from  fo  tedious  a  tafk  as  the  re- 
lation of  ours.  He  bowed,  faying,  Madam,  forgive  my 
curiofity,  which  made  me  forget  my  duty,  and  be  too 
bold  in  afting  fo  great  a  favour  as  to  know  you.  Reft  is 
fitteft  for  you  ;  my  poor  bed  and  chamber  waits  to  receive 
you.  Here  is.the  key,  I  (hall  not  prefume  to  wait  on  you  to? 
the  door  ;  this  place  will  ferve  me  to  wait  your  commands 
in  to-morrow  morning,  when  I  will  freely  and  with 
p!eafure~tell  you  all  the  adventures  of  my  life  paft. 
The  ladies  were  charmed  with  his  behaviour;  he  pre- 
fented  a  candle  and  the  key  to  them,  and  would  not 
admit  their  flaying  below  any  longer.  They  went  up 
flairs,  and  found  a  bed  and  chamber  neat  as  thofe  in. 
palaces;  there  were  fome  chairs,  a  carpet  on  the  floor, 
with  quilts,  meets  and  coverlids  neat  and  good ;  in  a 
clofet  were  many  watches,  and  tools  of  all  forts  belong- 
ing to  the  art  of  watch-making  :  many  pictures  of  fine 
painting  without  frames  adorned  the  walls  of  the 
chamber.  They  (hut  the  door,  undreiTtd,  and  having 
returned  thanks  to  God  for  this  fignal  mercy,  went  to 
bod,  andflept  fweetly.  At  break  of  day  they  wakened  . 
and  rofe  ;  the  hermit  heard  them,  snd  prepared  a  fire  : 
they  came  down,  and  he  received  them  with  a  cbearful 
countenance ;  he  was  preparing  coffee  for  their  break-  , 
fait :  and  now  they  deiircd  to  he*r  his  flory,  which  iie  . 
thus  related. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP.     XIII. 

T  A  M  by  birth  a  Venetian,  my  Father  was  anoble- 
man,  and  I  was  his  eldeft  fon  ;  my  name  is  Andrea 
Zantonio  Borgomio.  I  was  related  to  a  lady,  who 
having  married  a  wealthy  merchant  had  one  daughter, 
with  whom  I  fell  paffionately  in  love  :  but  the  cullom  of 
my  country  forbidding  me  to  marry  with  any  woman 
whofe  father  was  inferior  to  my  own  in  quality,  I  re- 
folved  to  marry  her  in  fecret.  The  day  was  appointed 
when  I  was  to  meet  her  at  a  country-houfe  of  her  fa- 
ther's to  efpoufe  her  ;  but  the  evening  before,  fhe 
being  in  her  father's  coach  with  her  mother  and  father, 
attended  by  three  fervants,  was  forcibly  taken  out  of 
it,  and  carried  u.way,  with  a  black  boy  who  followed  her. 
The  ravifher  was  a  captain  of  a  (hip,  who  was  an  old 
man,  very  rich,  and  had  loved  her  from  her  infancy. 
She  was  then  about  fourteen ;  he  carried  her  aboard 
his  veflel,  fet  fail  with  her,  and  was  taken  by  an  A!ge- 
rine  pirate  who  carried  her  to  Algiers,  as  I  have  fmce 
been  informed  ;  but  how  fhe  was  difpofed  of  I  could 
never  yet  learn.  It  is  almoft  eleven  yeitrs  fmce  we 
parted.  Her  father  fent  a  mefTenger  to  inform  me  of 
our  misfortune  the  fame  night  ihe  was  taken  away. 
We  foon  difcovered  by  what  means  we  loft  her,  and  I 
that  minute  refolved  to  hire  a  veflel  to  follow  the  vil- 
lain's (hip.  Her  mother  being  my  father's  relation, 
flew  to  him  for  redrefs ;  but  his  behaviour  foon  informed 
me  that  he  was  confenting  to  the  hateful  deed  :  he 
treated  her  very  coldly  ;  and  when  I  importuned  him  to 
procure  an  order  from  the  Senate  to  arreit  die  villain 
and  his  ihip,  offering  to  go  myfelf  to  execute  it,  he 
looked  upon  me,  and  faid  ironically,  I  do  not  doubt 
ycur  readinefs  to  follow  him  ;  you  are  too  much  con- 
cerned about  what  ought  not  to  concern  you  at  all ; 
mind  your  duty ;  your  kin/woman  is  fitter  to  be  his 

wife 
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wife  than  yours ;  fpeak  no  more  to  me  about  her.  I 
underftood  him  perfectly,  and  was  fo  enraged,  that  I 
almoft  forgot  he  was  my  father.  I  went  out  of  the 
room  from  him  immediately,  took  a  fum  of  money  with 
me,  and,  attended  only  with  one  fervant,  went  direftly 
to  the  port,  where  I  hired  a  light  brigantine  and  went 
after  her.  I  guefTed  he  was  gone  for  Spain  or  France. 
In  few  hours  we  met  a  fhip  bound  for  Venice,  who  told 
us  he  met  Capt.  Alphonfo's  fhip;  they  faluted  one 
another;  Alphonfo  came  aboard  him,  drank  a  bottle 
of  wine,  and  faid  he  was  bound  for  Spain,  taking  fome 
fweet- meats  and  wine  this  captain  had  brought  from 
Leghorn.  This  made  us  fleer  our  courfe  that  way. 
A  great  ftorm  rofe  that  night,  and  fhipwrecked  us  upon 
this  coaft.  I  know  not  what  is  become  of  the  captain, 
and  his  men,  but  I  was  faved  on  a  piece  of  the  rudder, 
and  caft  on  the  coaft  of  Barbary  near  Tunis.  Here  I 
was  taken  up  almoft  dead  by  a  peafant,  who  was  very 
kind  to  me.  So  foon  as  I  could  walk  abroad,  I  began 
to  enquire  where  I  was,  what  the  manners  and  cuftoms 
of  the  country  were  ?  But  I  was  foon  taken  notice  of, 
and  fent  for  by  the  Turkifh  governor  of  Tunis,  who 
examining  me,  took  a  fancy  to  me,  and  faid,  If  I  would 
live  with  him  he  would  ufe  me  kindly  ;  if  not,  I 
fliould  be  fold  to  fomebody  elfe.  It  was  my  beft  way  I 
thought  to  accept  of  his  offer,  by  which  I  might  have 
an  opportunity  to  get  off  for  Spain.  He  employed  me 
in  the  managing  many  of  his  affairs,  fending  me  with 
letters  and  preients  to  feveral  minifters  of  ftate  and 
friends  :  he  was  very  gentle  and  familiar  to  me,  and, 
in  fine,  clothed  and  kept  me  fo,  that  I  began  to  appre- 
hend he  had  an  ill  deiign  upon  me.  As  I  fufpe&ed,  it 
proved ;  one  evening  he  called  for  me  into  his  clofet, 
and  gave  me  a  rich  veft,  turbant,  and  an  entire  Turkifh 
drefs  of  fattin,  embroidered  with  filver  and  linen  fuit- 
able.  He  bid  me  take  it  and  go  and  drefs  me,  for  I 
mult  ccafe  to  be  a  Chriftian  and  a  fervant,  and  live  at 
eafc.  Thea  he  kiiTed  me  eagerly ;  I  turned  pale,  bow- 
ed. 
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ed,  took  the  clothes,  and  went  out  trembling,  deter- 
mining  in  myfelf  to  fly  thence,  whatever  was  the  conle- 
quence.  Whilft  I  dwelt  with  this  Bafla  Solyman,  for 
that  was  his  name,  he  had  a  renegade  Have,  by  birth  a 
Hollander,  who  indeed  had  not  more  religion  than  ho- 
nefty  or  confcience.  This  man's  name  was  Cornelius 
Vandunk  ;  he  was  a  watchmaker  by  profcilion,  and  ha- 
ving, £S  he  owned  to  rne,  been  extravagant  and  run  in 
debt,  he  fled  his  own  country,  and  went  with  a  mer- 
chant to  Constantinople,  to  work  there  with  him.  His 
unconflant  temper  made  him  uneaiy  there,  fo  he  wanted 
to  be  gone  elfewhere,  and  went  aboard  a  French  mer- 
chant-fhip,  which  was  taken  by  an  Algerine  pirate. 
There  he  was  fold  to  a  Jew  merchant,  who  ufed  him  ill  j 
coming  to  Tunis,  he  refolved  to  free  himfclf -by  renoun- 
cing ChrifUanity.  He  did  fo,  by  which  he  ingratiated, 
himfel/  with  the  Eafla  Solyman,  and  became  a  favou- 
rite, working  for  him  in  curious  work  :  He  was  certainly 
a  great  artift  at  his  trade,  and  of  him  I  learned  fo 
much,  as  to  be  able  to  put  a  watch  together,  and  mend 
one  tolerably  ;  I  took  much  delight  in  it :  and  painting 
in  water-colours  I  was  alfo  a  tolerable  mailer  of.  Being 
now  refolved  upon  quitting  my  fervice,  I  was  confider- 
ing  how  J  could  provide  for  myfelf,  and  enjoy  rny  reli- 
gion, the  thing  I  valued  far  above  my  life.  J  thought 
now  if  I  had  a  good  fum  of  money  with  me,  I  might 
efcape  to  feme  place  far  diftant  from  Tunis,  and  retire 
to  an  cbfcure  place,  where  I  might  work  and  feil  what  I 
did  make,  till  I  could  hear  fpmething  of  Eleonora,  for 
that  was  my  adored miftrefs's  name;  and  having  learned' 
from  a  merchant  that  arrived  from  Algiers,  who  came 
to  bring  a  rich  prefentto  Solyman,  that  Alphonfo's  fhip 
had  been  taken  and  plundered,  and  the  crew.and  .paf- 
fengers  brought  in  and  difpo/ed  of  there,  I  was  de- 
termined to  ftay  in  Barbary,  till  I  got  farther  ne.vvs  of 
her.  I  had  fome  money  by  me,  but  not  fufficicnt  f .,/ . 
fuch  an  undertaking.  I  was  now  perfectly  acquainted 
with  the  cuitoms  of  the  com:  ay,  and  under,  the  reli- 
gious 
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gious  difguife  I  have  nosv  on,  I  knew  I  could  pafs  un- 
difcovered  and  live  fafe.  I  at  lait  refolved  to  take  fome 
jewels  of  Solyman's,  which  1  had  by  his  order  laid  up 
in  a  cabinet :  this  I  did,  and  at  midnight  departed, 
having  provided myfelf  with  an  excellent  Arabian  -horfe 
out  of  his  ftable.  I  ftaid  juft  without  the  town  till 
break  of  day,  when  I  fet  fpurs  to  my  horfe,  and  rid 
towards  Algiers,  where  in  ihort  time  I  arrived  fafe.  J 
went  to  a  merchant's  houfe,  with  whom  my  mafter  was 
acquainted,  knowing  he  could  not  fend  after  me  fo  far, 
not  knowing  which  way  I  went,  at  leait  till  I  had  dif- 
patched  my  affairs  ;  and  I  defigned  to  flay  here  no  lon- 
ger than  till  I  had  fold  the  jewels,  and  made  a  full  en- 
quiry after  Elconora.  With  the  afliihmce  of  this  mer- 
chant, the  jewels  were  fold  in  three  days  time  ;  a  je\v 
gave  me  five  thoufand  crowns  with  them.  I  was  in- 
formed the  Algtring  pirate  had  prefented  a  lady  tha{ 
was  in  Alplionfo's  flap  to  fome  Turkifh  governor,  but 
it  was  not  known  who  ;  and  that  the  captain  was  dead; 
At  laft  defpairing  to  find  her,  and  fearing  to  be  difco- 
vered  and  taken,  I  left  Algiers,  and  went  through  Fez, 
which  being  too  populous  I  quitted,  and  retired  to  this 
lonely  place,  having  worn  this  "holy  difguife  feven; 
years,  which  1  have  lived  in  this  place.  I  bought  this 
poor  cottage  of  a  merchant  for  whom  I  work  ;  I  pafs  for 
a  religious  man,  a  hermit ;  the  people  reverence  me  as 
I  pafs.  I  mend  watches  for  feveral  merchants  in  the 
adjacent  towns  and  cities.  I  fell  my  little  pictures  like- 
wife  to  Europeans,  and  live  comfortably,  bringing, 
home  what  I  want.  I  receive  no  vifits  but  at  my  door., 
I  am  called  Ifmacl  the  holy  hermit.  I  give  what 
alms  I  am  able  to  the  poor ;  fometimes  clothe  the 
naked,  and  fecretly  ailitt  Chriftians  who  are  in  dif- 
trefs.  I  have  made  myfelf  a  rule  to  live  by  ;  I  dedi- 
cate every  third  hour  to  devotion  in  the  day,  and  rife, 
once  in  the  night  to  prayer,  and  am  now  fo  reconciled  to 
this  retired  kind  of  life,  that  I  am  indifferent  whether  I 
ever  return  to  Venice  or  not,  unlefi  I  could  be  fo  happy 

as 
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as  to  have  Eleonora  with  me,  or  be  aflured  fhe  were 
dead  ;  and  then  I  would  mourn  her  here,  and  die  in 
this  place. 

Here  he  ended  his  relation  ;  Emilia  faid,  what  was 
tl'e  Black's  name  who  belonged  to  the  fair  Eleonora  ?--- 
He  anfwered,  Attabala. — Then,  faid  fhe,  J  (hall  tell 
you  wonders ;  blefied  be  our  God  who  has  brought  us 
here  together !  She  then  began  the  relation  of  their 
adventures,  and  in  conclufion  told  him  of  the  lords  being 
at  Attabala's  houfe,  which  fhe  had  learned  from  An- 
tonio, but  whether  the  lady  is  there  or  not,  faid  fhe,  I 
cannot  tell.  The  hermit,  for  fo  we  muft  call  him  till  he 
leaves  his  cottage  and  habit,  was  filled  with  admiration 
at  the  things  he  heard  :  and  they  mutually  acknowledged 
God's  goodnefs  in  preferving  them  all  in  fuch  an  extra- 
ordinary manner.  And  now  they  were  very  chearful,  and 
fell  to  confidering  what  was  beft  to  be  done.  They 
were  above  an  hundred  miles  diftant  from  Attabala's 
houfe;  and  the  hermit  knew  not  whom  to  truft  to  fend 
thither  :  at  lail  he  propofed  that  they  mould  flay  there 
whilft  he  went,  though  it  was  dangerous  for  him  to  go  fo 
far.  The  ladies  were  very  unwilling  to  be  left  behind  ; 
but  it  was  altogether  unfit  for  them  to  go.  The  her- 
mit faid  he  would  buy  a  good  Arabian  horfe  to  ride  on, 
and  be  foon  back  ;  to  which  at  laft  they  confented.  He 
gave  them  money,  fhewed  them  where  he  kept  it  hid,  and 
counfelled  them  to  put  on  fuch  habits  as  he  wore.  He 
went  and  bought  them  fuch,  with  food  and  all  things  ne- 
cefl'ary  ;  and  having  in  five  days  time  put  all  his  affairs  in 
order,  pretending  to  his  cuftomers  feme  extraordinary 
bufmefs  at  Algiers,  departed,  having  firft  taken  leave  of 
the  fair  hermits  with  much  tendernefs  and  many  blef- 
fings,  they  praying  fervently  for  his  fafe  return.  And 
here  we  muft  leave  them  till  we  have  learned  what  is 
coaae  of  the  lords  and  the  reft  of  Attabala's  guefts. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.    XIV. 


HP  H  E  lords  being  now  at  home  in  Attabala's  houfe 
•^  with  Antonio  and  the  charming  Anna,  who  wanted 
nothing  but  a  fafe  paflage  to  Venice  to  be  compleatly 
happy,  as  likewife  the  fair  Clarinda  and  her  lord  mon- 
lieur  de  Chateau  Roial,  who  were  paflionately  fond  of 
each  other,  yet  determined  to  part,  if  they  could  not  ob- 
tain a  difpenfation  for  them  to  live  together  lawfully ; 
and  the  fair  Eleonora,  who  liked  Don  Lopez  fo  well, 
that  me  thought  no  more  of  her  firft  lover,  fignior  An- 
drea Zantonio  Borgomio  :  all  the  company  began  to  im- 
portune Don  Lopez  and  thecount  to  think  of  returning 
to  their  homes  :  Confider,  faid  they,  the  dangerous 
conCequences  that  attend  our  flaying  here  longer ;  if 
any  one  of  us  is  difcovered,  it  will  be  the  ruin  of  the 
reft.  The  good  Seraja  likewife  pleaded  for  their  go- 
ing :  My  Lords,  faid  me,  Ifmael  knows  my  houfe, 
you  are  fenfible  ;  and  mould  he  have  the  leaft  intimation 
of  your  being  here  or  any  ftrangers,  he  would  doubtlefs 
have  you  all  taken  and  examined.  You  muft  fubmit  to 
the  will  of  Heaven ;  if  God  pleafes,  he  can  fend  your 
wives  to  you  into  Spain  or  France ;  but  I  am  forry  to 
tell  you,  it  is  very  unlikely,  for  being  now  in  Ifmael's 
hands,  he  will  probably  keep  them  too  fafej  force  can- 
not fetch  them  thence,  you  are  in  a  ftrange  country, 
and  have  none  to  affift  you.  It  is  now  the  feafon  of  the 
year  for  mips  to  come  and  go  to  Europe  :  let  Attabala 
look  out  for  a  (hip  to  carry  you  hence  to  Venice,  or  any 
part  of  Europe,  from  whence  you  may  go  to  your  fe- 
veral  countries,  and  ftay  not  here  to  be  made  flaves, 
and  the  poor  ladies  who  have  efcaped  hither  torn  from 
you  again.  In  fine,  all  arguments  were  ufed  to  per- 
fuade  them  to  go  hence  ;  but  none  was  fo  prevailing  as 
the  generous  regard  they  had  for  their  friends,  who 
could  now  be  happy  if  they  were  not  detained  there  by 

their 
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their  refpeft  for  them.  The  lords  begged  them  to  go 
and  leave  them  to  Providence,  offering  to  divide  all  the 
money  and  jewels  'amongft  them,  and  defiring  to  be 
left  with  none  but  a  fervant  of  Attabala's,  and  in 
his  houfe ;  but  Eleonora  oppofed  that  ftrenuouily,  and 
all  the  reft  refufed  to  hear  of  leaving  them  alone.  But 
now  an  accident  happened,  that  in  few  days  obliged 
them  to  come  to  a  refolution  :  the  incenfedlfmael,  mad 
to  be  thus  difappointed,  and  revolving  in  his  mind  that 
Seraja  was  the  only  friend  the  ladies  had,  and  that  it 
\vas  moft  probable  they  would  fly  to  her,  refolves  to 
go  to  her  houfe  with  his  flaves,  and  force  her  to  difco- 
ver  where  they  were.  He  accordingly  comes  to  the 
houfe,  enquires  for  her,  but  could  learn  nothing.  He 
levels  the  houfe  with  the  ground  and  departs,  threat- 
ening to  return  again,  and  fearch  all  the  adjacent  towns 
and  villages.  He  likewife  offered  a  great  reward  to  any 
perfon  that  mould  find  and  difcover  her  or  the  young 
women,  or  her  flave  Antonio.  No  fooner  was  he  de- 
parted, but  Johanna  Benduker,  Seraja's  friend,  runs  to 
Attabala's,  and  warns  them  to  be  gone:  If  you  are 
difcovered,  faid  me,  as  you  certainly  will,  becaufe  of  the 
reward  Ifmael  offers,  you  are  ruined. ---This  news  both 
furprized  andpleafed  Don  Lopez  and  the  count ;  they 
were  tranfported  that  the  ladies  had  efcaped  Ifmael's 
hands,  yet  feared  to  ftay  his  coming  :  at  lait,  Seraja  pcr- 
fuaded  them  to  leave  Johanna  the  care  of  the  ladies,  if 
they  came ;  for,  faid  fhe,  the  Have  here  left  and  fhe 
v.'ill  conceal,  and  get  them  off  if  they  come,  with  Icfs 
trouble  than  you  can,  who  will  be  watched  and  quef- 
tioned.  Attabala  hafted  to  the  fea-fide,  and  going  off 
in  the  honeft  fimerman's  boat  v/ent  aboard  a  Spanifh 
fhip  which  lay  there,  and  agreed  with  the  captain  to  carry 
them  to  Venice.  Returning  home,  Attabala  haltened 
them  to  get  oil;  they  packed  up  all,  leaving  with  Atta- 
bala's fervant  mflriey  for  Terefa  and  Emilia  to  get  home ; 
Johanna  promifing  to  take  care  of  them.  But  when  the 
count  and  Don  Lopez  entered  the  boat,  their  concern 

appeared ; 
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nppeared  ;  they  both  turned  pale,  and  the  big  drops 
rolled  down  their  cheeks.  My  God,  faid'Don  Lopez, 
pity  me,  and  preferve  Tercfa,  whom  I  am  now  forced  to 
leave  behind  me  !  Ye  angels,  guard  her,  and  conduct  her 
to  me  fafe !  The  count  only  lifted  up  his  hands  and 
eyes,  and  fighed  deeply.  Thus  come  on  board,  they 
were  by  the  Spanilh  captaiii  well  received.  They  re- 
warded the  fiflierman,  and  he  departed.  And  now  joy 
filled  every  face  but  the  two  lords,  and  they  were  ex- 
treme fad.  The  fhip  lay  that  night  at  an  anchor,  and 
the  wind  being  contrary  they  were  obliged  to  wait  its 
turning.  This  doubtlefs  Providence  ordered  ;  for  to- 
wards the  clofe  of  the  day  Attabala's  fervant  comes  in 
the  fifher-boat  with  the  hermit,  who,  entering  the  great 
cabin  with  him,  faw  Eleonora,  whom  he  immediately 
ran  to,  catching  her  in  his  arms  with  fuch  tranfport, 
that  me  had  not  time  to  difcover  who  he  was;  but  his 
voice  foon  informed  her  it  was  fignior  Andrea  Zan- 
tonio.  She  feemed  equally  glad  ;  and  if  fhe  was  not  fo 
tranfported,  yet  fhe  was  doubtlefs  pleafed  to  fee  the  man 
fhe  had  once  loved  fo  well.  After  fome  paffionate  ex- 
preffions  to  her,  he  turned  to  the  company,  faying,  I 
know  not  which  of  thefe  gentlemen  are  the  fortunate 
hufbands  of  the  virtuous  Emilia  and  Terefa,  for  to 
them  my  bufmefs  is.  The  lords  foon  informed  him  ; 
he  told  them  how  he  had  faved  and  left  the  ladies  fafe 
at  his  houfe  at  the  foot  of  Mount  Atlas.  The  lords  em- 
braced him,  and  made  him  welcome,  with  repeated  ac- 
knowJci'.gments  for  his  generous  treatment  of  their 
wives,  whom  they  were  impatient  to  fee.  Eleonora  alfo 
was  curious  to  know  his  adventures  after  they  were  part- 
ed, which  he  related  to  her  and  the  company.  Then 
fhe  prefented  Anna  and  Antonio  to  him,  telling  him 
who  they  were.  He  embraced  them  tenderly,  glad  to 
find  fome  of  his  own  nation  there,  Antonio  being  his 
kinfman.  They  now  deliberated  what  to  do.  Venice 
being  the  neareit  place,  they  refolved  to  call  there  firft. 
Antonio  and  Anna,  Eleonora  and  fignior  Andrea  Zan- 

tonio 
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tonio  our  hermit,  feared  not  to  be  welcome  to  his  fa- 
•ther,  if  he  was  yet  living,  after  fo  long  an  abfence. 
He  had  always  refolved  to  marry  Eleonora,  who  now 
told  him,  with  much  confufion,  what  had  pafTed  be- 
tween her  and  the  governor,  which  force  excufed  j  fo 
that  his  paflion  being  fincere  as  ever,  he  took  her  to  his 
arms  with  as  much  joy  as  if  (he  had  been  a  virgin,  and 
the  chaplain  of  the  mip  performed  the  ceremony  that 
evening ;  which  gave  Antonio  an  opportunity  of  pref- 
fmg  the  charming  Anna  to  make  him  likewife  happy. 
Her  youth  and  innocence  made  her  hard  to  be  perfuaded 
to  yield  ;  but  all  the  company  joining,  fhe  gave  him  her 
hand,  which  he  received  with  tranfport ;  and  the  next 
morning  the  whole  company,  meeting  in  the  great  ca- 
bin, refolved  what  to  do  farther.  The  two  lords  de- 
termined to  go  with  the  hermit  to  Emilia  and  Terefa  j 
the  reft  of  the  company  were  to  ftay  aboard  ;  and  it  be- 
ing unfafe  for  the  mip  to  lie  there  long,  they  agreed  it 
fhould  weigh  anchor,  and  put  out  to  fea  for  two  or 
three  days,  and  then  return  and  ftay  at  an  anchor  till 
they  came  back  with  the  ladies,  which  could  not  be 
fooner  than  five  or  fix  days,  becaufe  they  could  not 
travel  fo  faft  with  them.  The  lords  took  a  tender  fare- 
well of  the  whole  company,  and  fo  departed,  going 
aftiore  in  the  fhip's  boat.  They  ftaid  that  night  at  At- 
tabala's  houfe,  where  none  remained  but  the  faithful 
Abra,  a  Turkifh  boy  Attabala  had  bred  up  and  made  a 
Chriftian  of  in  fecret,  to  whom  he  had  given  his  houfe 
and  effefts.  The  next  morning  he  went  and  hired 
iorfes  for  the  two  lords,  on  which  they  fet  out  for  the 
hermit's  houfe  ;  and  travelling  thither,  we  muft  leave 
them,  and  give  an  account  what  betel  the  ladies  in  the 
hermit's  abfence. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.     XV, 


I"1  H  E  fecond  night  after  the  hermit's  departure,  Te- 
"^    refa  and  Emilia,  having*recommended  themfelves 
to  God,  went  to  bed,    and  compofed  themfelves  to  reft. 
About  midnight  they  were  waked  with  difmai  groans 
and  lamentations,  which  feemed  to  proceed  from  fome 
perfon    near  the    houfe.     They  liflened   a  while,   and 
heard  a  woman's  voice,  who  expreffed  her  grief  in  thefe 
words,  in  the  French  tongue  :  My   God !    where  lhall 
1  find  :ftielter  ?  Who  mall  aflift  me  in  this    barbarous 
place  ?  When    (hall    my   forrows    end  ?    Why  is   my 
wretched  life  prolonged  ?    And  to  what  end  duft  thou 
preferve  me  yet  on  this   fide  the  grave,  to  fuffer  further 
miferies  ?  Has  not    thy  vengeance  yet  overtaken  him 
that  ruined  me  ?  Andean  thy  juftice  iufler  me,  who  am 
innocent,  to  be  thus  miferable?  Mail  1  live  ftill  to  be 
the  Have  of  cruel  infidels  ?  Oh,  mew  me  fome  hofpitable 
cave  or  cavern  in  the  rocks  to  hide  myfelf,  and  die  at 
peace  in  !    Here  five  fighed,  her  voice  feemed  to  decay, 
and  groans   fucceeded.       Terefa   and  Emilia,   whofe 
hearts  melted  at  thefe  moving  founds,  were  both  fearful 
to  propofe  what  both  defired  to  do,  which  was  to  open 
the  door,  and  take  the  ftranger  in.     They  were  alone, 
and  in  a  lonely  place,   unable  to  refift  whatever  violence 
were  offered.     It  might  be  fome  impoiture.     At  length, 
compaflion  forced  Emilia,  whofe  courage  was  extraordi-, 
nary,  as  me  had  before  manifeited,  to  -fpeak  thus  to  Te- 
refa :    Shall  we  deny  that  charity    to   another  which 
we  were  faved  by  in  this  place  ?  Shall  we  not  relieve  a 
Chriftian,  and  one  of  our  own  fex,  in  diftrefs  ?-~Terefa 
anfwered— Do  what  you  pleafe.     Emilia  went  to  the 
window,    and  called,    but  none  anfwered.     Then  fhe 
ftruck  a  light,  and  they  went  down    ftairs,  and  opening 
the  door,  faw  at  a  little  diftance  from  it  a  woman  fal- 
len down  upon  her  face.     They  dragged  her  in'o  the 
VOL.  III.  H  houle, 
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houfe,  and  fattening  the  door,  fet  her  in  a  chair,  and 
poured  Tome  cordial  down  her  throat,  upon  which  fhe 
revived.  She  was  richly  drefTed  in  an  Arabian  habit  of 
filk  embroidered,  her  hair  was  hanging  loofe,  very  fair, 
and  in  great  quantity.  She  had  a  fmall  wound  in  her 
left  breaft,  a  necklace  of  brilliant  diamonds  about  her 
reck,  ear-rings  of  great  value,  and  her  face  and  per- 
fon  delicately  handfome.  She  appeared  to  be  about 
five-and-twenty,  and  extremely  frighted.  At  laft  hav- 
ing recovered  herjeafon,  me  looked  round  her,  and  then 
perceiving  the  charming  Emilia  and  Terefa,  in  their 
odd  hermit's  drefs,  to  be  women  fpeaking  words  of  com- 
fort, and  very  earneft  to  help  her,  me  broke  out  into 
thefe  paffionate  words  :  Am  I  with  Chriftians  ?  Are 
angels  provided  to  take  care  of  the  unhappy  Chariot  ? 
Has  my  God  heard  me  at  laft,  and  brought  me  to  a 
place  where  virtue  and  charity  refide  ?  And  am  I  freed 
from  impious  infidels  ?  Here  me  kitted  Emilia's  hands, 
who  was  putting  balfam  to  her  wound.  And  now  the 
ladies  afked  her  who  me  was,  and  her  misfortur.es  that 
brought  her  there.  She  willingly  informed  them. 
I  will  recount  to  you,  faid  fhe,  a  (lory  full  of  wonders, 
fo  moving  and  fo  ftrange,  that  you  will  be  filled  with 
admiration.  They  made  a  fire,  and  having  given  her 
wine  and  meat,  fat  down  by  her,  fhe  defiling  them  to 
put  out  the  light  for  reafons  fhe  would  tell  them. 

I  am,  faid  fhe,  a  native  of  France,  born  in  Paris: 
My  father  was  a  celebrated  painter.  He  had  by  my 
mother,  who  was  the  daughter  of  a  French  colonel,  a 
woman  of  great  beauty  and  fortune,  no  child  but  me. 
Our  houfe  was  frequented  by  a  great  many  of  the  no- 
bility, who  came  to  have  their  pictures  drawn,  or  fee 
my  father's  curious  paintings,  he  having_a  collection  of 
the  choicelt  pictures,  both  antient  and  modern,  of  any 
painter  in  Paris.  lie  was  very  rich,  and  defigned  me 
a  greut  fortune.  I  was  tolerably  handfome,  and  this 
caufed  me  to  be  extremely  courted,  both  for  a  minrefsand 
a.  wife ;  but  my  father's  ambition  was  fo  great,  and  he 

though? 
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thought  fo  well  of  me,  that  he  refufed  to  give  me  to 
feveral  good  tradefiricn  and  merchants,  hoping  to  match 
me  to  fome  great  officer  or  count:  in  fine,  a  young 
nobleman  coming  to  have  his  plfture  drawn  by  my  fa- 
ther, law  and  loved  me,  courted  and  vifued  me  often 
in  private,  fearing  his  father's  difpleafure,  who  was  of 
great  quality.  I  was  fo  foolifh  to  imagine  his  defigns 
were  honourable  ;  and  being  charmed  with  his  agree- 
able perfon,  behaviour,  and  bewitching  converfation, 
grew  infenfibly  to  love  him  paffionately.  He  too  \vell 
perceived  my  weaknefs,  and  made  his  advantage  of  it. 
He  made  me  many  prefents  of  value,  carefTed  my  father 
and  mother  highly  ;  fo  that  they  entertained  and  gave 
him  all  the  liberty  imaginable  with  me,  fufpecling  no- 
thing of  his  bafe  defign,  which  was  to  ruin  me;  which 
he  thus  effected  :  he  had  gained  my  maid  to  be  his  crea- 
ture, flie  filled  my  ears  with  his  praifes  daily,  and  in- 
creafed  my  diftemper.  One  day,  when  my  father  and 
mother  were  invited  to  dine  abroad  with  fome  grave 
company,  where -it  was  not  proper  for  me  to  go,  my 
lover,  who  had  information  of  their  being  abfent,  comes 
in  a  hackney  coach,  and  after  fome  amorous  difccurfes, 
as  galant  and  pleafant  as  ufual,  afks  me  to  go  abroad 
with  him,  taking  Phillis  my  maid  with  me>  We  will 
go  to  a  friend's  of  mine,  faid  he,  whom  I  can  truft, 
and  be  merry.  I  was  proud  that  he  v/ould  fhew  me  to 
his  friends,  and  thought  myfelf  very  fafe,  having  Phil- 
lis with  me ;  nay,  I  thought  him  fo  noble  and  fincere, 
that  I  had  not  the  leaft  diftruft  of  him.  I  drefled  my- 
felf richly,  and  went  into  the  coach  with  him,  leaving 
my  parents  and  home,  which  I  fear  I  fhall  never  fee 
again  ;  he  carried  me  ten  miles  from  Paris  ;  there  we 
alighted  at  a  houfe,  hired  for  his  fatal  purpofe,  as  I  was 
too  foon  fenfible ;  I  faw  none  but  two  fervants,  a  man 
and  maid,  who  received  him  as  their  mafter.  The 
houfe  flood  in  a  garden,  and  no  houfe  within  call.  Here 
he  gave  me  wine,  and  a  dinner,  which  was  ready  pre- 
pared. I  began  to  be  much  furprized,  and  at'w- 
H  2  liCiiilve 
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fcenfive  of  what  followed.  He  told  me  after  dinner  his 
*vas  tired,  and  muft  !ye  down  upon  the  bed  :  in  fine,  I 
trembled,  and  faw  too  late  I  was  betrayed.  And  to 
<iwell  no  longer  on  the  difmal  fubjeft,  here  he  forced 
me  {o  bed  ;  and  though  I  ufed  prayers,  tears,  and 
•rcilfted  all  I  was  able,  he  at  length  overcame  me,  fwear- 
ir.g  he  would  marry  me.  Here  he  ftaid  all  night,  and 
Jeit  me  the  next  morning  in  the  hands  of  my  betrayer, 
Phillis,  and  his  two  fervants,  who  watched  me  as  a 
.priibner.  I  knew  not  where  to  go  ;  I  laved  the  villain 
that  had  undone  me  ;  was  afhamed  to  be  feen,  and  was 
£o  well  watched,  that  if  I  would  have  gone  thence  I 
could  not.  He  came  frequently,  kept  me  nobly,  and 
ufed  me  tenderly.  My  poor  father  and  mother  too  well 
guefTed  their  misfortune,  and  mourned  for  me  in  fecret. 
jViy  lover  went  no  mere  to  vifit  them.  My  father  at- 
tempted to  fpeak  with  him,  but  the  fervants  ufed  him 
rudely.  The  neighbours  laughed  and  ridiculed  him, 
becaufe  he  had  difobliged  many  of  them,  whofe  fon* 
r,nd  brothers  .had  been  refufed  when  they  addrefTed  me  : 
in  fine,  he  fell  fick,  and  in  lefs  than  two  months  died, 
leaving  my  mother  a  rich,  but  difconfolate  widow.  I 
was  kept  no  longer  fo  very  ftridly,  being  big  with  child, 
and  my  father  dead.  I  was  permitted  to  vifit  my  poor 
mother,  to  whom  I  related  my  misforcune  ;  we  wept  to- 
gether, but  could  find  no  remedy.  I  was  kept  thus  five 
years,  in  which  I  never  appeared  abroad,  but  with  a 
jnafk.  1  had  three  children.  My  dear  mother  often 
came  to  me  privately,  and  patted  fome  days  with  me  j 
jny  two  fons  died  at  nurfe,  my  girl  grew,  and  my  be- 
trayer was  very  fond  of  me  and  her.  I  ftill  flattered 
.mylelf  he  would  at  laft  marry  me  ;  but  his  father,  who 
.had  taken  little  notice  of  his  keeping  a  miftrefs,  thought 
it  was  time  for  him  to  marry,  and  give  an  heir  to 
his  family ;  he  propofed  a  young  lady  of  quality  and 
fortune  fuitable ;  and  having  now  glutted  himfelf 
with  me,  my  lover  made  no  difficulty  to  oblige  his  fa- 
jtL-cr  and  himfelf  with  a  new.difh.  He  married  the  lady, 

avh* 
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who  was  hancfome  and  a  virgin  ;  he  grew  fond  of  he:> 
and  flighted  me.  Is never  favv  him,  but  I  reproached 
him  with  my  wrongs,  fo  that  he  not  only  continued  to 
flight  me,  and  came  ftldom  to  fee  me,  but  ufed  me  fo 
unkindly  that  we  never  met  but  we  quarrelled.  This,- 
with  the  torments  of  his  conference,  doubthfs  made 
him  refolve  on  being  rid  of  me.  He  comes  to  me  in  his 
own  coach  as  ufual,  for  now  he  made  no  fecret  of  our 
converfe,  which  made  him  not  very  eafy  with  his  lady; 
he  appears  very  fad,  and  treats  me  with  unufual  tencler- 
nefs,  fups,  and  goes  to  bed  with  me;  and  there,  with 
all  the  marks  of  affeclion  and  penitence,  fays  thus  to 
me  :  My  dear  Chariot,  I  have  wronged  you  cruelly, 
my  confcience  is  wounded,  1  have  not  had  a  moment's 
quiet  fince  I  married,  and  now  I  am  refolved  to  make 
you  reparation  ;  I  am  yours,  and  net  hers  whom  I  fin- 
fully  married.  I  am  determined  to  leave  her,  and  have 
provided  a  (hip  to  carry,  arid  money  to  mp.intrin  us  in 
England,  whither  I  "mean  to  fly  with  you  -^..i  m»  ..L.-.j? 
child.  You  may  imagine,  loving  him  as  I  did,  ho.v 
eafily  I  was  perfuaded  to  credit  him  :  in  fine,  I  agreed 
to  all  he  propofed  with  joy ;  an-d  a  few  days  sfter  he 
came,  took  me,  and  would  have  had  the  child,  but  in/ 
mother  would  not  be  perfuaded  to  part  with  it  :  he  car- 
ried me  to  Calais,  where  we  went  aboard  a  merchant 
fhip.  I  had  carried  only  ray  clothes  and  maid,  and  he 
pretending  he  had  remitted  his  money  to  England, 
brought  only  two  large  portmanteaus  on  board.  He  led 
me  into  the  cabin,  where  we  fupped,  and  lay  all  night. 
He  left  me  drefling  in  the  morning  to  go  talk  with  the 
captain,  I  fufpedling  nothing.  In  feme  time  I  fent 
Phillis  to  call  him  to  breakfart,  and  (lie  flaying  long,  I 
called,  but  nobody  came  :  at  lafll  looked  out,  and  faw 
the  fhip  under  fail.  The  captain  came  ;  [  af!.ed  for  my 
lord  and  maid  ;  he  told  me  they  were  gone  on  Ihore  in 
the  boat.  I  wrung  my  hands,  and  wept ;  he  told  me 
it  was  all  in  vain,  he  had  orders  for  what  he  did.  In 
inert,  I  fell  fick  with  grief,  kept  my  bed,  and  was 
H  3  brought 
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brought  to  Tripcly  before  I  knew  where  I  was.  Mere 
I  was  brought  to  fhore,  carried  to  a  houfe,  robbed  cf 
my  olothes  and  jewels.  The  portmanteaus  brought 
aboard  by  my  villainous  lord  were  empty,  at>  I  fatif- 
fied  myfclf  before  :  in  this  place  I  was  fold  to  an  Arabian 
captain,  or  chief  of  a  tribe.  He  carried  me  with  him, 
and  what  became  of  the  Chriftian  that  fold  me  I  know 
not.  Abenbucer  the  brave  Arab  ufeci  me  kindly,  loved, 
and  preferred  me  before  all  his  women  ;  but  alas  !  what 
joy  couKl  I  take  in  this  difmal  courfe  of  life  ?  A  thoii- 
ia.iil  times  1  have  wiihed  to  die.  I  was  carried  up  and 
do\\n  with  the  reft  cf  his  women  in  a  covered  waggon, 
when  we  moved  oar  habitations,  which  we  did  twice  in 
the  fad  year.  I  lived  with  Vim  three  days  fmce  we  came 
near  this  mountain.  A  brother  of  Abenbucer's,  great 
as  himfelf  in  power,  of  a  humour  different,  refulate  and 
revengeful,  feme  time  fmce  fsw  and  liked  me,  and 
fiuJied  how  to  take  me  from  his  brother.  Yeflcrday 
Abenbucer  bein.£  gene  with  his  band  to  forage,  Abdelen 
ccmes  with  his  band  of  foldiers  to  the  tent,  and  takes 
me  away:  juft  as  he  was  .going  cff,  Abenbucer  comes 
by ;  in  fhort  I  fcreamed  ;  a  b'oody  difpute  enfued,  in 
which  I  was  the  viclim  to  their  rage,  being  dragged  by 
the  hair  from  one  fide  to  the  other  ;  here  1  received  my 
wound  :  at  :aft  feeing-  the  two  brothers  fharply  engaged, 
I  ran  from  them,  and  efcapcd  over  the  mountain,  where 
I  wandered  the  reft  of  the  d«y,  fearing  to  be  purfued, 
till  darknefs,  lofs  of  blood  and  weaknels  obliged  me  ro 
fU'p;  at  laft  my  fenfc-s  failed,  and  had  not  God  fent 
you  to  aflilt  me,  I  had  perhaps  pcrifhcd  on  the  cold 
ground. 

The  ladies  admired,  and  wept  at  the  fad  itory  ;  and 

;>hting  a  candle,  got  her   to  bed,    where  they 

fpent  the  remainder  of  the  night  in  difcourfe,  telling 

her  part  of  their  adventures.     Towards  morning  they 

flt-pt,  and  ri^ng  late,  found  Chariot  fo ill  ihe  ccuul  not 

'  u  now  ihe  expreffed  her  fears  to  them  :  Ladies 

(faid  me)  I  fear  it  will  not  be  long  before  the  incenfed 

brothers, 
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brothers,  at  leaf!  he  that  furvives,  will  come  in  fearch 
of  me  over  the  mountains  ;  it  is  my  advice,  therefore, 
th;it  we  remove  to  fome  town  of  ftrength  for  fome  days, 
left  you  are  difcovered  and  ruined  by  protecting  me. 
Your  beauty,  which  far  excels  mine,  will  perhaps  caufe 
them  to  bear  you  hence  with  me  ;  you  are  very  unfafe 
here.  This  alarmed  the  poor  ladies,  who  finding  but 
too  much  probability  in  what  fhe  faid,  were  now  afraid 
to  remain  here  ;  Emilia,  therefore,  goes  to  a'ncijjhbour- 
ing  village  where  the  hermit  was  known,  Jays  they 
were  his  kinfmeu  whom  he  had  left  in  the  houfe,  and 
defires  a  lodging,  and  fome  lad  of  integrity  to  ftay  in 
the  houfe  for  fome  days  till  Ifmael  their  kinfman  re- 
turned, becaufe  they  had  been  frightened  with  a  band 
of  robbers,  who- were  roving  on  this  fide  the  mountain  ; 
which  wa?  not  very  frequent,  they  not  often  venturing 
to  ccme  on  that  fide.  The  honeft  Moors  reverencing 
their  habit,  offered  them  a  houfe  to  live  in  til!  vhe  good 
Ifmael  came  home.  Emilia  gave  the  poor  of  the  place 
a  large  alms,  which  highly  increafed  their  refpeft  for 
her  :  and  fo  fhe  returned  with  a  lad  with  h  :r,  the  fon 
of  one  of  the  principal  men  of  the  village.  She  had, 
before  ihe  went,  packed  up  their  money,  and  d  re  fled 
the  fjck  lady  in  an  old  habit  of  the  hermit'?,  packing 
up  her  rkh  cloaths  and  jewels  in  a  bundle.  They  led 
her  betwixt  them,  and  left  nothing  of  much  value  be- 
hind them,  ordering  the  lad  to  bring  the  hermit,  ami 
whoever  came  with  him,  to  them.  The  boy  did  not 
fear  the  robbers,  when  nothing  was  left  in  the  houfe 
worth  their  taking  :  but  the  fourth  night  of  his  (lay  the 
poor  lad  was  murdered  by  fome  robbers,  who  entered 
the  hoafe  in  the  night,  and  plundered  it,  and  fearing 
difcovery,  killed  him  in  the  bed  as  he  flept ;  which 
fome  days  after  was  difcovered  by  the  thieves  being 
taken,  one  of  whom  being  put  to  death,  confeiled  thii 
fuel,  with  many  others. 

The  next  morning  after  the  boy  was  killed,  the  her- 
mit and  the  lords  arrived,  and  entering  the  houfe,  were 
H    .  entertained 
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entertained  with  this  difmal  fpedacle  :  the  door  was 
open,  the  houie  plundered,  and  the  ftrarge  Ikd  lying 
dead,  the  hermit  concluded  the  ladies  were  murdered ; 
and  now  the  lords  grief  cannot  be  expr?fTcd .  The  hermit 
found  all  the  money  gone,  and  believing  it  to  no  purpofe 
to  ftay  there  L  nger,  perfuadcd  the  lords  to  go  back': 
My  friends  (faid  he)  it  is  in  vain  to  ftay  here  and  mourn, 
it  is  Heaven's  pleafure  :  if  the  (hip  fails  without  yoi'. 
you  will  perhaps  perifh  here  aifo.  The  virtuous  ladies 
are,  no  doubt,  happy  and  at  reft  ;  God  has  permitted 
it  to  be  fo,  and  we  as  mortals  muft  fubmit :  if  we  ftay 
here  one  night,  it  may  be  our  fate  to  be  murdered  alfo, 
cr  carried  by  the  robbers  into  flavery.  They  yielded 
to  his  advice,  and  returned  in  great  affliftion  to  Atta- 
fcala's  houfe;  r.nd  the  (hip  coming  again  to  an  anchor, 
they  went  aboard,  and  fet  fail  for  Venice,  leaving  word 
with  Johanna,  if  the  ladies  \vere  ever  heard  of,  to  fend 
them  word,  and  to  a  Gift  them,  if  they  came,  to  get  to 
them;  refolvir.g  to  ftay  fome  time  at  Venice  before 
Don  Lopez  and  the  count  went  to  Spain,  where  the 
latter  refolved  to  ftay  with  Don  Lopez  the  reft  of  his 
days,  both  determining  never  to  marry  again  :  Clarinda 
and  the  count  de  Chateau-Roial  havingagreed  likewife  to 
go  with  them  to  Spain,  and  to  ftay  there  till  intereft  could 
be  made  for  them,  by  their  friends  in  France,  for  a  dif- 
penfation  from  Rome,  for  him  and  Ciarinda  to  be  rr.ar* 
and  wife,  by  difcharging  him  of  his  vows;  he  fearing 
to  be  pnnifheJ  if  he  returned  home  without  pcrmiflion, 
and  a  pardon  for  the  crimes  he  had  committed.  They 
all  pafled  their  time  very  agreeably  in  the  ftiip,  except 
the  two  lords,  who  fmcerely  mourned  the  lofs  of  their 
ladies ;  and  the  fhip  arrived  fafe  at  Venice  the  icth  of 
March,  1715. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.     XVI. 

'"jP  H  E   ladies   waitr  '    -"ome   days,    in  expectation  ef' 
•*-    hearing  by  the  id..  ..  the  hermit's  arrival:  at  lajl 
the  father  of  the  boy  went  to  the  houfe,  and  returned 
with  the   melancholy  news  of  his  fon's  death,  and  the 
houfe   being  plundered  ;  and  having  enquired  of  fome 
poor  goat  herds   who  were  upon   the   mountain,    they 
informed  him,  that  they  had  feen  three  men,  two  of 
whom  appeared  Grecians,  and  the  old  hermit,  alight  at 
the  cottage  door  and  go  in  ;  but  they  ftaid  not  long, 
but  mounted  their  horfes,  and  turned  back  by  the  way 
they  came.     From  this  account   the  ladies  concluded, 
that  they  finding   the  houfe  rifled,  a  ftrange  lad  dead,, 
and  nobody  left   to  inform   them  what  was  become  of 
them,  departed,  imagining  them  dead.,. or  Bed  thence.:  . 
they  therefore  refolved  to  fet  outimmedktely  for  Algiers, 
and  to  go  to  Attabala's  houfe,  where  they  fuppoi-:d  :hek  - 
lords  would  wait,  in  hopes  to  hear  of  them,  at  leaii  till  . 
they  were  better  informed  what  was  become  of  them, 
They    took  their   money,    clothes,     and  jewel'  ;   and 
having  given  feme  alms  to  the  village,  and  a  prefent  tcx  ; 
the  man  whofe  fon  war,  killed  in  their  fervrce,  departed 
ihe  town  in  a  covered  wagcron  they  hired  to  carry  them, 
it  being  the  molt  eafy  and  private  way  for  them  I 
vel,    leaving  a   good  name   behind   them.     T;; 
villagers  having   conceived  a  high   opinion    c: 
fan&iry,  accompanied  them  on  the  road  a  great  way, 
praying  for  the  good  dervifes  welfare,  :u  they  called 
them  ;  and  in  fourdaystime  they  got  fafe:  to  Johanna's/  - 
houfe,  where  they  fint  flopped  to  alight,  for  they  lay 
in  the  waggon  all  the*  three  nights  on  the  road,  and, 
went  not  into  any  houfe,  only  wali -.ed  io;r.etir>ie    • 
lonely  places  they  parted  through,  to  ftretch  their  • 
Here  they  difcharged  the  waggon,  taking  their  • 
out,  and  feut.it  back ;  and  here  Johanna  inform:  . 

H5  cf 
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of  their  lords  being  gone  for  Venice,  and  advifed  them 
to  go  early  the  next  morning  to  Attabala's  houfe,  which 
fhe  thought  more  fafe  than  her's.  The  poor  woman 
entertained  them  kindly,  and  thr*y  rejoiced  at  the  good 
Seraja's  being  gone  to  Venice,  hoping  to  find  her  well 
and  happy  there.  Johanna  entertained  them  with  the 
adventures  their  lords  had  met  with,  and  the  fortunufe 
meeting  of  the  hermit  and  Eleonora,  at  \vhich~they 
were  much  pleafed.  This  night  they  refted  fweetly, 
bein^  in  great  want  of  fleep  :  the  next  morning  early, 
they  went  to  Attabala's  :  there  A  bra  made  them  very 
welcome ;  they  were  obliged  to  ftay  here  till  an  op- 
portunity of  a  fhip  could  be  found  to  cairy  them  to 
Venice.  And  now  poor  Chariot,  whofe  wound  was  not 
perfectly  cured,  fell  very  lick  ;  the  diforder  of  this  long 
journey  threw  her  into  a  fever,  of  which  (he  was  fo 
dangeroufly  ill,  that  her  life  was  defpaired  of :  Emilia 
and  Terefa  ufed  all  their  endeavours  to  five  her.  Whilil 
fhe  lay  in  this  condition,  Emilia  walked  frequently 
down  to  the  fca-fide  with  Johanna,  who  came  and  itaid 
.v/ith  them,  to  wait  upon,  and  keep  them  company, 
till  they  got  off ;  and  33  they  were  mijfing  one  evening 
.0*1  the  more,  they  faw  a  man  lying  upon  the  fand,  who 
appeared  fo  miferable  that  it  moved  their  companion 
ar.d  wonder  together.  They  crew  nerr  to  him  ;  he  was 
young,  but  his  face  was  fo  pale,  and  disfigured  with 
tiirt  and  want,  that  it  appeared  frightful  ;  his  hands 
v/ere  fo  lean  that  the  bones  and  nerves  were  vifible, 
the  f»dn  being  mrivelled  and  withered  ;  his  cloaths 
U'Cre  miierably  torn  and  ragged ;  he  had  no  fhirt  on, 
Only  a  poor  coat  and  breeches,  with  ftces  and  {lock- 
ings fuitable ;  he  had  three  wounds  in  his  ftomach 
r.nd  brer'.it,  which  appeared  not  to  be  frefh,  but  foul 
r.nd  rankled,  and  not  covered  with '  any  plaiftei-. 
Emilia  was  fo  touched  with  this  dreadful  object,  that  file 
wept.  The  man  looked  ftedfaftly  upon  her,  me  being 
in  her  hermit's  drefs,  and  that  made  him  filrnt,  be- 
lieving her  a  Tuik.  At  lail  he  £ud  w:  I>each,  Why 
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clo  youftand  flaring  upon  m^  ?  Am  not  I  a  man  ?  What 
do  you  fee  to  wonder  at  ?  If  you  compaflionate  my 
referable  condition,  relieve  me,  or  kill  me,  for  I  am- 
weary  if  living. ---Emilia  anfwered,  Are  you  a  na:iveof 
France,  and  a  Chriflian  ?  I  am,  faid  he,  one,  who 
being  call  on  this  barbarous  more,  am  reduced  to  this 
mifery.  Follow  us,  faid  (he,  and  we  will  relieve  you. 
He  looked  eagerly  upon  her,  and  fcrambling  up,  made 
fhift  to  crawl  to  the  houie  after  them  :  being  entered 
the  door,  me  defnrd  Johanna  to  give  him  wine  and  meat,, 
which  he  devoured  with  great  greeclinefs ;  and  a  few 
minutes  after  fell  into  ilrange  convulsions  ;  they  gave 
him  fome  cordial  water,  and  Abra  ran  and  brought  a 
quilt,  coverlid,  llieets  and  bolder,  and  made  a  bed  : 
the  lady  withdrawing,  Johanna  and  he  warned  his  face 
and  hands,  put  him  on  a  fhirt,  and  laid  hin;  in  bed  : 
then  they  put  balfam  to  his  wounds.  He  feemed  almoft 
infonfible  of  all  they  did  ;o  him;  but  nature,  which 
ftruggled  hard  to  digeil  what  he  had  eat,  at  laft  threw 
him  in:o  a  fweat,  and  then  he  fell  into  a  (lumber  ;  upoa 
which  they  retired,  leaving  him  to  reft.  Emilia  going 
up  to  Chariot's  chamber,  who  was  now  on  the  mending- 
hand,  related  to  her  and  Terefa  the  ftrangs  adventure 
fhe  had  met  with,  which  drew  tears  from  their  eyes  alfo. 
The  ftranger  flcpt  all  night,  as  they  fuppofcd  ;  for  Abra, 
who  lay  in  the  next  room,  heard  nothing  of  him,  only 
fometimes  a  deep  figh  or  groan.  About  eight  in  the 
morning  Emilia  fent  Johanna  to  afk  how  he  did  :  when 
fhe  entered  the  room,  fhe  was  furprized  at. the  change 
of  his  countenance,  and  concluded  he  was  a  perfon  of 
quality,  and  very  handfome  when  in  health  :  he  made 
the  molt  grateful  acknowledgments  imaginable,  b?£- 
ging  to  know  who  the  charitable  perfon  was,  to  whom 
he  o-.vrd  his  life.  She  anfvvered,  that  fhe  was  com- 
manded by  that  perfon  to  aft.  his  name  and -quality,  if. 
it  were  not  improper,  that  they  might  know  how 
to  treat  him.  Alas  !.  faid  he,  the  gentleman's  curionty 
will  not  be  much  more  fatisf.ed.,  when  I  tell  you  that  I 
H  6  am 
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am  the  fon  of  a  marfhal  of  France,  and  that  my  name 
is  Viftor  Amando,  count  of  Frejus ;  born  to  a  plentifut 
fortune,  and  by  one  unfortunate  aftion  ruined.  I  was 
going  to  Rome  in  a  (hip  from  Marfeilles,  and  by  a  ftorm. 
caft  on  this  more  :  here  I  have  been  robbed  in  a  wood, 
wounded  and  left  for  dead  ;  and  not  knowing  where  to 
go,  or  who  to  apply  to,  being  unable  to  go  far,  1  wandered 
about  the  wood  for  thefe  ten  days  paft,  eating  nothing 
but  wild  fruits  and  nuts,  which  threw  me  into  a  bloody 
flux.  I  atlaft  crept  to  the  fea-iide,  and  there  fat  down, 
unable  to  go  farther,  having  no  other  deflgn,  but  to  lie 
there  and  die,  which  God  prevented  by  yoar  generous 
matter's  hands.  At  thefe  words  Abra  entered  the  room 
with  a  Grecian  habit  for  him,  which  Don  Lopez  had  left 
behind,  and  waited  to  drefs  him  :  at  which  Johanna  re- 
tired, and  went  to  her  ladies  with  the  account  of  what 
he  had  told  her :  but  who  can  exprefs  the  furprize  poor 
Chariot  was  in  when  me  heard  the  (hanger's  name,  and 
knew  him  to  be  her  faithlefs  lord,  who  had  ruined,  and 
bafely  fent  her  here  ?  My  God  !  faid  (he,  how  wondrous 
are  thy  ways,  and  how  miraculous  thy  power?  Has  thy 
juftice  then  found  him  out,  and  brought  him  here  to  fuffer  ? 
I  thank  thee,  my  God  !  Being  very  weak,  me  fainted  ; 
the  ladies  were  much  amazed  at  her  words,  and  fooa 
gnefledvvho  the  ftrangerwas  :  they  revived  Chariot  with 
cordials,  and  begged  her  to  compofe  herfelf,  left  her 
fever  fh'ould  return  with  this  great  diforder  of  mind, 
irnd  conficler  with  them,  whether  it  would  be  proper  for 
her  to  fee  him  now,  or  to  ihy  till  they  had  ibunded  his 
Inclinations,  and  learned  whether  he  were  fingle,  ancf 
inclined  to  repair  the  injury  he  had  done  her,  by  an 
honourable  marriage.  Emilia  and  Tcrefa  -A  er.t  into  the 
parlour,  and  'fent  for  him  to  brcakfaft ;  they  were  both 
in  their  hermit's  drefs,.  as  men.  When  the  count  de 
Frejus  entered  the  room,  they  gave  him  a  good  morning 
with  great  gravity ;  he  returned  the  compliment :  they 
treated  him  now  with  ceremony  :  he  much  admired  the 
kof •  fhefcyottng  raca,  andfbon  perceived  by  their 
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voices  and  mien  that  they  were  women  difguifed.  At 
lail  Emilia  entered  into  a  ferious  difcourfe  with  him,  in 
this  manner  :  My  lord,  I  am  no  ftranger  to  you,  nor 
the  actions  of  your  life ;  nor  am  I  furprifed  at  the  mif- 
fortunes  that  you  have  met  with,  which  I  hope  the  Al- 
mighty will  fandlify  to  you,  and  turn  to  your  advantage. 
Where  is  the  unhappy  Chariot  and  her  child  ?  Oh  ! 
my  lord,  hew  could  you  expeft  profperity  to  attend  you, 
till  you  had  expiated  by  repentance  the  cruel  injury  you 
did  that  lovely  maid  ?  At  thefe  words  the  count  was 
even  thunderftruck,  to  hear  a  ftranger  in  Barbary  re- 
proach him  for^crime  he  thought  a  fecret  to  the  greateft 
part  of  his  own  acquaintance.  He  at  laft  lifted  up  his 
eyes,  the  big  drops  rolling  down  his  face.  My  God  ! 
faid  he,  I  own  thy  juftice.  And  falling  at  the  ladies 
feet,  Bright  angels,  faid  he,  for  fuch  doubtlefs  you  are, 
who  pry  into  the  hearts  of  men,  and  know  our  fecret 
actions,  pray  for  me  to  the  Almighty  !  I  have  finned  (b 
greatly  that  an  aee  of  penance  cannot  expiate  my  crimes. 
Oh!  teach  me  what  to  do  to  appeafe  Heaven.  The 
ladies  railed  him,  faying,  Rife,  fir,  we  are  frail  mor- 
tals like  yourfelf,  and  living  monuments  of  the  Divine 
mercy,  preferved  in  this  inhofpitable  land  by  miracles. 
But  tell  us,  were  Chariot  living  yet,  would  you  repair 
her  injuries?  Witnefs,  faid  he,  that  God  in  whom  we 
truft,  he  who  has  feen  my  tears/  and  heard  my  prayers, 
that  I  would  marry  her  that  hour  I  were  bleflcd  with  her 
dear  prefence ;  nay,  I  would  choofe  to  beg  with  her, 
and  fuffcr  every  ill,  nay  death  itfelf,  rather  than  wrong 
her  any  more,  or  marry  with  a  queen :  long  have  I 
mourned  my  fin,  nor  can  I  ever  deferve  fo  great  a 
biefling  as  to  fee  her  face  again.  Are  you  then  i\i  gle  ? 
faid  Teiefa  :  Is  your  lady  d^ad  ?  And  may  we  credit 
what  you  fay  ?«---Oh  I  what  a  wretch  am  I  !  faid  he, 
that  cannot  be  believed.  Here  Chariot,  who  had 
Mftened,  entered  the  room.  I  would  believe  you,  my 
lord,  faid  me,  but  have  fo  fuffered  for  my  credulity 
already,  that  I  hardly  dar«  truft  you.-  He  fell  at  hex1 
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feet  tranfported,  all  he  faid  was  confufed,  he  embraced 
her  knees,  gazed  on  her  face,  and  at  length  feinted, 
failing  down  ou  his  face.  Her  tendernefs  for  him  re- 
vived j  {he  ftrove  to  raife  him,  but  through  weaknefs 
and  furprize  fwooned,  falling  by  him.  This  fight  was 
extremely  moving  :  the  ladies  calling,  the  fervants  en- 
tered, and  took  them  up  ;  in  feme  time  they  recovered, 
and  were  laid  together  on  the  bed  the  count  had  lain  en. 
And  new  looking  tenderly  upon  her,  he  laid,  Charming, 
much  injured  Chariot,  can  you  forgive  me  ?  I  am  now 
fingle,  our  dear  child  is  well,  and  is  my  heir;  God  has 
call  me  on  this  fhore  to  bring  me  to  mylelf  and  you  ; 
this  happy  place  has  brought  me  peace  of  confcience. 
Do  you  but  pardon  me  ;  and  conient  to  marry  me,  I 
will  bring  you  home  to  France  with  triumph,  with  God's 
leave.  She  gave  him  her  hand  :  Tell  me,  faid  fhe, 
what  has  befallen  you  fmce  the  fatal  day  yoo  left  me. 
I  will,  faid  he.  The  ladies  being  feated,  he  thus 
began. 


CHAP.      XVU. 


HP  HE  unhappy  day,  faid  he,  when  I  bafely  left  you, 
•*•  a  day  1  ever  muft  repent  of,  I  went  afhore  with  the 
treacherous  Phillis,  whom  God  has  already  punifhed, 
having  ftruck  her  foon  after  with  madnefs,  in  which 
fhe  died  infenfible,  and  I  fear  unrepenting.  I  re- 
turned to  Paris  to  my  wife,  and  thought  myfelf  happy, 
vainly  fancying  I  had  fecured  my  peace  for  the  future. 
Your  mother  inveighed  againft  me,  faying,  I  had  tre- 
panned you  :  but  1  diflembled  v/iih  her,  pretended  you 
had  by  misfortune  fallen  over-board,  and  was  drowned, 
to  my  iaexureffible  grief,  which  I  was  forced  to  llifie,  for 
ft^r  of  my  father  end  my  wife's  reproaches'  This 
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Phillis  j  u(Ufied  to  be  true  ;  and  my  great  fondnefs  of 
our  child,  and  the  large  prefents  I  made  your  mother, 
prevailed  with  her  to  credit  this  ftory ;  fo  I  remained 
quiet  from  all  clamours  but  my  conscience,  which 
hourly  reproached  me :  I  had  no  reft,  my  foul  was  on 
the  rack  ;  I  grew  furly  and  morofe  to  all  the  world  ;  my 
wife  grew  to  hate  me,  and  we  lived  miferably.  A 
thoufand  times  I  wiflied  for  you  again.  At  lait  I  difco- 
vered  that  (he  did  me  jullice,  in  difhonouring  my  bed 
with  one  of  my  pages  :  I  expofed  her  to  the  world  ;  we 
parted,  and  in  a  Ihort  time  after  fhe  died  in  childbed  of 
a  child,  which  I  did  not  believe  mine  :  and  that  dying 
with  her,  put  an  end  to  all  difputes.  And  now  being 
little  efteemed  by  my  friends,  and  confcious  to  myfelf 
of  my  wickednefs  and  fliame,  I  left  France  in  that 
curfed  vefiel  which  brought  you  here,  being  forced  to 
be  civil,  and  keep  a  correspondence  with  the  villain  who 
commanded  it.  We  were  bound  to  Italy,  wheie  I  de- 
figned  to  fee  Rome,  and  pay  my  devotions  at  all  the 
holy  places  there.  I  aflced  him  when  he  came  in  fight 
of  this  coaft,  if  he  thought  it  was  pofiible  to  find  you, 
refolving  to  purchafe  your  freedom  with  all  I  was  worth  ; 
but  he  told  me  it  was  in  vain  to  attempt  it.  Soon  after 
this  difcourfe  a  tempefl  arofe  that  tore  our  ihip  in  pieces, 
and  caft  'ne  on  this  ihore  ;  the  captain  perifhed  in  my 
fight.  I  was  half  dead  when  I  reached  the  ihore  ;  and 
was  fcarce  abie  to  walk  :  I  faw  a  fmall  coffer  on  the 
fands,  and  taking  hold  of  it,  I  made  fhift  to  drag  it  to 
the  wood.  Confidcring  I  was  in  a  itrange  place,  I  thought 
it  muft  contain  fomething  that  would  be  ufeful  to  me, 
having  neither  clothes,  food,  nor  money.  I  fat  down, 
and  relied  that  night,  having  nothing  to  eat  to  refrefh. 
me.  At  break  of  day  I  found  my  limbs  ilifF,  and  a 
great  faintnefs  over  all  my  body  ;  I  broke  open  the 
coffer,  and  found  money,  clothes,  and  many  rich  things 
in  it,  by  winch  I  judged  it  belonged  to  the  villain  cap- 
tain. As  1  was  looking  into  it,  three  Moors  appeared, 
>yho  coining  up  to  21?,  oae  ikuck  me  over  the  head  with 
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a  fabre,  which  ftunned  me  quite ;  they  gave  me  thre« 
ftabs  in  the  llomach  and  breaft  with  a  knife  ;  and  empty- 
ing the  cheft,  fled,  leauing  me  for  dead.  It  was  long 
before  I  came  to  myfelf;  but  when  I  did,  you  may 
guefs  my  condition  :  I  bled  much,  I  fought  for  fomc 
duft  to  ftench  the  blood,  and  that  performed  it  ;  but 
being  unable  to  walk  far,  and  not  knowing  where  to  go, 
I  remained  there  deltitute  of  food  and  help.  Here  f 
examined  myfelf  as  I  ought,  prepared  to  die,  and,  I 
hope,  made  my  peace  with  God,  whofe  mercy  has  been 
fignally  manifefled  in  my  deliverance,  and  our  wonder- 
ful meeting. 

The  ladies  admired,  and  bleffed  God  for  their  good 
fortune,  and  his  converfion  ;  and  wilhed  nothing  more 
than  to  fee  them  married,  which  they  could  not  ac- 
complim  till  a  Chriftinn  fhip  arrived,  which  was  in  lefs 
than  a  month's  time;  when  a  French  (hip  came  to 
them,  fent  from  Venice,  to  enquire  after  them  ;  which 
no  fooner  arrived,  but  Abra  went  aboard  in  the  fifher- 
boat  :  monfieur  Robiaet  the  captain  welcomed  him. 
When  the  ihip  was  ready  to  depart,  he  gave  notice, 
and  the  carr.e  abonrd,  bringing  their  money,  clothes, 
and  jewels  ;  and  taking  leave,  with  much  afFe&ion,  of 
the  good  Johanna,  whom  Emilia  and  Terefa  offered  to 
lake  with  them  ;  but  Abra  and  (he  had  agreed  to  marry, 
fo  me  chofe  to  Hay  in  Barbary.  The  captain  enter- 
tained them  nobly,  as  became  the  genTofity  and  good 
breeding  of  a  Frenchman,  and  a  Chriftian.  They 
related  to  him  all  their  adventures,  excepting  the  occa- 
fion  of  Chariot's  misfortunes,  which  they  conceded  in 
refpeft  to  the  count  de  Frejus.  And  here  he  and  Chariot 
were  married  by  the  chaplain,  a  good  Carmelite,  who 
made  them  an  excellent  difcourfe  upon  the  fubjeft  cf 
their  deliverances  they  had  all  met  with  in  that  barba- 
rous place,  from  whence  God  had  been  now  pleafed  to 
free  them.  They  were  bound  fcr  Venice,  where  they 
exjxjded  to  find  their  lords. 
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It  will  now  be  proper  that  I  fhould  inform  you  what 
reception  the  lords  and  the  reft  of  our  travellers  met 
with  at  Venice.  Antonio  and  his  fair  bride  invited  all 
the  company,  at  their  landing,  to  go  home  with  them, 
to  his  mother,  the  noble  Angelina's.  At  their  arrival, 
the  fervants  feeing  their  lord  and  the  beautiful  Anna, 
were  fo  tranfportcd,  they  fcnrce  knew  what  they  did  : 
they  wept  for  joy,  and  fo  great  a  noife  was  made  in 
the  hcufe,  that  Angelina,  who  had  been  long  nek  in 
her  chamber,  imagined  the  houfe  was  on  fire,  and  crept 
out  to  the  (lair-head,  to  fee  what  was  the  matter  :  but 
when  flic  faw  her  fon  and  Anna  coming  up  to  her,  (he 
was  fcarce  able  to  exprefs  her  joy.  They  threw  thcm- 
felves  at  her  feet ;  fhe  bleiTed  and  raifed  them,  clafping 
them  in  her  arms  and  weeping  on  their  bofoms.  They 
informed  her,  that  they  had  brought  other  perfons  of 
worth  and  quality  with  them,  whom  they  would  recom- 
mend to  her  favour.  She  compofed  herfelf  a  Httle, 
and  her  fon  led  her  down,  where  fhe  received  them  with 
demonstrations  of  refpeft  :  but  when  fhe  faw  her  niece 
and  feignior  Andrea  Zantonio,  fhe  was  amazed  :  Juft 
Heavens,  faid  fhe,  kinfman  !  who  thought  to  have  feen 
you  together  ?— God  had  decreed  it  fo,  madam,  faid 
he  ;  and  therefore  fens  and  Barbarians  could  not  prevent 
it.  Angelina  called  for  fuppcr,  faluting  Clarinda,  wel- 
coming the  lords,  the  count  de  Chateau-Roial,  and  the 
good  Seraja  at  fupper,  which  was  fplendid,  as  the  com- 
pany and  occafion  merited.  Great  part  of  the  com- 
pany's adventures  were  related,  and  Angelina  informed 
feignior  Andrea,  that  his  father  was  dead,  very  much 
aiHicled  for  kis  fon's  lofs :  But  my  brother  and  fitter, 
niece,  faid  fhe  to  Eleonora,  are  well,  and  to-morrow  we 
will  go  and  fee  them.  Beds  were  made  for  all  the  com- 
pany, and  no  excufe  would  pafs  but  the  lords,  Clarinda 
and  her  lord,  mult  all  itay  there  while  they  continued 
at  Venice.  The  next  day  the  whole  city  rang  of  this 
flrange  Itory,  and  all  the  noblemen  and  ladies,  who 
were  friends  or  related  to  Angelina,  crowded  thither 
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to  fee,  and  welcome  Antonio  and  his  charming  lady  to 
Venice.  AmcfTenger  was  difpatched  early  in  the  morning 
to  Eicon ora's  father,  who  by  noon  arrived  at  Angeli- 
na's, with  her  mother.  Poor  Attabala  was  likewife  nrjch 
carefied  fcr  his  faithful  fervke  to  his  lady.  In  fine,  a 
month  was  paft  in  nothing  but  feails,  balls,  and  enter- 
tainments, to  welcome  thefe  noble  Venetians  home  ;  in 
all  which  the  Spanilh  and  French  lords  Ihared.  Yet 
Don  Lopez  and  count  de  Hautville  were  deeply  melan- 
choly :  they  had  related  the  Itory  of  their  misfortunes, 
and  Emilia's  and  Terefa's  lofs  ;  and  a  French  (hip  lying 
in  the  herbour,  Angelina  propofed  to  them  to  fend  for 
the  captain,  and  agree  with  him  to  call  anchor  and  call 
at  Attabala's  houfe,  to  which  they  (hould  direft  him, 
and  make  enquiry  after  thefe  unfortunate  ladies.  They 
did  fo  ;  and  this  was  the  fhip  that  Abra  went  aboard  of 
at  his  coming  to  an  anchor.  And  in  this  vefTel  they 
came  fafe  to  Venice,  bat  not  before  the  lords  had  left  it ; 
for  Don  Lcpez,  defirous  to  fee  his  father  and  nau/e 
country  again,  having  little  hopes  of  Terefa's  being 
found,  or  efcaping  if  alive,  growing  uneafy  at  the 
multitude  of  company  he  was  obliged  to  be  engaged  in 
every  day,  and  wanting  to  be*a!one  with  his  friend, 
whofe  melancholy  humour  fuited  beft  with  him  at  that 
time  ;  he  therefore  propofed  to  the  count  de  Hautville 
to  go  thence  foon  :  houever,  they  were  detained  two 
months  longer  ;  in  which  time  monfieur  de  Chateau- 
Roial  fell  fick  of  a  fever  j  end  though  all  pcffible  mean* 
\vere  ufed  to  fave  him,  yet  all  proved  ineffe&ual,  and 
the  phyficians  gave  him  over.  He  behaved  himfelf  in 
this  his  laft  fcene  of  life  fo  like  a  Chriftian  and  a  hero, 
that  it  charmed  all  that  attended  him.  At  lalt  the  pangs 
of  death  being  on  him,  he  took  a  folemn  leave  of  every- 
one there  prefent,  but  particularly  of  the  two  lords  \\ho 
had  preferred  him  and  Clarinda  from  periming.  He 
at  laft  having  received  the  laft  facraments,  concluded  all 
\vith  taking  leave  of  the  difconfolate  Clarinda,  who  had 
not  for  nnr.y  day*  gone  into  a.  bed,  or  left  his  bed-fide  : 
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ht  ;;  afped  her  hand,  and  fixing  his  dying  eyes  upon 
hfr,  faid,  My  dear  Ciarinda,  the  hour  is  now  come 
when  we  mult  be  parted,  though  not  for  a  long  time; 
God  does  not  think  fit  to  continue  uv  longer  together.  I 
have  unfortunately  occasioned  you  many  misfortunes  \ 
v/e  have  known  little  fatisfadtion  in  the  enjoyment  of 
one  another  ;  now  human  pafiicns  will  ceafe  to  fire  my 
foal,  and  my  reafon  will  govern.  Believe  me,  fenfual 
:s  are  bitter  in  reflection,  and  in  death  afford  no 
coniol.ition  ;  I  hope  my  peace  is  made  above.  I  ;;m 
glad  to  leave  the  world,  and  can  advife  you  bat  two 
things  :  the  firlt  is,  to  be  contented  with  our  feparation, 
fubmit  to  God,  and  acquiefce  in  alj  things  he  decrees  ; 
nor  murmur  at  misfortunes,  which  are  the  holy  fires 
that  muft  purge  our  fouls  of  vice,  and  make  us  fit  for 
glory.  And  next,  I  beg  that  you  would  quit  the  world, 
and  in  a  convent  fpend  the  remainder  of  your  life, 
where  you  may  be  no  more  in  danger  of  being  again 
unhappy;  nor  give  that  lovely  perfon  to  another,  who 
may  involve  you  in  worldly  cares.  Alas !  my  dear, 
life  is  well  fpent  in  learning  how  to  die  ;  live  fo  that 
we  may  meet  again  to  part  no  more. — Yes,  my  dear 
lord,  faid  me,  I  will  obey  you,  and  never  venture  into 
the  world  again.  Here  his  agonies  increafing,  hi$ 
confeflbr  began  the  prayers,  and  in  few  hours  he  de- 
parted. Ciarinda,  after  he  was  handfomely  interred  in 
the  Benedictines  church  near  the  altar,  was  invited  into 
the  convent  of  nans  adjoining  ;  to  which  (he  went,  at- 
tended by  Angelina,  Antonio,  Anna,  Rlconcra,  feig- 
nior  Andrea,  the  two  lords,  Semja,  and  all  Angelina's 
relations  and  friends,  who  loved  her  much,  and  left 
her  there  to  enjoy  uninterrupted  peace,  where  no 
worldly  cares  can  enter  to  difturb  her. 

After  this  Seraja  choofing  to  flay  at  Angelina's,  the 
lords  took  leave,  and  went  for  Spain  in  a  Spanifh  veflel. 
They  arrived  fafe  at  Barcelona,  from  whence  they  went 
to  Madrid  ;  and  there  at  his  feat  near  that  city  found 
Don  Lopez's  father,  Don  Maauel  de  Mcndoza,  who 
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was  aftonithed  to  fee  him.  He  and  the  count  de  Hauf> 
ville  entertained  him  with  a  faithful  account  of  all  the 
ftrange  adventures  they  had  met  with,  which  filled  him, 
and  all  his  friends  to  whom  their  ftory  was  related,  with 
admiration.  But  no  part  of  their  hiftory  was  more 
wondered  at  than  that  of  Tanganor  and  Maria ;  the 
heroic  aclion  me  did,  in  pulling  out  her  eyes  to  fave- 
her  virtue,  charmed  all  that  he?.rd  it  related. 

And  now  Don  Lopez  was  worfe  fatigued  than  ever, 
being  obliged  to  receive  vifits  from  all  his,  till  then, 
unknown  relations,  and  all  the  Spanifh  nobility  that 
heard  of  him  ;  fo  that  he  had  fcarce  an  hour  to  himfelf; 
or  to  give  to  his  friend  alone.  At  laft  he  retired  to  a 
feat  of  his  father's  in  the  country,  where  he  patted  a 
few  days  to  the  fatisfadtion  of  his  mind,  but  the  preju- 
dice of  his  body ;  for  here  he  and  the  count  talked 
and  thought  of  nothing  but  Emilia  and  Terefa,  and 
that  melancholy,  which  company  and  noife  before  di- 
verted, feized  their  fpirits ;  fo  that  in  few  days  the^ 
both  grew  altered ;  forgot  to  eat  or  fieep  as  nature  re- 
quired j  and  nothing  but  leaving  vhe  world,  and  re- 
tiring to  a  convent  was  thought  of. 

One  morning  about  ten  o'clock,  a  coach  topped  at 
the  gate,  with  aa  elderly  lady  in  it,  who  much  de  fired 
to  fpeak  with  Don  Lopez.  The  fervants  brought  her 
in  ;  and  Don  Lopez  being  informed  of  her  being  there, 
readily  came  to  her,  hoping  to  hear  fomething  of  the 
ladies;  but  it  proved  othervvife  :  My  lord,  faid  me,  I 
have  heard  with  amazement  your  adventures,  and  your 
noble  Venetian  friends ;  it  is  the  fubjeft  of  all  the  peo- 
ple's difcourie  in  this  province  :  but  there  is  one  ftory  in 
particular,  in  which  I  am  nearly  concerned,  which  re- 
lates to  a  lady  whofe  name  was  Maria,  loft  from  her 
country,  and  me  her  affiicled  mother,  long  fince.  I  beg 
to  hear  from  your  own  mouth  what  I  have  heard  from 
others,  that  being  informed  of  each  particular  circani- 
ftance,  I  may  be  able  to  judge  whether  the  lady  you 
h?./e  feen  be  my  dear  child  or  not.  Don  Lopez  fitting 
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d  wn  by  her,  related  all  the  flory  of  Tanganor  and 
bis  lady,  and  then  begged  to  know  how  this  excellent 
lady  came  into  the  hands  of  the  Turks.  The  lady 
much  tranfported,  being  now  pofitive  that  it  was  her 
daughter  he  had  feen,  wiping  away  the  teari,  which 
joy  had  filled  her  eyes  withal,  proceeded  to  fatisfy  his 
j-equeft  in  this  manner  :  My  lord,  my  hufband  Don 
Fernando  Valada  was  a  merchant  at  Barcelona  ;  it  had 
pleafed  God  to  give  us  a  very  handfome  fortune  ;  but 
it  was  many  years  before  he  blefTed  us  with  a  child, 
which  was  the  only  thing  we  wanted  to  make  us  com- 
pletely happy.  At  laft  I  proved  with  child,  and  was 
delivered  of  this  lovely  girl,  which  we  bred  up  with  the 
utmoft  care  and  tendernefs.  When  me  was  turned  of 
twelve  years  old,  my  hufband  having  a  (hip  very  richly 
laden  returned  from  Goa,  which  lay  at  anchor  in  the 
road,  invited  a  great  many  of  his  relations  and  friends 
on  board  to  give  them  a  treat :  I  was  at  that  time  un- 
fortunately indifpofed,  and  therefore  font  my  daughter 
with  her  father  to  fupply  my  place.  Jt  was  Autumn, 
and  late  at  night  before  the  company  broke  up  :  the 
pinnace  carrying  part  of  them  afhore,  and  returning  to 
fetch  my  hufband,  Maria,  and  the  reft,  it  grew  dark, 
the  wind  rofe,  and  my  hufband  was  afraid  to  let  her 
-venture  to  go  folate,  and  apprehending  a  florm, thought 
it  befl  to  flay  aboard  till  morning  :  but  alas  !  the  florin 
increafed,  and  about  two  o'clock  the  fhip  was  drove  to 
Tea,  having  loll  her  anchors,  and  running  before  the 
wind,  was  drove  on  the  coaft  of  Barbary  :  there  the 
fhip  \vas-bcfet  with  three  Algerine  pirates,  and  after  a 
fharp  fight,  in  which  my  dear  hufband  was  killed,  the 
fhip  was  taken  and  carried  into  Algiers.  A  Turkifh 
captain,  who  was  come  there  to  purchafe  fair  flaves  for 
his  villainous  mailers  to  make  fale  of,  bought  my  dear 
child  ;  but  where  he  carried,  or  how  he  difpofed>of  her, 
J  could  never  be  informed  till  now.  What  I  tell  you, 
I  got  information  of  by  means  -of  a  friar,  who  was 
•chaplain  to  my  hufband's  ftup.,  and  being  a  very  fickly 
i  man. 
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man,  and  unfit  for  flavery,  the  pirate  captain  difmi'Ieil 
him,  3rd  put  him  on  board  a  French  fhip  they  made 
prize  of  in  their  way  to  Algiers  ;  and  having  plundered 
it,  put  on  board  it  all  the  wounded  and  difabled  per- 
fons,  and  fome  provifions,  and  bid  them  go  home. 
But  alas!  they  were  unable  to  manage  the  fhip,  and 
had  not  God  fent  an  Engliih  (hip,  who  met  them  at 
fea,  they  had  perifhed  :  the  Englifh  captain  putting 
fome  hands  aboard,  brought  the  fhip  to  Barcelona,  to 
which  place  he  was  bound.  Thus,  my  lord,  faid  {he, 
I  have  informed  you  what  you  defired  to  know;  r>ni 
now  I  only  beg  one  favour  more  of  you,  which  is, 
to  direct  me  how  I  may  fend  to  my  dear  Maria,  whofe 
virtues  have  now  made  her  ten  times  dearer  to  me  than 
(he  was  by  the  ties  of  nature.  Don  Lopez  told  her  the 
only  way  was  to  fend  by  fome  Eaft-India  fhip,  a5  he 
would  direft.  After  many  thanks  (he  took  leave,  and 
having  a  brother  who  was  captain  of  a  merchant  fhip, 
got  him  to  go  to  thatifland,  and  had  the  fatisfaftion  of 
having  a  meflage  from  Maria's  own  mouth,  with  a  let- 
ter from  Tanganor,  promiilng  to  come  to  Spain  the 
next  year,  fo  foon  as  he  had  got  another  return  from 
Perila.  In  the  mean  time  he  fent  her  his  eldeit  daugh- 
ter, the  lovely  Eleonora,  whom  me  received  with  the 
greateft  joy  imaginable.  This  was  a  year  after  me  was 
with  Don  Lopez,  whom  we  mall  now  leave  at  his  coun- 
try feat,  and  return  to  enquire  after  the  ladies. 


CHAP    XVIII. 

HPHREE  months  after  Don  Lopez  and  the  count  de 

Hautville's  departure  from  Venice,  the  charming 

Kmilia  and  Terefa  arrived,  with  the  count  de  Frejus 

und'his  lady,  the  now  happy  Chariot,  and  were  by 
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monfieur  Robinet  conducted  to  Angelina's  houfe,  where 
they  were  received  with  great  joy  and  civility  :  and  here 
they  put  cp  habits  Anting  their  Tex  and  quality,  and 
were  obliged  to  ftay  feme  days  both  to  refrefh  themfelves, 
and  in  compliance  with  the  importunities  of  their 
friends,  feignior  Antonio  Borgomio  and  the  engaging 
Anna,  and  feignior  Andrea  and  Eleonora  his  lady, 
whom  utually  ftrove  to  divert  them  ;  rivalling  each  other 
in  the  magnificence  of  their  feafts  and  balls :  and  all 
their  relations  vifited  and  invited  them  to  entertain- 
ments ;  fo  that  a  month  was  paft  before  they  could 
handfomely  take  leave.  They  forgot  not  to  pay  a  vifit 
to  Clarinda,  whom  they  dearly  loved  and  honoured, 
lamenting  monfieur  cle  Chateau-RoiaPs  death,  whom 
they  much  pitied  whilft  living  ;  fearing  no  difpenfation 
would  be  granted  him  to  live  with  Clarinda.  And  now 
monfieur  Robinet,  who  obligingly  (laid  for  them,  pre- 
pared for  their  departure,  taking  aboard  wine  and  frefh 
prcvifions  of  all  kinds,  to  accommodate  them  in  the 
way.  And  now  taking  leave,  though  with  fome  un- 
eafmefs,  being  much  prefied  to  ftay  longer,  they  went 
On  board,  accompanied  by  all  their  generous  friends, 
who  waited  on  them  to  the  fhip.  The  good  Seraja, 
who  was  overjoyed  at  their  arrival,  gladly  went  with 
them,  being  amazed  and  charmed  with  the  treatment, 
find  fine  things  me  met  with,  and  faw  in  Europe. 
Abundance  of  fine  prefents  were  made  to  Emilia  and 
Terefa  by  the  Venetian  Indies,  of  rich  Venetian  brocades 
and  fome  jewels,  to  be  the  monitors  to  remind  them  of 
their  abfent  friends ;  rich  wines,  lace,  perfumed  gloves, 
fweet-meats,  and  all  forts  of  things  ufeful  and  orna- 
mental. Nor  did  Emilia  s.nd  Terefa  omit  to  make  fuch 
returns  as  became  them  to  do,  promising  the  noble 
Angelina  r.nd  Anna  never  to  neglcft  an  opportunity 
of  \vriting  to  them,  and  to  keep  their  friendmip  alive 
with  frequent  converfe  of  letters.  And  thus  embracing 
one  another  they  parted,  and  the  (hip  fetting  fail,  ar- 
rived at  Barcelona.  The  captain  took  a  lodging  Ibr 
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the  three  ladies  and  the  count  de  Frejus  at  their  landing, 
and  then  making  inquiry  for  Seignior  Don  Manuel  de 
Mendoza,  Don  Lopez's  father,  was  foon  informed 
where  he  was  ;  and  going  the  next  morning'to  his  feat, 
which  he  rid  to  in  few  hours,  he  informed  that  noble 
lord  who  was  arrived  in  his  fhip.  He  received  the 
news  with  much  joy  ;  and  curious  to  fee  his  daughter- 
in-law  and  Emilia,  of  whom  he  had  heard  fo  much  ; 
as  likewife  defirous  to  bring  the  lady,  and  good  news 
to  his  fon  himfelf ;  he  ordered  his  coach  and  fix  to  be 
got  ready  againft  the  next  morning,  when  he  fet  out 
with  the  captain  for  Barcelona,  where  he  found  the 
expedting  Emilia  and  Terefa,  whom  he  tenderly  em- 
braced, and  welcomed  the  count  de  Frejus  and  his  lady, 
admiring  the  ladies  youth  and  beauty,  efpecially  Te- 
refa's,  which  he  had  expected  to  fee  much  changed. 
He  carried  them  to  his  feat  the  next  day,  having  enter- 
tained them  at  a  relation's  houfe  the  day  of  his  arrival 
at  Barcelona,  and  the  night  of  his  flay  there  :  then  he 
paid  captain  Robinet  nobly,  making  him  promife  to 
call  on  him  at  his  next  return  from  France.  He  treated 
his  daughter  and  company  in  fuch  a  manner  at  his  feat, 
as  even  amazed  them  ;  and  then  fet  out  for  the  coun- 
try feat,  where  thofe  they  moft  longed  to  fee  were. 
When  the  coach  came  near  the  gate,  he  begged  the 
ladies  to  abide  in  it,  till  he  went  in  and  prepared  his 
fon  and  the  count  to  fee  them,  Left,  faid  he,  the  fur- 
prize  of  feeing  you  on  a  fudden  may  hurt  them.  They 
confented.  Ladies,  faid  he,  I  afiure  you  your  hufbands 
are  much  changed  for  the  wbrfe;  that  is,  they  are  pale, 
lean,  and  difpirited,  but  you  will  be  the  beft  cordial  to 
revive  them.  He  quitted  the  coach,  and,  attended  with 
two  fervants  only,  entered  the  gate,  and  afking  for  his 
fon,  was  informed  the  count  and  he  were  in  the  gardens. 
Thither  he  went,  and  found  them  fitting  together  in  a 
deep  difcourfe :  they  ftarted  at  his  coming  up  to  them, 
like  men  loft  in  thought.  Gentlemen,  faid  he,  why 
tio  you  pafs  life  thus  in  folitude,  una&ive,  and  loft  to 
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the  world  ?  Son,  I  blufh  to  think  the  lofs  of  a  woman, 
though  a  wife,  mould  rob  you  of  your  reafon,  make 
you  forget  your  duty  to  your  prince  and  country. 
Come,  wake,  fhake  oft'  this  lethargy,  roufe  at  the  call 
of  glory  and  honour,  and  let  your  anccftors  fouls  no 
mourn,  to  fee  you  wafte  year  youth  in  pining 
for  a  woman,  which  fhould  be  employed  in  doing  deeds 
worthy  your  birth,  and  to  perpetuate  her  name. --Alas  ! 
my  honoured  lord  (faid  he)  you  cannot  comprehend 
have  loft  :  confider  the  amazing  proofs  Terefa* 
gave  me  of  her  virtue,  and  the  fad  condition  I  have  left 
.Vr  in.  See  here,  my  friend,  a  m;<-,  brave  as  the  world 
can  (hew,  he  droops  like  me,  for  inch  another  woman. 
Why  mould  we  be  cenfured  if  we  leave  the  world,  and 
live  retired  ?  Are  not  our  convents  filled  with  fuch, 
aod  do  not  they  merit  our  eileem  ?— My  fon  (replied  the 
eld  lord),  they  leav •*.  the  world  by  choice,  you  only  be- 
caufe  you  are  difguited  ;  fuppofe  your  wives  are  dead, 
muit  you  rebel  and  murmur  againft  Providence  ?— (Ha  ! 
faid  the  count  de  Hautville  Parting)  dead  !  what  are 
yuu  goirg  to  prepare  us  for  ?  If  they  are  fo,  tell  us  at 
once,  our  refolutions  are  already  made,  a  cloifter  Ihail 
fecureus  from  all  future  mifchief  ;*we  will  not  make  a 
fecond  choice.  Let  glory,  and  the  idle  ambition  that 
deludes  mankind,  tempt  them  to  venture  in  a  crowd, 
and  end  life  in  a  tumult ;  we  will  Ihuly  how  to  die,  and 
wait  cur  Maker's  plcafure,  till  he  rids  us  of  a  tedious 
life,  and  calls  us  to  eternal  reil.  Here  the  cold  fweat 
trickled  down  his  face;  and  the  old  lord,  admiring  their 
conftancy  and  affection,  took  him  by  the  hand,  and  faid, 
Come,  friends !  revive,  God  has  heard  you  ;  I  have 
fome  good  news  to  tell  you  ;  I  have  heard,  from  your 
wives,  they  are  not  far  off;  follow  me.  Here  turning 
about,  he  went  to  the  gate,  they  following  in  fuch  dif- 
order  they  fcarce  knew  what  they  did  :  but  when  they 
(aw  the  ladies,  they  forgot  all  ceremony,  and  ruming- 
into  the  coach,  regardlefs  of  Chariot  the  ftranger,  they 
fell  on  th?ir  knees  before  their  wives,  embracing  them, 
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who  were  fo  tranfported,  the  tears  flowed  from  their 
eyes,  and  they  mutually  ble/Ted  God,  and  faid  io  many 
pafiionate  things,  that  the  old  lord,  Cl> 
count  de  Frej-us  wept.  In  fometivu-  .  . 
member  who  waited  ;  and  Den  Lope/  recovering  him- 
felf,  begged  pardon  of  his  father.  My  l<,n,  (iaid  he) 
it  is  a  laudftVie  error  ;  you  have  a  wife  worthy  the 
affeftion  you  bear  her,  flie  merits  all  your  care,  and 
Goi  has  blcflbd  me  beyond  my  clefcrt  in  fuch  children. 
The  ladies  alighting,  entered  the  houfe.  And  now 
an  univerfal  joy  1'rreaJ  iifelf  through  all  the  family,  and 
ten  days  were  pail  in  nothing  but  balls  and  entertain- 
ments. 

They  departed  thence  for  Madrid,  where  Fame  had 
fpread  the  news  of  their  adventures  before  their  ar- 
rival ;  and  there  they  f?w  the  fplendor  of  their  glorious 
monarch  king  Philip's  court,  where  the  French  galantry 
has  taken  place  of  the  Spanifh  gravity,  and  wifdom 
and  good  manners  feeci  to  walk  hand  in  hand  ;  where 
folid  lenfe  and  gonerofity,  greatnefs  and  goodnefs,  ap- 
pear united ;  where  men  are  ilatefmen  and  courtiers  to- 
gether. 

For  fix  months  they  pafled  the  time  agreeably,  and 
then  the  count  de  Hautville  having  received  news  from 
Fruice,  that  his  father  was  dead  long  fmce,  and  the 
title  and  e.late  his  due  ;  though  his  fuppofcd  death  had 
cofifigned  it  to  another,  who  was  ready  to  rehgn  it  to 
him  with  pleafure  ;  communicated  this  news  to  the 
company :  but  Terefa  and  Emilia  knew  not  how  to 
ihink  of  parting,  they  being  both  with  child.  At  hift  it 
was  refolved  the  Count  de  Hantville,  now  marquis  de 
VentaJore,  mould  go  to  France,  fettle  his  affairs,  and 
return  to  them  j  Terefa  berging  Emilia  might  lye-in 
with  her. 

The  count  de  Frejus  and  the  marquis,  with  Chariot, 
who  longed  to  fee  her  mother  and  child,  went  together 
tr  France  over  the  Alps,  EmiUa  making  her  lord  pro- 
mile  nc\er  more  to  go  upon  the  faithlcfs  feas.  They 

arrived 
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arrived  fafe  in  France,  where  they  were  greatly  wel- 
comed, and  Chariot's  lovely  daughter  received  by  her 
parents  with  great  tranfport. 

The  marquis  de  Ventadore  quickly  returned  to  Spain, 
and  was,  not  long  after,  blefled  with  a  fon,  which  Emilia 
brought  him  on  the  loth  of  Auguft,  1719;  and  the 
charming  Tcrefa  made  her  tranfported  lord  father  to 
a  fon  and  daughter,  on  the  i3'th  of  September  the  fame 
year  :  the  two  lords  flood  godfathers  to  each  other's  fons, 
and  Don  Lopez's  father  and  Emilia  toTerefa's  daughter, 
who  bare  Terefa's  name  ;  and  Don  Lopez,  in  perform- 
ance of  his  vow,  built  a  church,  and  dedicated  it  to  St. 
Terefa. 

And  now  one  would  fuppofe,  that  having  paft  feven 
years  in  aaalmoft  continued  fcene  of  misfortunes,  and 
thus  fortunately    arrived  in  their  native  country,  the 
happy  Don  Lopez  and  his  charming  wife  might  expect 
to  pafs  the  remainder  of  their  days  in  peace.     It  is  true, 
the  fair  Terefa  was  but  nineteen,  and  that  fatal  beauty 
that  had  occafioned  her  fo  much  forrow,  was  rather 
improved  than  diminifhed  :  but  her  known  virtue  would 
have  awed  any  bold  admirer  from  once  daring  to  difclofe 
his  flame,  and  fecured  her  from  all  attempts  of  love, 
one  would  have  imagined.      But  alas!  it  was  otherwife 
decreed.  A  young  nobleman  of  Spain,  fon  of  a  duke,  and 
favourite  of  his  young  prince,  the  prince  of  Alhirias, 
whom  he  was  bred  up  with,  nephew  to  Don  Manuel 
father  of  Don  Lopez,  coming  frequently  to  vifit  him 
and  Terefa,  who  was  now  up  again,  and   feemed    to 
rife  like  the  glorious  fun,  to  blefs  the  world  with  new 
charms  in  her  face,  and  fire  in  her  eyes,  content  adding 
fniiles  to  her  natural  fwectnefs  ;  the  unfortunate  Don 
Fernando  de  Medina  gazed  away  his  liberty,  and  grew 
fo  mad  in  love,  that  he  forgot  all  ties  of  blood,  honour, 
and  chriflia.uty  ;  and  refolved  to  pofiefs   her,  or  die  in 
the  attempt.     He  knew  her  virtue  rendered  all  means 
but  force  impracticable,   defpairing  to   gain  her  any 
I  2  other 
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other  way ;  and  therefore  fubtilly  contrived  how  to  efFecl: 
it,  without  her  being  awar-  of  it,  crherhufb^nd  able  to 
find  out  where  fhe  was,  or  who  had  ftolen  her.     In  order 
to  this,  he  hires  four  defprrate  Catalonian  gentlemen, 
fons  of  fortune,  who  had  been  employed  before  in  fuch, 
or  as  bad  undertakings  :  thefe  he  promifed  a  great  re- 
ward to.     One  of  thefe  hired  a  houfe  next   a  wood, 
about  five  miles  from    Fernnndo's  country   fest,    and 
placed  in   it  two  old  hags,  proper  for  fuch  a  wicked 
defign.      Here  they  made  a  chamber  ilrong  a"  a  prifon, 
furnifhed  it  with  a  bed,  and  all  neceffary  Jungs.    Thus 
prepared  he  goes  to  his  kinfman's,  in  vires  him  and  the 
marquis  to  a  hunting-match,  with  the  )  .  iios.     They 
willingly  confented  to  go,  and  the  next  morning  went 
tohiahoafe,  where  after  being  magnificenrly  treated, 
they  went  into  the  field  ;  and  purfued  the  frighted  flag, 
till  the  heat  of  the  day  made  them  retire  to  this  fatal 
wood,  where  Don  Fernando  had  prepared  a  treat  for 
them.     Here  they  dined  in  a  tent  pitched  for  that  pur- 
p-ofe :  and  then  he  propofed  to  the  lords,  to  leave  the 
ladies  there  to  repofe,  whilft  they  hunted  another  deer, 
and  fo  return  to  conduft   them  home  in  the  evening. 
Two  fervants  were  left  to  attend  the  ladies.     About  an 
hour  after  their  lords  were  gone,  the  four  villains  who 
lay  in  ambufh,  with  vizards  on   their  faces,   and  piftols 
in  their  hands,  rufhed  into  the  tent,  and  feizing  upon 
Terefa,  carried  her  away  before  the  fervants,  who  were 
fallen  afleep  upon  the  grafs  behind  the  tent,  awaked 
with  the  alarm  of  Emilia's  cries.     Fernando  kept   the 
lords  fome  hours,  and  then  returning  to  the  tent,  they 
found  Emilia  almoft  diitrafted  with  grief,  and  the  fer- 
vants flanding  mute  as  ftatues :  the  cunning  Fernando 
fhewed  a  mighty  concern  for  his  kinfman's  misfortune. 
Don  Lopez  raved,  and  ilormed  like  a  man  in  defpair; 
but  all   in  vain.     They  fearchcd    all    the  wood, -and 
pafiing  by  the  lonely  houfe,  faw  one  of  the  old  hngs, 
who  flood  at  the  door  on  purpofe.     The  lords  enquired 
of  her,  if  ihe  had  feen  any  man  with  a  lady  pafs  by  that 
way :  Ihe  told  them  yes ;  about  two  hours  before,  ihe 

faw 
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f*w  four  men  ride  by, .  with  a  lady  bo«nd  hand  and  foot 
before  one  of  them,  and  fuppofing  them  thieves,  fhut 
the  tloor.  They  turned  to  that  road  (faid  fhe),  fhew- 
ing  a  contrary  way  to  that  the  '^.ken  ;  Emi- 

lia and  die' lords  went  on  that  road  the  we  in  an  directed, 
but  to  no  purpofe.  At  lull  night  .approaching,  they 
went  home.  Don  Lopez  \vris  inconi"  I  nc  dif- 

fembling  Fernando,  who  inwardly  triumphed  at  the 
good fuccefs  of  his  curfed  plot,  ftaid  with  him  ail  night. 
Next  morning  he  took  leave,  pretending  he  would 
make  it  his  endeavour  to  find  Terefa,  and  bring  the 
villains  to  juilice  :  but  alas !  he  burned  to  poffefs  her, 
and  flew  with  the  utmofl  fpeed  to  the  place,  where  he 
knew  fhe  was.  And  now  I  muft  inform  my  reader, 
that  the  villains  did  not  carry  her  directly  to  the  houfe 
by  the  wood  ;  but  rid  twenty  miles  farther  through  un- 
frequented places,  having  put  her,  bound  hand  and 
foot,  into  a  hoj.j-ii.trr,  which  they  had  placed  juit  be- 
yond .the  hoafc.  Here  they  flopped  tiil  it  was  dark  $ 
<hen  lighting  torches  they  had  brought  in  the  litter, 
they  returned  by  ta •„•  fame  ways  to  the  houlje,  and  left 
her  in  the  horrid  room  where  the  old  hags  attended  to 
watch  her.  Here  they  laid  her  bound  upon  the  bed, 
ungagged  her,  and  firove  to  pacify  her,  but  in  vain  : 
fhe  wept,  aud  Lamented  her  misfortune  in  terms  fo  mov- 
ing, it  would  have  melted  the  hearts  of  Barbarians  :  but 
thefe  vile,  relentlefs  women  derided  her,  afking,  what 
the  feared  from  a  man  who  paflionately  loved  her  ?  Thus 
poor  Terefa  paffed  the  remainder  of  the  fleeplefs  night 
and  morning,  taking  no  futtenan.ce  ;  but  refufmg  to  eat 
or  drink,  they  feared  to  unbind  her.  About  noon  the 
biife  Fernando  arrived  fo  difguifed,  it  was  almoil  im- 
poflible  to  know  him  ;  he  put  a  vizard  upon  his  face  be- 
fore he  entered  the  chamber,  then  fhutting  the  door, 
he  came  to  the  bed-fide,  and  ufed  all  his  rhetorick  to 
perfuade  her  to  yield  fairly  to  him.  Then  he  proceed- 
ed to  threats ;  yet  ilie  remained  inflexible,  ufed  prayers 
and  tears  to  difluade  him  fror.i  fo  horrid  a  crime  : 
1  v  Heaven 
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Heaven  (faid  fhe)  will  find  you  out.  and  poor  its  ven- 
geance en  your  head  ;  my  lord  will  difcover  you,  or 
feme  thunder-bolt  difpatch  you,  and  bring  your  foul 
to  the  dreadful  tribunal,  where  your  fentence  will  be 
given.  He  feemed  deaf  to  all  me  faid,  rudely  kifTiHg 
and  embracing  her.  At  lalt  fummoning  all  her  reafon, 
flie  changed  her  behaviour  :  Well  then  (faid  fhc),  fmcc 
love  makes  you  deaf  to  all  entreaties  to  diiTuade  you 
from  this  dreadful  deed,  unbind  me,  give  me  fome- 
thing  to  drink,  and  let  me  find  fome  humanity  in  the 
treatment  you  give  me;  if  I  muft  be  yours,  fhew  that 
you  love  me.  Fernando  tranfported  at  her  feem- 
ing  fo  confenting,  readily  called  for  wine,  unbound 
her  hands  and  feet.  Having  firft  locked  the  doer,  fhe 
d.ar.k,  and  watching  an  opportunity,  threw  a  glafs  of 
wine  in  his  eyes,  then  ilew  to  the  door,  broke  the  leek, 
and  attempting  to  run  down  the  flairs,  her  foot  flipt, 
and  fhe  fell  down,  and  unfortunately  broke  her  right 
leg  fhort  at  the  inftep,  fo  that  fhe  could  not  rife.  By 
this  time  he  had  recovered  himfelf,  and  hearing  her 
groan,  ran  down  flairs,  where  he  found  the  old  hags 
ftanding  as  amazed.  He  took  her  up  in  his  arms,  car- 
ried her  up  to  the  bed,  and  feeing  the  blood  running 
en  the  floor,  foon  difcovered  what  had  happened ;  fhe 
fwconed,  ar.d  the  fhtn-bcne  was  Ihivered,  fo  that  it  had 
cut  through  the  fkin  and  fmews,  and  appeared.  This 
fight  dofhed  his  amorous  fires,  and  awaked  his  care  to 
preferve  her.  He  ran  down,  took  his  horfe,  and  went 
to  a  village  for  a  furgeon  ;  who  came,  and  was  doubt- 
lefs  furprifed  to  fee  fo  fine  a  woman  in  fuch  a  difmal 
place.  But  Fernando  had  tcld  him  it  was  his  wife, 
who  was  lunatick,  and  had  broke  loofe,  and  endeavour- 
ed to  efcape,  and  fo  came  by  this  fad  accident ;  pre- 
tending himfelf  to  be  a  gentleman  who  belonged 
to  the  court,  and  could  not  keep  her  in  his  own 
apartment  there.  The  furgeon  drefied  her,  not  re- 
garding her  complaints ;  and  Fernando,  who  was 
obliged  to  unmalk,  left  the  furgeon  ihould  fufped 
fomcthing,  took  care  to  hide  his  face  from  Teiefa. 

No 
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No  foorier  was  the  furgeon  gone,  but  he  put  on  his 
vizard,  and  approaching  the  bed-fide,  faid  roany  kind 
and  tender  things,  to  which  fhe  gave  no  an  Aver  :  ex- 
ceflive  pain,  and  the  fright,  with  the  fatigues  of  til'.? 
foregoing  night,  having  made  her  almotl  unable  to 
complain.  At  laft  he  ••ft  her,  it  being  necelT.iry  for 
him  to  appear  in  fight,  to  prevent  his  being  fufpeaed  of 
the  villainy  he  was  guilty  of.  One  of'  the  old  hags 
watched  by  her  that  night,  and  in  the  morning,  when 
the  honeft  furgeon  returned,  he  found  her  light-headed, 
with  a  ftrong  fever  which  had  feized  her,  in  wh  ch  (he- 
talked  of  Don  Lopez,  Emilia,  her  child,  and  ot  boi:.i; 
ftolen.  This  made  him  beein  to  fufpecl  foinething. 
She  remaining  dangeroufly  ill  for  fome  days,  in  which 
time  Fernando  came  often  to  fee  her,  he  was  much  con- 
cerned, and  took  care  to  let  nothing  be  wanting  biu  a 
phyfician,  whom  he  duril  not  fend  for,  for  fear  cf  uif- 
covery.  In  this  time  great  inquiry  being  made  after 
Terefa,  the  furgeon  heard  of  it,  and  immediate 
horfe,  and  went  to  the  lords,  informing  them  of  what 
he  knew.  Don  Lopez  and  the  marquis  defired  much 
to  know  who  the  villain  was  ;  but  that  the  fnrgeon  wiiS 
ignorant  of.  They  took  horfe  immediately,  attended 
by  live  fervants  well  armed,  and  conduced  by  the  fur- 
geon,  went  to  the  houfe  ;  it  being  midnight  before  they 
reached  it,  the  door  was  made  fail,  a  hone  being  tied 
near  it,  and  a  light  in  the  Chamber :  they  confu'ieci 
what  to  do,  fearing  if  they  knocked,  it  might  alarm 
the  old  hags,  and  the  ravilher,  who  might  by  fome 
back-door  or  window  efcape  ;  fo  they  concluded  to  wait 
till  he  came  down  to  take  horfe.  They  did  fo,  and  to- 
ward-, day-break  one  of  the  old  hags  opened  the  door. 
The  lords,  who  were  difrncunted,  and  flood  ready, 
ruJhed  in,  and  running  up  ilairs,  found  Fernando  in  the 
room  mafked.  Don  Lopez  ftaid  not  a  moment  to  deli- 
berate, bat  mot  him  through  the  head :  he  fell  dead  at 
his  feet,  not  uttering  one  word. 

I  4  Thus 
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Thus  he  peri  fiied  in  a  moment,  unprepared  for  death, 
and  got  a  juil  reward  for  his  villainy.     Terefa,  who  was 
almelt  dving,  and  delirous,' looked  up,  and  knew  her 
lord  ;  file  flrove  to  rife  to  reach  him,  but  fell  back : 
he  laid  his  cheek  to  hers,  and  ftrove  to  ftirle  his  tumul- 
tuous joy,,    and  huih  her  to  ,;-epofe.     The  hags  were 
feized,  and  fome  of  the  lervants  difpatched  for  a  horfe- 
litter,  in  which  Terefa  was  carried  home  to  her  lord's, 
and   the  vile  woiiH'n  knt  to  prifon.     Fernando's  body 
being  known,  was  lent  hcme :  and  though  Don  Lopez 
had  received  fo  great  an  injury,  yet  he  feared  a  trial,  or 
private  injury,  from  Fernando's  family,  revenge  being 
very  natural  to  the  Spaniards  ;  he  therefore  abfconded, 
refolving  to  retire  to  France  with  the  marquis  de  Venta- 
And  now  able  phyficians  being  feat  for,  in  fome 
:.  f;ot  rid  of  her  fever,  and  began  to  recover : 
.he  got  op  sgiiin,  but  went  lame,  and  never  ex- 
:t>  do  otherwise  whi!&  (be  lives:  file  rewarded  die 
ioneft  furgeon  nobly. 

Don  Lopez  got  fefe  to  France  firfl,  and  the  marquis, 
c-ladiei,  chilcini,  acd  fcvant«,  followred  ;  Don 
I.cjx-z's  father  havirg  taken  csre  to  m:ike  a  noble  pro- 
ti&on  for  his  fon  to  live   in  1'rancs.     They  tr 
gently,  and  arrived  fafely  ai  C  !iey  are 

all  happily  feated  together. 

And  cow  it  is  fit  thr.r  we  rrr.ke  fome  rePiCaions  for 
our  own  improvement,  t  :Tful  Providence  of 

God,  in  the  prefervation  and  fignul  deliverances  of  thtie 
excellent  peribns  in  this  narrative. 

A  great  number  of  Chriilian  flaves  are  at  this  time 
expe&ed  to  return  to  Euj-ope,  redeemed  from  the  hands 
of  thofe  cruel  inf.dels,  amcngJl  whom  our  noble  flaves 
fufFered  fo  much,  nr.d  lived  fo  long;  and  no  doubt  but 
amongft  thefe,  if  we  enquire,  we  ihall  find  fome  whofe 
misfortunes,,  if  nol  their  virtues,  equal  theie  lords  and 
lj  Jies.  It  is  in  adveriity  that  men  are  known  :  he  is  only 
worthy  the  nanrif  of  a  Chriilian  who  can  defpife  death, 
anil  fupport  even,,  flavery  and  clujus  with  patience  ; 
•I  whora 
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whom  neither  tortures  nor  intereft  can  fhake,  or  make 
renounce  his  God  and  faith.  Howfrequent  is  it  for  us, 
who  boafl  fo  much  of  religion,  to  facrifice  our  con- 
fciences  to  intereft  ?  Hpw  impatient  are  men  for  fmall 
injuries  or  difappointments  ? 

-Butno\v>  to  fum  up  all  my  reflections  in  a  few  words, 
let  us  ferioufly  coniider,  that  religion  is  no  jell,  death 
and  a  future  ftate  certain  ;  let  us  ftrive  to  improve  the 
noble  fentiments  fuch  hiftories  as  thefe  will  infpire  ia 
us ;  avoid  the  loofe  writings  which  debauch  the  mind  ; 
and  fmce  our  heroes  and  heroines  have  done  nothing 
here  but  what  is  poffible,  let  us  ftrive  to  aft  like  them  ; 
make  virtue  the  rule  of  all  our  actions,  and  eternal  hap- 
pinefs  our  only  aim. 
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CHARACTER     OF    THE 

COUNT     DE     BELFLOR 

AND 

LEONORA  DE  CESPEDES. 

BY    THE    EDITOR. 

THIS  fhort,  but  entertaining  Novel,  was 
written  originally  in  French  *.  There  was 
fomething  fo  pleafmg  and  naturaHn  the  incidents 
of  it,  that  Monfieur  de  Beaumarchais  has  founded 
a  comedy  upon  the  ftory,  called  Eugenie  ;  in  which 
he  has  deviated  very  little  from  the  copy,  except  in 
fhifting  the  fcene  from  Madrid  to  London. 

Mr.  Garrick  was  fo  kind  as  to  recommend  the 
fame  fubjedl  to  me,  to  be  accommodated  to  the 
Englifii  theatre:  upon  which  hint  I  wrote  The 
School  for  Rakes ;  in  which  I  introduced  fome  new 
characters,  namely,  Frampton,  Loyd  and  Willis  ; 
befides  the  additions  made  to  thofe  of  Mrs.  Wini- 
fred, and  Lord  Euftace.  This  piece  was  per- 
formed at  Drury  Lane  in  the  year  fixty-nine,  and 
very  favourably  received  by  the  Public.  But  I 
muft  here  tal^e  this  fecond  occaflon  of  rcoft  grate- 
fully acknowledging,  that  both  the  merit  of  the 
compofition,  and  the  fuccefs  of  its  reprefentation, 
were  principally  owing  to  the  friendly  affiftance  and 
patronage  of  Mr.  Garrick. 

*  The  Author  unknown. 
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TH  E  Count  de  Belflor  was  one  of  the  principal 
noblemen  in  the  court  of  Spain  ;  he  fell  defpe- 
rately  in  love  with  Leonora  de  Cefpedes,  a  young 
lady  of  extraordinary  beauty,  but  had  no  intention  of 
marrying  her  ;  the  daughter  of  a  common  gentleman 
not  feeming  a  proportionable  match  ;  and  therefore  he 
defigned  only  to  make  her  his  miftrefs.  In  this  view  he 
followed  her  continually,  and  omitted  no  opportunity  of 
exprefling  his  love  by  his  looks  and  aclions ;  but  to 
{peak  or  write  to  her  was  impoffible,  becaufe  me  was 
perpetually  guarded  by  a  vigilant,  auflere  duenna,  called 
the  lady  Marcella.  He  was  at  his  wits  end  j  and  find- 
ing his  defires  enraged  by  the  difficulties  which  op- 
yofed  them,  was  always  contriving  means  to  deceive  the 

fhe- 
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(he-Argus  who  watched  his  lo.  Leonora,  on  the  other 
hand,  obferving  die  inclination  the  count  had  for  herj 
was  not  able  to  avoid  having  fome  regard  for  him  ;. 
and  this  infenfibly  improved  itfelfin  her  ujw&ry  breaiU 
into  a  pafiion  which  became  at  length  extreme. 

Things  were  in  this  fituation,  when  Leonora  and  her 
unileeping  governante  gcing  out  one  morning  to  church, 
metan  old  woman  in  the-Jlrcet  with- the  larged  rope  of  beads 
on  her  hand  that  hypocrify  ever  wore.  She  came  up  to 
them  with  a  vary  fraooth  and  fmi'.ing  air,  and  ad  dr  ef- 
fing herfelf- to  the  duenna,  God  fave  1  cries  me, 
holy  peace  be  with  you  !  Suffer  me  to  afk,  if  you  are 
not  the  lady  MarceHa,  the  chafte  widow  of  the  late 
Signior  Martin  Rofette.  The  governante  anfwering, 
Yes ;—r 1  have  met  you  then,  laid  the  old  devotee., 
very  luckily,  for  my  bufmefs  \vr.s  to  let  you  know,  I  have 
a  relation  at  my  lodging  who  wants  mightily  to  fpeak 
with  you.  He  arrived  a  fow  days  ago  from  Flanders  ; 
he  knew  your  hulband,  Madam,  particularly  well,  and 
has  rm?tters  to  acquaint  you  with  of  the  higheft  im- 
portance; He  would  have  waited  on  you  at  your  houfe, 
but  the  poor  man  was  taken  ill,  and  lyes  now  at  the 
point  of  death.  I  live  not  above  two  yards  off ;  will 
you  be  fq  kind  as  to  follow  me  ? 

The  governante,  w-ho  had-  fenfe  and  prudence 
enough,'  being  afraid  of  taking  a  wrong  ftep,  was  at  a 
lofi  what  to  refolve  :  when  the  heads-bearer,  imagining: 
the  reafon  of  her  embarraffment,  immediately  added, 
My  lady  Marcella,  you  may  truft  me  with  all  the  fr.fety 
iu  the  world,  my  name  is  la  Chichona  ;  the  licen- 
ciate  Marcos  de  Figueros,  and  the  bachelor  Mira  de 
Mefqua  will  anfwer  for  me,  as  foon  as  for  their  own 
grand-mothers.  Though  I  invite  you  to  my  houfej  if 
is  .only  for  your  good  ;  my  coufm  is  willing  to  reftore 
you  a  fum  of  money  he  borrowed  formerly  of  your  hus- 
band. At  the  found  of  the  word  reUitution  madam. 
Marccih  yielded ;  Ceme  child,  faid  fhe  to  Leono- 
ra, 
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ra,   let  us  go  and  fee  this  good  woman's  kinfman  ;  it 
is  an  aclion  of  charity  to  vilit  the  fick. 

They  were  at  la  Cinchona's  lodging  in  a  minute  j 
me  led  them  into  a  ground-room,  where  they  found  a 
man  in  bed,  with  a  venerable  white  beard,  and  who, 
if  he  was  not  ill,  feemed  at  leait  to  be  fo.  Coufin, 
faid  the  grandam,  prefenting  the  governante  to  hin:, 
here  is  the  worthy  lady  Marcella  whom  you  were 
witting  to  fpeak  with,  the  widow  of  your  bofom  friend, 
Signior  Rofette.  The  antient  gentleman,  railing  up 
his  head  a  little  at  thefe  words,  faluted  the  duenna, 
and  having  made  figns  for  her  to  draw  near  ;  when  fue 
was  by  the  bed-fide,  I  thank  Heaven  !  faid  he,  with  a 
feeble  voke,  My  dear  madam  Marcella,  for  fprrring  my 
life  till  now  j  it  was  the  only  thing  I  defired ;  I  was 
afraid  J  Ihould  have  died  without  the  fatisfaftion  of  fee- 
ing you,  and  putting  into  your  own  hand  the  two  hun- 
Ured  ducats  your  late  husband,  my  intimate  friend,  lent 
me,  to  bring  ir.e  off  in  a  certain  point  of  honour  I  was 
embroiled  in  ibme  time  lince  at  Bruges.  Pray,  did  you 
never  hear  him  fpeiik  of  this  adventure? — Alas,  Sir!  an- 
fwered  Marcella,  he  never  uttered  a  fyllable  about  it  to 
me.  Heaven  rett  his  foul !  he  was  fo  generous  that  he 
forgot  the  fervices  he  did  his  friends '  and  was  io  far 
from  refenibling  thofe  vain-glorious  pretenders,  who 
boail  of  the  good  they  never  did,  that  lie  never  let  me 

knew  he  had  obliged    any    one lie   had  certainly  a 

r.oblo  foul,  replied  the  aged  gentleman,  and  1  have 
more  caufe  to  think  fo  than  any  man  :  to  convince  you 
of  it,  I  muit  relate  to  you  the  affair,'  from  which  I  was 
fo  happily  reicued  by  bis  afliftance.  But  as  i  have  fe- 
venil  things  to  fay,  which  are  of  the  utmoft  confequsnce 
to  the  memory  of  the  deceafed,  I  mould  be  glad  to 
mention  them  only  to  this  tiilbreet  lady  his  widow. 

Why  then,  laid  la  Chichona,  you  may  tell  the  florv 
to  her  in  private;  and  in  the  mean  time  this  young  lady 
and  myfelf  will  Hep  into  my  clofet.  Thus  fa)  ing,  -me 
left  the  duenna  with  the  fick  perlbn,  and  carried  Leo- 
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nora  into  another  chamber,  where,  without  any  pre- 
amble, fli?  thus  began  ;  Lovely  Leonora,  the  moments 
are  too  precious  to  be  trifled  with  ;  you  know  the  Count 
de  BelnV  r  by  fight ;  he-has  loved  you  long,  and  ahnoft 
died  with  irnpatieace  to  tell  you  fo ;  but  the  vigilance 
and  ilriclnef:  of  your  governance  would  never  allow  him 
fo  great  a  pleafure.  In  this  defpair  he  had  recourfe  to 
my  induflry,  and  I  have  exerted  it  in  his  behalf.  The 
old  man  you  faw  is  a  young  valet  of  the  Count's,  and 
the  whole  affair  is  a  riftion  we  have  invented,  to  deceive 
your  governante,  and  draw  you  hither. 

As  {he  ended  thefe  words,  the  Count,  who  was  con- 
cealed behind  the  tapeitry,  appeared,  and  ran  to  throw 
himfeif  at  Leonora's  feet :  Madam,  faid  he,  forgive 
the  llratagem  of  a  lover,  who  coald  live  no  longer  with- 
out fpeaking  to  you.  If  this  kir.d-natured  gentlewo- 
man had  not  found  a  way  to  procure  me  this  opportuni- 
ty, I  mould  have  abandoned  myfelf  to  dcfpair.  Thefe 
words,  pronounced  with  a  moving  air  by  a  man  who 
was  not  difpleafing,  affected  Leonora  ;  fhe  flood  in 
doubt  a  while,  what  anfwer  me  ought  to  make  ;  but  re- 
covering at  laft  from  her  perplexity,  and  locking  angrily 
on  the  count,  Perhaps  you  think  yourfelf,  laid  me, 
wonderfully  obliged  to  this  officious  lady,  who  has 
ferved  you  fo  well ;  but  know,  you  mall  receive  very 
little  advantage  from  the  fervice  me  has  done  you. 
Thus  faying,  me  advanced  feveral  paces  to  go  back 
into  the  other  room.  The  Count  flopped  her  ;  Stay, 
faid  he,  adorable  Leonora  !  vouch fafe  to  hear  me  a  mo- 
ment: mypaffion  islb  pure,  that  it  ought  not  to  alarm 
you.  You  have  reafon,  I  confefs,  to  difapprove  the  ar- 
tifice I  have  ufed  to  obtain  the  happinefs  of  fpeaking  to 
you  :  but  have  I  not,  till  this  very  day,  attempted  it  in 
vain  ?  For  fix  months  have  1  followed  you  to  the  churches, 
to  the  walks,  and  to  the  plays  ;  and  have  ineffectually 
fought  a  lucky  hour  to  tell  you,  that  you  have  charmed 
me.  Your  cruel,  your  unrelenting  governante  has  al  • 
ways  had  the  cunning  to  defeat  my  def;rcs.  Alas!  in- 

ftead 
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ftead  of  making  the  flratagem  I  have  been  forced  to  em- 
ploy, a  crime  in  me,  pity  me,  beautiful  Leonora  !  for 
having  fuffered  fo  tedious  an  expectation,  and  judge  by 
your  charms  of  the  pains  I  have  endured. 

Belflor  was  not  wanting  to  animate  his  fpeech 
with  all  the  arts  of  perfuanon,  which  graceful  men  un- 
derftand  to  pra&ife  fo  fuccefsfully :  he  let  fall  feme  tears. 
Leoncra  was  moved  with  them  ;  and  began,  in  fpite  of 
herfelf,  to  admit  into  her  breaitimpreffions  of  tendernefs 
and  pity  ;  but  far  from  giving  way  to  them,  the  more 
flie  felt  herfelf  affefted,  the  more  earnc-ft  flie  was  to  leave 
the  room.  Count,  faid  fhe,  you  fpend  your  breath  in 
vain  ;  I  will  not  hear  you ;  do  not  hold  me  ;  let  me  be- 
gone out  of  a  houfe  where  rny  virtue  is  in  danger  ;  or 
by  my  outcry  I  will  bring  in  the  whole  neighbourhood, 
and  make  your  aadacioufnefs  publick.  She  fpcke  this 
with  fo  high  a  tone,  that  la  Cinchona,  who  had  reafons 
enough  to  avoid  coming  in  the  magiftrates  way,  begged 
the  count  to  pufli  the  matter  no  farther.  At  which  he 
ceafed  to  oppofe  Leonora's  will ;  flie  difengaged  herfelf 
from  his  hands,  and  immediately  retired. 

She  made  directly  to  her  governante,  Come,  Ma- 
dam, faid  fhe,  break  ofF  this  impertinent  converfation  : 
we  are  impofed  on  ;  let  us  leave  this  dangerous  houfc. — 
What  is  the  matter,  child,  anfwered  Marcella,  with 
aftonifhment,  what  makes  you  want  to  be  gone  in  fuch  a 
hurry  ?— You  mail  kaow,  replied  Leonora :  but  firit  let 
us  fly  ;  for  ever/  moment  I  Hay  here  gives  me  frefh  pain. 
As  eager  as  the  duenna  was  to  know  the  occafion  of  this 
hafty  parting,  Ihe  could  not  be  informed  upon  the  fpot. 
She  was  obliged  to  yield  to  Leonora's  inftances  ;  and 
accordingly  they  flew  out  of  doors,  in  an  inftant,  leaving 
la  Chichona,  the  count  and  his  valet,  in  the  greateft  con- 
fufion. 

When  Leonora  faw  herfelf  in  the  ftreet,  (he  began  to 
give  her  governante  an  account  of  what  had  pafled  in  la 
Cinchona's  clofet.  Madam  Marcella  heard  her  very  at- 
tentively ;  and  when  they  came  home,  I  muft  confefs, 

child. 
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child,  fr.id  fLe,  what  you  have  told  me  mortiiies  me  ex- 
tremely. How,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  could  I  be  fo 
over-reached  by  that  doating  old  woman  ?  I  made  a  dif- 
ficulty to  follow  her  at  firlt.  I  wiih  I  had  perfifted  in 
it.  I  ought  to  have  iliflrufted  the  fair  face  ihe  let  upon 
the  matter.  I  have  committed  a  folly  not  to  be  forgiven 
one  of  my  experience.  Why  did  you  not  let  me  know 
the  cheat  while  we  were  in  the  houfe  r  I  would  have 
belaboured  the  faces  of  them  ;  I  would  hnve  given  Count 
Belfior  his  own  in  both  ears,  and  pulled  off  the  beard  of 
the  counterfeit  old  man  in  a  trice.  ?ut  I  will  ilep  back 
this  moment,  and  return  ihe  money  I  received  there  as 
the  re/ihution  of  a  real  debt,  and  if  I  find  thorn  together, 
they  fhall  Icfe  nothing  by  v.^.i  i:  g.  At  this  away  me 
rumed  full  fpeed  to  la  Chichona's  lodgings. 

The  Count  was  {till  there :  he  was  diftrafted  at  die 
ill  fuccefs  of  his  ftratagem  ;  and  another,  in  his  place, 
would  have  abandoned  the  deiign  ;  but  he  was  not  at 
all  difheartened.  With  a  thoufand  good  qualities  he 
had  this  ill  one,  that  he  refjgned  himfelf  too  much  to 
the  itrong  difpoiitJoc  he  had  to  love  j  and  when  he  L'Led 
a  woman,  purfued  her  favours  too  impctuoufly ;  and 
though  he  was  naturally  an  honeft  man,  he  was  capably 
at  fuch  a  time  of  violating  the  jnoli  facred  rights,  to  ac- 
complifh  his  defire*.  Reflecting  therefoj-e,  that  it  w^s 
impoffible  for  him  to  curry  the  point  he  propofed  \vitli- 
out  madam  Marcella's  aiuilance,  he  refolved  to  fpar* 
no  coil  to  bring  her  iu to  his  intercft.  This  duenn:),  as 
fevere  as  (he  feemeJ  to  be,  would  not  be  proof,  he 
thought,  to  a  confiderable  prefenr ;  and  he  was  not  mif- 
takcnin  his  opinion  ;  and  if  there  are  governantes  who 
are  faithful,  it  is  becaufe  the  gallants  want  either  ge- 
nerofityor  riches. 

As  foon  as  madam  Marcella  entered  the  door,  nnd  per- 
ceived the  throe  per  Tons  there  fhe  wiflied  for,  fhe  burft 
into  fcolding  like  a  fury;  fhe  called  the  count  a  million 
of  fcandalous  names,  and  Cent  the  rellitudon -ducats  in 
a  volley  at  ti«c  vakt-de-chambre's  jie^d.  The  count 

fuftained 
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Attained  the  tempeft  with  unparalleled  patience,  and 
trilling  on  his  knees  before  the  duenna,  to  make  the 
fcene  more  affecting,  prefled  her  to  take  the  purfe 
again,  and  offered  her  a  thoufand  piilofes,  beiides,  con- 
juring her  to  pity  him.  As  her  compamon  had  never 
been  follicited  fo  powerfully  before,  me  was  not  inex- 
orable. She  prefently  hulhed  all  her  invectives,  and 
comparing  in  her  thoughts  the  fum  now  tendered  her 
with  the  flender  recompence  (he  expected  from  Don 
Lewis,  Leonora's  father,  me  faw  me  Ihould  get  more 
By  mif-leading  Leonora  from  her  duty  than  by  retaining 
her  in  it.  Accordingly,  after  fome  flight  contention, 
/he  took  the  purfe  again,  accepted  the  offer  of  the  pif- 
toles,  and  promifed  to  ferve  the  count  in  his  amour ; 
and  accordingly  fet  about  the  execution  of  her  p;-omifc 
without  delay. 

As  Leonora,  me  knew,  was  of  virtous  principles,  me 
was  very  cautious  not  to  give  her  any  fufpicion  of  her 
intelligence  with  the  count,  left  ihe  ihoulc!  acquaint  her 
father ;  and  projecting  to  ruin  her  in  an  r.rtful  manner, 
me  thus  began  with  her  on  her  return  :  I  have  fatisfied 
my  indignation,  Leonora  ;  I  caught  the  three  deceivers 
on  the  fpot,  who  were  all  amazed  at  your  couragious 
retreat.  I  have  threatened  la  Chichona  with  your  fa- 
ther's refentment,  and  the  rigour  of  the  law,  and  heap- 
ed upon  Count  Bslflor  all  the  ill  names  my  pafiicn 
could  fuggeft.  I  hope  his  lordihip  will  make  no  fuch 
attempt  again,  and  that  his  galantries  will  ceafe  here- 
after to  exercife  my  vigilance.  I  thank  Heaven  that  by 
your  refolution  you  have  efcaped  the  fnare  which  was 
laid  for  you  !  I  weep  for  joy,  and  am  in  a  tranfport 
that  he  has  reaped  no  advantage  by  his  artifice  ;  for 
thefe  great  lords  make  a  diversion  of  fcducing  young 
women.  The  generality,  even  of  thofe  who  value 
themfelves  upon  their  honefty,  make  no  fcruple  of  it : 
as  if  there  was  no  evil  in  blemifhing  a  family.  I  do 
not  f:iy  abfoluteh'  that  the  count  is  one  of  this  charac- 
ter, nor  that  he  r.iertns  to  delude  you  ;  we  muft  not  al- 
ways 
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ways  judge  ill  of  our  neighbour:  perhaps  his  defigns  to- 
wards you  are  lawful ;  for  though  by  his  rank  he  may  pre- 
tend to  the  firft  alliances  in  the  court,  your  beauty  may  have 
made  him  refolve  to  marry  you.  I  remember  alfo  that 
in  the  anfwers  he  made  to  my  reproaches,  he  intimated 
form  thing  of  it  to  me.— "What  do  ye  fay,  good  gover- 
nante  ?  interrupted  Leonora;  if  he  had  fuch  a  defiga, 
he  would  have  alked  me  of  my  father  before  now,  who 
would  not  have  refufed  me  to  a  perfon  of  his  rank. 

Wi.at  you  fay,  replied  thegovernefs,  is  very  juft,  and 
I  arn  of  the  fame  opinion ;  this  irregular  Hep  of  the 
count  looks  fufpicioufly,  and  perhaps  his  intentions 
may  not  be  .good.  1  could  like  to  run  back  once  more, 
and  gave  him  another  lecture.— No,  Madam,  faid  Le- 
onora, it  is  better  to  forget  what  is  paft,  and  revenge 
ourfelves  by  flighting  it.— Very  true,  anfvvered  madam 
Marcella,  I  believe  that  is  the  beft  way ;  you  have 
more  difcretion  than  I.  But,  on  the  other  hand,  don't 
we  mif-judge  the  count's  frntiments  ?  How  do  we 
know  he  did  not  contrive  this  in  order  to  declare'  his 
paGaon  in  a  more  delicate  manner  ?  Perhaps  he  is  wil- 
ling, before  he  obtains  your  father's  confent,  to  pay 
you  long  fervices,  in  order  to  deferve  your  favour, 
aud  afTa-re  himfelf  of  your  heart,  that  your  union  may 
be  the  more  fixed  and  charming.  If  it  were  fo,  dr.u;:h- 
ter,  would  it  be  a  mighty  crime  to  hearken  to  him  ? 
Open  your  mind  to  me  ;  you  know  my  tendernefs  for 
you  ;  tell  me,  plainly,  do  you  perceive  an  inclination 
in  yourfelfto  the  count,  or  have  you  an  averfion  to  marry 
him  ? 

At  this  artful  queftion,  the  too  fincere  Leonora  caft 
tlo\vn  her  eyes,  and  blufhing  owned,  Ine  had  nodifiike 
to  him  ;  but  as  her  niodefly  would  not  fuffer  her  to  de- 
clare herfelf  more  fully,  the  duenna  preiied  her  again 
to  conceal  nothing  ;  and  the  governantc's  affectionate 
declarations  vanquifliing  her  ;  Since  you  will  have  me 
fpeak  freely,  Madam,  faid  flic,  know  I  efteem  count 
Bdftor  dcferving  to  be  loved.  He  looks  fo  handfome, 

and 
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and  I  have  heard  him  i 

I  ccu!d  uot  help  '^  h  %  J.<o  --^  ..y  ais  y  itriea.  ^  ,ie 
•  .rpJvp  np}-!i'?t  :.n.  you  have  uicu  to.  disappoint 
them,  h. •'•  often  made  ire  very  a;  enfy,  ana  I  co  :  u  I 
have  lamented  ir  fbrristi.iv.-,  and  by  iny  figl'S  recom- 
penccd  tiie  trouble  your  vigilance  has  made  him  fuffer. 
I  \vi.l  ^.cknovv'cdge  alfo,  that  inilead  of  hating  him  for 
this  rafh  adtion,  my  l.c^i:,  in  fpite  of  nv-,  cxcufeshim, 
and  ch.irge*  th;  f.iuh  upon  your  fc verity.— Child,  faid 
•ruiii:e,  . "rv  e  •.  >  a  "ive  me  ground  to  believe  his 
adureiTes  will  be  agreeable  to  you,  I  would  have  you 
•  this  lover.— The  fervke  you  offer  to  do  me, 
replied  Lf-onor;'.  wins  my  heart.  Though  the  count 
v.'ere  not  of  the  fvrft  rank  in  the  court,  though  he  were 
o/ilv  a  private  gentleman,  I  fhould  prefer  him  to  all  other 
men  ;  but  let  us  not  flatter  ourfelves  ;  Belflor  is  a  great 
lord,  and  is  undoubtedly  deftined  for  one  of  the  richeft 
heireflbi  of  the  kingdom.  Never  let  us  fancy  he  will 
llcop  to  the  daughter  of  Don  Lewis,  who  has  only  a 
moucrate  fortune  to  of.cr  him.  No,  no,  added  me, 
he  has  no  fuch  favourable  fcntiments  for  me.  He  does 
not  look  on  me  as  one  who  deferves  to  bear  his  name  ; 
.he  only  defigns  to  delude  me. 

What  !  cried  the  Duenna,  do  you  think  he  does  not 
love  you  enough  to  many  you  ?  Love  works  the  greateft 
miracles  every  day.  It  fecms,  according  to  your  opi- 
nion, there  is  an  infinite  diftance  between  the  count  and 
you.  Do  yourfelf  juitice,  my  good  child  !  it  will  bs 
no  abafement  to  him  to  marry  you  :  you  are  of  an 
ancient  family  of  quality,  and  he  need  not  be  altamed 
of  you  ralliance.  Since  you  have  an  inclination  towards 
him,  continued  fne,  I  muft  talk  with  him  :  I  will  know 
the  bottom  of  his  defigns ;  and  if  they  are  fuch  as  they 
ought  to  .be,  I  will  Hatter  him  with  fome  degree  of 
hope.— By  no  means,  cried  Leonora  ;  I  am  againfl  your 
going  to  him  ;  for  if  he  (hould  fufpeft  my  having  any 
part  in  fuch  a  ftep,  he  would  value  me  no  longer. ---O, 
I  .have  more  difcretion  than  you  imagine,  replied  the 

lady 
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lady  Marcella  ;•  I  fhall  begin  with  reproaching  him  for 
having  a  defign  to  deceive  you  ;  upon  which  he  will  not 
fail  to  be  eager  to  juftify  himfelf;  I  will  mind  what  he 
fays,  and  fhall  discover  what  he  means.  In  fhort,  child, 
leave  it  to  me,  I  will  be  as  careful  of  your  honour,  as 
of  my  own. 

The  duenna  then  put  on  her  cloak,  and  went  out  at 
the  beginning  of  the  evening.  She  found  B?IHor  lin- 
gering about  Don  Lewis's  houfe,  and  gave  him  an  ac- 
count of  the  converfation  me  had  had  with  her  miftrefs, 
and  did  not  forget  to  boaft  how  artfully  fhe  had  difco- 
vered  that  me  loved  him.  Nothing  could  be  more 
grateful  to  the  count  than  this  difcovcry ;  he  thanked 
the  good  lady  Marcella  for  it  in  the  ftrongeft  terms  ; 
that  is,  he  promifed  to  pay  her  the  thoufand  piftoles  the 
next  day,  and  prefumed  upon  the  good  fuecefs  of  his 
entcrprife,  becaufe  he  Tkfvrw  a  young  woman,  whofe 
affe^ions  are  engaged,  is  Tiaif  conquered.  They  parted 
then,  wonderfully  fatisfied  on  each  fide,  and  the  reve- 
rend duenna  returned  to  her  lodging. 

Leonora,  who  waited  for  her  with  much  uneafinefs, 
alked  her  what  news  fhe  brought  ?— The  beft  in  the 
world,  anfwered  thegovernante.  I  have  feen  the  count. 
I  tell  you,  child,  his  intention  is  not  criminal ;  he  has 
no  other  aim  than  to  marry  you.  He  has  fworn  fo  to  me 
by  every  thing  that  is  moft  faered  among  men.  I  was 
net  wheedled  away  by  this,  as  you  may  think  I  was.  Jf 
this  is  your  purpofe,  faid  I  to  him,  why  do  you  not  make 
the  ufual  advances  to  Don  Lewis  ?  Ah  !  my  dear  Mar- 
cella,  anfwered  he,  without  leeming  embai raffed  at  the 
queilion,  would  you  have  approved  it,  that  before  1 
knew  what  Leonora  thought  of  me,  and  following  the 
tranfportsof  a  blind  paffion,  I  mould  have  tyrannically 
obtained  her  of  her  father  ?  No  ;  her  repole  is  dearer 
to  me  than  my  own,  and  I  am  too  much  a  man  of 
honour  to  think  of  rendering  her  unhappy,  by  an  im- 
plicit obedience. 

While 
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While  he  was  talking  after  this  manner,  continued 
the  duenna,  I  obferved  him  with  the  ftricleft  attention, 
and  exerted  all  my  experience  to  difcover  by  his  eyes, 
whether  he  was  really  fo  heartily  in  love  as  he  reprefented. 
He  feemed  to  me  to  be  feized  with  a  fincere  paflion  ; 
which  made  me  fo  glad,  that  I  had  much  to  do  to  hide 
it  from  him.  However,  when  I  was  convinced  of  his 
fincerity,  in  order  to  fecure  you  fo  important  a  lover,  I 
judged  it  proper  to  let  him  understand  your  fentiments. 
My  lord,  faid  I,  Leonora  has  no  averfion  to  you.  I 
know  fhe  efteems  you,  and  as  far  as  I  can  judge,  her 
heart  will  not  fly  from  your  purfuit.—  What  do  I  hear? 
•cried  he,  in  a  tranfport  of  joy  !  Is  it  poffible  the  charm- 
ing Leonora  mould  be  difpofed  in  my  favour  ?  How  in- 
finitely am  I  obliged  to  you,  good  Marcella,  for  having 
refcued  me  from  fuch  a  tedious  uncertainty ;  I  am  the 
more  tranfported  with  the  ne\vs,  as  it  comes  from  you  ; 
you,  who  were  always  fo  prejudiced  againft  me,  and 
have  made  me  fuffer  fo  much  :  But  compleat  my  hap- 
pinefs,  my  dear  Marcella  ;  introduce  me  to  fpeak  with 
the  divine  Leonora  :  I  will  plight  my  faith  to  her, 
and  fwear  before  you  to  marry  no  other,  To  all  this, 
.purfued  the  governante,  he  added  other  things  even 
more  moving.  In  fliort,  my  daughter,  he  begged  me  in 
fo  prefling  a  manner  to  promife  him  a  private  interview 
with  you,  that  I  could  not  refufe  him.— -Ah  !  why  did 
you  make  him  fuch  a  promife  ?  cried  Leonora,  with 
emotion.  A  difcreet  young  woman,  you  have  told  me 
•A  thoufand  times,  ought  abfolutely  to  avoid  thofe  con- 
verfations,  which  are  always  dangerous.— I  agree,  faid 
the  duenna,  that  I  have  lold  you  fo,  and  it  is  a  very 
good  maxim  :  but  you  may  difpenfe  with  it  upon  this 
occafion,  fince  you  may  look  upon  the  count  as  yonr 
hufband.---He  is  not  fo  yet,  replied  Leonora,  and  I 
ought  not  to  fee  him  till  rny  father  has  allowed  of  his 
application. 

The  lady  Marcella  at  this  repented  fhe  had  brought 
up  the  girl  fo  well,  fmce  there  was  fo  much  difficulty  to 
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overcome  her  modefly.  However,  refolving  to  carry 
her  point,  whatever  it  coft  her,  My  dear  Leonora,  laid 
41  e,  I  ran  rejoiced  to  fee  you  fo  referved.  Happy  eifiScl 
of  my  lionelt  care  !  you  have  profited  by  the  leilons  I 
have  given  you.  I  am  charmed  with  my  labour  !  but 
you  go  beyond  what  I  taught  you,  and  carry  my  i&- 
il.uici.ion  too  far.  Your  virtue,  I  find,  is  too  rigid.  As 
much  as  I  am  for -encouraging  feverity,  1  cannot  approve 
of  that  rigid  discretion  which  i3  prejudiced  againft 
overtures  without  dilUnftion.  A  young-  \vtxman  does  not 
ceafe  to  be  virtuous  by  giving  a  lover  a  hearing,  when 
ihe  knows  the  chafleuefsof  his  de/ires  ;  and  it  is  net  more 
criminal  to  anlwer  his  paflion,  than  to  be  fenfible  of  it. 
Kfly  upon  me,  Leonora;  I  have  too  much  experience, 
and  am  too  much  in  your  iinvrefl,  to  put  you  upon  any 
thing  which  may  injure  you. 

AJas  !  where  would  you  have  me  fee  the  count?  fajd 
Lecaora.— In  your  own  apartment,  anfwered  the  duen- 
riH  ;  that  is  the  fafeft  place,  1  will  introduce  him  thi- 
thtr  to-morrow  in  the  evening.--- You  cannot  have  fuch 
a  thought,  replied  Leonora  ;.  fhall  1  fuffer  a  man— Yes, 
you  ihall  fuf/er  him,  interrupted  the  governante  ;  it  is 
no  fuch  extraordinary  thing  as  you  imagine.  It  is  done 
*very  day,  and  would  to  Heaven  ail  the  ladies  who  re- 
ceive fuch  fort  of  vifits  had  fuch  good  ime.itions  as  yours. 
Be  fules,  what  Ihould  you  fear  r  Shall  not  I  be  with  }  ou  ?--- 
.If  :rv  father  thouldiurprife  us  ?  replied  Leonora. ---Make 
yourfelf  eafy  as  to  that,  anfwered  the  lady  Marcella ; 
your  father  is  very  well  fatisiied  with  your  conduct :  he 
knows  my  fidelity;  and  has  an  entire  confidence  in  me. 
Leonora  bein?  fo  fij-onoly  urged  by  the  uuenna,  and 
iecretly  iucit<^  by  her  iove,  could  refift  no  longer,  but 
conitntcd  to  what  was  propoled. 

The  count  w;».s  icon  informed  of  it ;  and  was  fo  over- 
joyed, that  he  gave  his  agent  five  hundred  piilolcs  upon 
the  fpot,  with  a  ring  of  the  fame  value.  The  lady 
Marcella  feeing  he  kept  his  promife  fo  well,  fcorned  to 
be  ki'a  punctual  in  keeping  hers.  Accordingly,  the 

next 
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rrxt  night,  when  (he  thought  the  houfe  was  all  fettled, 
(he  fattened  a  ladder  of  fi!k,  which  the  count  had  given 
her,  to  the  balcony,  and  thereby  introduced  him  into 
her  ritSrefs's  apartment. 

The  young  lady  in  the  mean  time  was  full  of  alarm- 
ing reflections.  As  much  inclined  as  fhe  was  to  the 
count,  and  in  fpite  of  all  her  governante  could  fay  to 
her,  me  reproached  herfelf  for  having  had  tiis  wraknefs 
to  admit  a  vifit  which  would  blemiJh  her  duty  ;  to  receive 
into  her  chamber  by  night  a  man  who  had  not  her 
father's  approbation,  and  of  whofe  real  fenriments  (he 
herfelf  was  ignorant,  feerned  an  action  "not  only  cri- 
minal, but  what  even  her  lover  muft  cond?mn.  This 
laft  thought  gave  her  mod  pnm,  and  fhe  \vas  taken  up 
with  it,  when  the  ccunt  came  in. 

He  immediately  threw  himfelf  at  her  feet,  to  thank 
her  for  the  favour  (he  had  done  him.  He  feemed  to 
be  xvholly  poffeffod  with  love  and  gratitude,  and  allured 
her  it  was'  his  defign  to  marry  her  ;  yet  as  he  did  not 
enlarge  upon  that  fo  much  as  (he  could  have  wiilisd  ; 
Count,  faid  (he,  I  ;  m  very  willing  to  believe  you  have 
no  other  intention  than  what  you  mention  ;  but  what- 
ever affurances  you  are  able  to  give  me  of  it,  I  (hall 
a' ways  fufpe&them,  till  they  are  authorized  by  my  father's 
confent.---Madam,  anfvvered  Belflor,  I  (hould  have 
aflced  it  long  ago,  if  I  had  not  been  afraid  cf  obtaining- 
it  at  the  evpence  of  your  repofe.— I  do  not  blame  you 
for  not  having  done  it  as  yet,  replied  Leonora ;  nay,  I 
approve  your  nicety  ;  but  nothing  reftrains  you  now, 
and  you  muft  either  fpeak  to  Don  Lewis,  or  refolve  to 
fee  me  no  more. 

And  why  mould  I  not  fee  you,  beautiful  Leonora ! 
faid  he  ;  I  wifh  you  were  more  fcnfible  of  the  fvveets  of 
love.  If  you  underftood  hew  to  love  as  v.  -II  r.j  I,  y,m 
Vv  ould  find  a  pleafure  in  receiving  my  addrefu-r  in 
and  in  concealing  them,  at  lealt  for  a  time,  from  your 
father's  knowledge.  Kow  charming  is  fuch  a  lecrc:  intcL 
Ugence  to  two  hearts  clorely  united  '.—-It  ituy  be  fuch  to 
K  2 
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you,  faid  Leonora,  but  it  would  only  give  me  trouble. 
This  extravagance  of  affection  dees  not  fuit  with  a 
young  woman  who  is  virtuous.  Extol  no  more  to  me 
the  pleafure  of  fuch  a  blameable  commerce.  If  you 
have  any  efleem  for  me,  you  will  not  propofe  it ;  and 
if  your  intentions  are  fuch  as  you  would  perfaade  me 
they  are,  you  ought  in  your  heart  to  cenfure  me  for  not 
being  offended  at  it.  But,  alas!  added  fhe,  letting  fall 
fome  tears,  I  muft  impute  this  affront  only  to  my  own 
•weaknefs ;  I  have  deferred  it,  by  cendefcending  thus 
far. 

Adorable  Leonora !  cried  the  count,  you  do  me  the 
iighefl  injury.  Your  virtue  is  too  fcrupulcus,  and  takes 
a  falfe  alarm.  What,  becaufe  I  have  been  happy 
enough  to  prevail  on  you  to  be  favourable  to  my  love, 
are  you  afraid  I  mould  ceafe  to  honour  you  ?  How  un- 
julc  is  this  !  No,  madam,  I  know  the  ineilimable  value 
of  your  kindnefs.  It  can  never  lefTen  my  efteem  for 
you  ;  I  am  ready  to  do  what  you  require  of  me.  I  will 
fpeak  to  Don  Lev/is  to-morrow.  I  will  ufe  all  ir.y 
power  to  get  him  to  confent  to  my  happinefs  ;  but  I  will 
not  conceal  from  you,  that  I  fee  little  appearance  of  it. 
-—What  do  you  fay  ?  replied  Leonora ;  can  my  father  re- 
fufe  the  application  of  a  man  of  your  rank  at  court  ?— -It 
is  my  rank,  returned  Belflor,  which  makes  me  fear  his 
refufal.  You  are  furprifed  at  my  words;  but  you  will 
foon  forbear  to  wonder.  Seme  days  ago  the  king  de- 
clared he  would  difpofe  of  me  in  marriage  ;  he  has  not 
named  the  lady  he  defigns  for  me  ;  he  has  only  given 
me  to  tinderftand  fhe  is  one  of  the  firfl:  qunlitv,  and  that 
he  has  this  match  very  much  at  heart.  As  I  was  igno- 
rant what  your  fentiments  might  be  towards  me,  for 
your  feverity,  you  know,  has  not  fuffered  me  to  difcover 
them,  I  did  not  exprefs  any  repugnance  to  his  will. 
After  this,  judge,  madam,  whether  Don  Lewis  vili  be 
willing  to  run  the  rifle  of  drawing  the  king's  refent- 
»ent  againft  him,  by  accepting  me  for  his  fon-in-law. 

No,  . 
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No,  undoubtedly,  faid  Leonora;  I  know  my  fa- 
ther, how  advantageous  foever  your  alliance  may  be 
to  him,  will  fooner  renounce  it,  than  expofe  himfelf  to 
the  king's  difpleafure.  But  though  my  father  mould 
not  oppofe  our  union,  we  mould  not  be  the  better  for  it  ;. 
for  how  can  you  give  a  hand,  which  the  king  intends  to> 
difpofe  of  elfewhere  ?-—  Madam,  anfwered  Beiflor,  I  will 
freely  own  to  you,  that  this  circumltance  embarraffes 
me  extremely.  However,  I  hope,  by  obferving  a  very 
nice  conduct  with  the  king,  I  mall  manage  fo  well  the 
friendfhip  he  has  for  me,  that  I  mall  find  a  way  to  avoid 
the  misfortune  which  threatens  me.  You  will  be  able  to 
affiit  me  in  it,  beautiful  Leonora,  if  you  think  me 
worthy  of  your  alliance.— In  what  manner,  faid  me, 
can  I  contribute  to  break  off  the  marriage  the  king  has 
propofed  to  you  ?— Ah  !  madam,  replied  he  with  a  paf- 
fionate  air,  if  you  will  receive  my  vows,  I  can  eafily 
referve  myfelf  for  you,  without  offending  my  prince. 
Permit  me,  lovely  Leonora,  added  he,  calling  himfelf 
at  her  feet,  permit  me  to  marry  you  in  the  prefence  of 
the  ladyMarcella,  who  will  be  a  refponfible  witnefs  for 
the  facrednefs  of  our  engagement.  I  mall  thereby  de- 
liver myfelf  without  trouble  from  the  cruel  bands  which 
are  preparing  for  me  :  for,  after  this,  when  the  king 
preffes  me  to  take  the  lady  he  defigns,  I  will  throw  my- 
felf at  his  feet,  and  tell  him  I  loved  you  long  fince,  and 
have  efpoufed  you  privately.  As  defirous  as  he  may  be- 
to  marry  me  to  the  other,  he  is  too  gracious  to  tear  me 
from  her  I  love,  and  too  juft  to  put  fuch  an  affront  upon 
your  family.  What  do  you  think,  prudent  Marcella, 
continued  he,  turning  toward  the  governante,  what  do 
you  think  of  this  invention  withwhichlove  infpires  me  ? 
—I  am  charmed  with  it,  frid  the  lady  Marcella  ;  it  mutt 
be  owned  love  is  very  ingenious. — And  you,  fair  Leonora V 
faid  the  count,  what  do  you  fay  to  it?  Will  your  mind, 
prejudiced  with  diftruft,  refufe  to  approve  it  ?---No,  an- 
fwered Leonora,  provided  you  will  bring  my  father 
K  3  hither'; 
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Kithrr  ;  I  do  not  doabt  but  he  will  fubfcribe  to  what  you 
im";*ion. 

We  muft  by  no  means  acquaint  hira  with  it,  inter- 
rupted the  duenna  ;  you  do  not  know  Don  Lewis  ;  he  is 
too  delicate  in  points  of  honour  to  agree  to  it.  The 
propofal  of  a  fecret  mrurriage  will  offend  him.  Befide, 
his  prudence  will  cot  fail  to  make  him  fear  the  confe- 
quences  of  aa  union  which  will  feem  to  clafh  with  the 
king's  defigns.  B-y  this  indifcreet  proceeding  you  wiil 
give  hhn  a  fufpicion;  his  eyes  will  be  always  watching 
cur  aftions,  and  he  will  deprive  you  of  the  means  of 
feeing  one  another.— Ah  !  I  fhould  die  with  grief  at 
that,  cried  the  coant.  Bat,  madam  Marcclla,  purfiied 
he,  affecting  n  troubled  ?.ir,  do  you  really  think  Don 
Lewis  would  reject  the  propcf;;!  of  a  concealed  mar- 
riage ?— Never  doubt  it,  anfwered  the  governante ; 
.though  I  (hould  be  glad  if  he  would  like  it  :  But  regu- 
lar ?nd  fcrupulous  as  he  is,  he  will  never  agree  that  the 
ceremonies  of  the  church  mould  be  omitted  ;  and  if  they 
Are  performed  at  your  marriage,  it  will  foon  be  di- 

.  -hh. !  ray  dear  Leonora,  faid  the  count  then,  tenderly 
preiling  her  hand,  muft  we,  to  humour  an  i-dls  notion  of 
delicacy,  expofe  ourfelves  to  the  dreadful  danger  of  be- 
ing feparated  for  ever?  You  need  no  one  befides  your- 
felf  to  give  yourfelf  to  me.  Your  father's  confent,  per- 
haps niay  mike  you  lefs  uneaf/  ;  but  iince  the  lady 
Marcel  la  has  fhewn  us  the  impoffibiliry  of  obtaining  it, 
yield  to  my  innocent  defires  ;  receive  my  heart  and  my 
hand  ;  and  when  it  fhall  be  a  fit  tinie  to  inform  Don 
Lewis  cf  our  contract,  we  will  acquaint  him  with  the 
jeafons  we  had  to  hideitfrom  him.*— Well,  cmnt,  laid 
Leonora,  I  confent  to  your  not  fpeaking  of  it  to  my 
father  fo  foon  ;  but  found  the  king's  mind,  and  b:  fo/e 
J  receive  your  hard  in  private,  talk  with  him,  and  tell 
him,  if  there  mould  be  occafion,  that  you  have  efpoufed 

me  fecrctly      Try  by  this  falfe  declaration O,  no, 

.,  replied  BelHor,  I  am  Leo  great  an  enemy  to 
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fytng,  to  dare  to  undertake  fuch  a  fiftion  ;  I  cannot  de- 
bafe  myfelf  fo  far.  Befide,  I  know  the  king,  it"  he 
fhould  happen  to  find  out  that  I  had  deceived  him,  would 
not  forgive  me  while  he  lived. 

It  would  be  endlefs  to  repeat  all  that  Belflor  faid  to 
feduce  this  innocent  lady.  But  though  he  fwore  he 
would  as  loon  as  poflible  publicly  confirm  the  faith  he 
gave  her  in  private,  and  called  Heaven  to  witnefs  to  his 
oaths,  he  could  not  triumph  over  Leonora's  prudence ; 
and  the  day  beginning  to  appear,  obliged  him,  re- 
lutlantiy,  to  withdraw. 

The  next  day,  the  governante  believing  it  concerned 
her  honour,  OP-  rather  her  intereft,  not  to  abandon  her 
enterprife  ;  Leonora,  cried  me,  I  am  at  aloiswhat  tofay 
to  you.  I  fee  you  are  fet  againft  the  count's  paffion,  as  ir 
it  were  intended  only  for  galantry.  Have  you  obferved 
any  thing  in  his  perfon  that  offends  you  r— — No,  madam, 
anfwered  Leonora  ;  on  the  contrary,  he  never  feemed 
more  amiable  ;  and  his  cpnverfation  has  made  me  dil- 
cover  new  charms  in  him.— -If  it  is  fo,  replied  the  go- 
vernante,  I  do  not  comprehend  you.  You  are  pre- 
judiced in  his  favour  ;  yet  refufe  to  agree  to  a  thing, 
the  neceflity  of  which  has  been  fhewn  you.— Mother, 
returned  the  daughter  of  Don  Lewis,  you  have  more 
prudence  and  more  experience  than  I  :  but  have  you 
well  confidered  the  confequences  of  a  marriage  con- 
tracted without  my  father's  leave  ? — Yes,  yes,  faid 
the  duenna,  I  have  made  all  the  reflections  necefiary 
upon  it ;  and  am  forry  to  fee  you  fo  obftinately 
oppofe  the  ihining  advancement  Fortune  offers  you. 
Ta  ke  carey  our  llubbornnels  does  not  weary  out  your  lover. 
Be  afraid  leit  he  mould  turn  his  eyes  upon  the  promotion 
of  his  fortune,  which  the  violence  of  his  pafiion  now 
makes  him  neglect.  Since  he  is  willing  to  give  you  his 
faith,  accept  it  without  hefitating.  His  word  binds 
him  ;  nothing  is  more  facred  to  a  man  of  honour.  Be- 
fides,  I  am  witnefs  that  he  o-.vns  you  for  his  wife.  Do 
not  you  know  that  fuch  an  evidence  as  mine  is  fuhicienr 
K  4  to 
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to  cnft  a  lover  at  law,  who  fliould  prefume  to  perjure 
himfelf? 

It  was  by  fuch  difcourfes  as  thefe  that  the  perfidious 
Marcella  Daggered  Leoncni,  who  in  a  few  days  after 
rengned  herfelf  very  innocently  to  the  evil  intentions  of 
the  count ;  whom  the  duenna  introduced  every  night 
into  her  miftrefs's  chamber  by  the  balcony,  and  let  him 
out  beibre  day. 

One  night,  when  (he  had  fummoned  him  away  fome- 
:  ..ter  than  ordinary,  and  the  morning  already  be- 

gan to  peep,  he  ftarted  up  in  haite  to  get  down  into  the 
ftreet,  but  had  the  misfortune  to  take  his  moafures  fo 
.  that  he  fell  to  the  ground.  Don  Lewis  de  Cef- 
pedes,  who  lay  in  the  chamber  over  his  daughter'?,  and 
•was  up  early  that  morning  about  fome  very  urgent 
affairs,  heard  the  r.oife  of  the  fall;  he  opened  his 
window  to  fee  what  it  was,  and  perceived  a  man  en- 
deavouring to  rife  with  much  difficulty,  and  die  lady 
Marcel] a  in  his  daughter's  balcony,  who  was  pulling 
up  the  iilk-.'adder,  which  the  count  had  not  made  fuch 
r  od  ufe  cf  in  defcending  as  in  mounting.  He  rubbed 
his  eyes,  and  took  this  ipectacle  at  firft  for  an  illufion  ; 
but  having  thoroughly  conudered  if,  he  concluded  it  was 
real,  and  that  the  day-light,  as  weak  as  it  was,  dif- 
covered  his  difhonour  too  clearly.  Being  alr.rmed  at 
tiiio  foiai  i;j»Iit,  and  tranfported  byajuftfury,  he  went 
to  Leonora's  room,  with  his  fword  in  his  hand,  in  order 
to  facrifice  her  and  the  governantc  to  his  refentmenu 
He  knocked  at  the  chamber  door,  and  ordered  them  to 
open  it :  They  knew  his  voice,  and  obeyed  him  trem- 
bling. He  entered  with  a  furious  air,  and  (hewing  his 
r\voM  to  their  aftoniflied  eyes ;  I  come,  faid  he, 
to  wnfn  out  with  the  blood- of  an  infamous  child,  the 
r.ffrcnt  file  has  done  to  her  father,  and  to  punift^  at  the 
.;\c,  the  faithlefsgovernamev/ho  has  betrayed  my 

both  threw  themfelves  on  their  knees  before  him ; 
and  the  duenna  beginning,  Sir,  faid  ihe,  before  we  re- 
ceive- 
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ceive  the  chaftifement  you  prepare  for  us,  vouchfafe  t 
hear  me  a  moment.— Well,  bafe  wretch,  replied  the  old 
man,  I  confent  to  fufpend  my  vengeance  for  an  inllant. 
Speak,  let  me  know  all  the  circumftances  of  my  mis- 
fortune ;  but  why  xio  I  fay  all  the  circumltances  r  I  am 
ignorant  but  of  one,  and  that  is,  the  name  of  the  auda- 
cious villain  whodimoncurs  my  family.— Sir,  anfwered 
the  lady  Marcella,  the  count  de  Belflor  is  the  gentle- 
man concerned. ---The  count  de  Belftcr !  cried  Dca 
Leuii  ;  where  has  he  feen  my  daughter  ?  By  what  means 
has  he  feduced  her?  hide  nothing  from  me.— Sir,  re- 
turned the  governante,  I  will  relate  you  the  ftory  with, 
all  the  fincerity  I  can. 

She  repeated  to  him  then  very  artfully  all  the  dif- 
courfes  ihe  had  made  Leonora  believe  the  count  had 
held  with  her  ;  and  painted  him  in  the  brightelt  colours 
of  a  lover,  tender,  nice  and  iincere.  As  (he  could  not 
efcapc  discovering  the  truth,  fhe  was  obliged  to  fpeak 
it :  but  enlarged  on  the  reafons  which  they  had  to  make 
that  private  marriage  without  his  knowledge,  and  gave 
them  fo  happy  a  turn,  that  me  appeafed  the  paflion  of 
Don  Lewis.  She  difcerned  it ;  and  in  order  to  bring 
Kim  perfectly  into  temper,  This  fir,  faid  me,  is  what 
you  defired  to  know.  Punifh  us  now,  plunge  your 
f.vord  in  Leonora's  bofom.  But  what  do  I  fay?  Leo- 
nora is  innocent,  and  has  only  followed  the  counfels  of 
her  to  whom  you  committed  her  conduct.  It  is  myfelf 
alone  upon  whom  the  ftroke  ought  to  fall.  It  is  I  who 
have  introduced  the  count  into  your  daughter's  apart- 
ment. It  is  I  who  have  made  the  knot  which  binds 
them.  I  fhut  my  eyes  to  all  the  irregularities  of  a 
contraft,  which  was  not  authorifed  by  you,  in  order  to 
fecure  to  you  a  fon-in-law,  through  whofe  hands  all  the 
favours  of  the  court  at  prefent  are  difpenfed.  I  had  no 
other  view  than  Leonora's  happinefs,  and  the  advan- 
tage your  family  might  derive  from  fuch  r.n  alliance, 
and  the  excels  of  my  zeal  lias  made  me  betray  my  duty. 
K  5  White 
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While  thr  crafty  lyiarcella  was  pleading  in  this  man- 
ner, her  miftrefs  wept  without  ceafing,  and  (hewed  fo 
deep  a  forrow,  that  the  good  old  man  could  net  refifl  it. 
He  was  foftened,  and  his  anger  changed  to  companion. 
He  dropped  his  fwerd,  and  putting  off  the  air  of  an  in- 
cenfed  father,  Ah  !  my  daughter,  cried  iie,  with  tears 
in  his  eyes,  how  fatal  apaffion  is  love  !  Alar,  you  know 
not  all  the  reafons  you  have  to  afflicl  yourfclf .'  The 
fhame  alone  which  arifes  from  the  prefence  of  a  fithcr 
who  has  furprifed  you,  now  excites  your  tears.  You  do 
not  yet  forefee  all  the  occafions  of  grief,  which  your 
lover  perhaps  is  preparing  for  you.  And  upon  what  a 
rock,  imprudent  Marcella,  has  your  indifcreet  zeal  for 
my  family  thrown  us  ?  The  alliance  cf  fuch  a  man  as 
the  count,  was  enough,  I  confefs,  to  dazzle  you  ;  and 
it  is  that  alone  which  faves  you  in  my  opinion ;  but 
wretch  as  you  are.,  fhould  you  not  have  diftrufted  a 
lover  of  his  character  ?  The  more  intereft  and  favour  he 
has,  the  more  ought  you  to  have  been  on  your  guard 
againfl  him.  If  he  fliculd  make  no  fcruple  to  violate 
his  faith  to  Leonora,  what  muft  I  do?  Shall  I  aflc  the 
relief  of  the  laws  ?  A  perfon  of  his  rank  will  eafily  pro- 
tect himfelf  from  their  rigour.  I  wiih.  he  may  be  true 
to  his  oaths,  and  keep  his  promife' to  my  daughter; 
but  if  the  king,  as  he  told  you,  defigns  to  marry  him 
to  another,  it  is  to  be  feared  he  will  oblige  him  to  it  by 
his  authority. 

As  for  obliging  him  to  it,  fir,  interrupted  Leonora, 
we  have  no  caufe  to  be  alarmed  at  that.  The  count  has 
very  well  allured  us,  the  king  will  not  offer  fo  great  a 
violence  to  his  inclination.— I  am  perfuaded  of  it,  fckl 
Marcella;  the  king  loves  his  favouri.e  too  much,  to 
nfe  him  fo  tyrannically ;  and.  is  too  generous  to  bring 
fuch  a  mortal  afHj£lion  on  the  brave  Don  Lewis  de 
Cefpedes,  who  has  fpent  his  befl  dqys  in  ferving  the 
Hate.— -Heaven-  grant,  replied  the  old  man,  fighing, 
that  my  feass  may  be  vain  !  I  will  go  to  the  count,  and 
demand  him  to  explain  h«nfelf  on.  this  fubjeft.  A 

fcther's 
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father's  eyes  are  quick-fighted.  I  fiiall  fee  to  the  bot- 
tom of  his  foul.  If  I  find  him  in  the  difpofition  I  v/im, 
I  mall  forgive  what  is  patted  ;  but,  added  he  in  a  feverer 
tone,  if  in  his  difcourfe  I  difcern  a  perfidious  heart, 
you  (hall  both  away  to  a  retirement,  there  to  lament 
your  imprudence  the  relt  of  your  clays.  At  thefe 
words  he  took  up  his  fvvord,  and  leaving  them  to  re- 
cover from  the  fright  in  which  he  had  put  them,  he  re- 
turned to  his  chamber. 

Early  in  the  morning  Don  Lewis  went  to- the  count, 
who  not  imagining  that  he  was  difcovered,  was  furprifed 
at  his  vifit.  He  came  out  to  meet  the  old  gentleman, 
and  having  embraced  him  ;  Don  Lev/is,  faid  he,  I  am 
overjoy'd  to  fee  you  here.  Is  there  any  opportunity 
for  me  to  ferve  you  ?— My  lord,  anfwered  D  jn  Lr.vi:, 
give  orders,  if  you  pleafe,  that  we  may  be  alone.  Bal- 
flor  obeyed  ;  and  being  both  feated,  Don  Lewis  thus 
began  :  My  lord,  faid  he,,  my  honour  and  my  repofe 
require  an  explanation  from  you  which  I  came  to  afk.. 
I  law  you  this  morning  go  out  of  Leonora's  apartment. 
She  lias  confefled  the  whole  to  me,  and  has  told  ms--- 
She  has  told  you  that  I  love  her,  (interrupted  the  count,, 
in  order  to  turn  off  a  difcourfe  he  was  unwilling  to  un- 
derfland,)  but  (he  has  very  faintly  exprefted  to  you  all 
my  fentiments  towards  her.  I  am  charmed  with  lv?r, 
me  is  beyond  defcription.  Wit,  beauty,  virtue,  and 
all  other  accompli fhments,  are  hers  to  perfection.  I 
have  heard  you  have  a  fon  alfo,  who  follows  his  fludies 
at  Aicala  ;  pray,  is  he  like  his  filler  ?  If  he  has  her 
beauty,  and  refembles  you  in  other  refpcfts,  he  mutt  be 
a  compleat  gentleman.  I  die  with  defire  to  fee  him, 
and  offer  you  what  intcreft  I  have  to  ferve  him. 

I  am  greatly  indebted  to  you  for  this  offci',  returned 
Den  Lewis  gravely;  but  let  us  come  to  that  which-— 
He  muft  be  put  into  the  fervice  immediately,  interrupt- 
ed the  count.  I  undertake  his  fortune,  and  van  alfi:re 
you,  he  lhall  not  grow  old  aaioug  the  croud  of  inferior 
ofEcers.---  Anfiver  me,  count,  relied  the  old  gentleman 
K.  o  re,. 
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roughly,  and  ceafe  to  divert  the  difcourfe.  Do  you 
defign,  or  not,  to  keep  your  promiie? — Yes,  undoubted- 
ly, interrupted  Bslflor,  a  third  time;  I  will  keep  the 
promife  I  make  you  to  fupport  your  fon  with  all  my 
intereft.  Depend  upon  me ;  1  am  a  man  of  integrity.— - 
This  is  too  much,  count,  cried  Cefpedes  rifing ;  after 
having  feduced  my  daughter,  you  have  the  infolence 
alfo  to  infult  me.  But  I  am  a  gentleman,  and  the  affront 
you  offer  me  mall  not  go  unpunifhed.  Having  faid 
thefe  words,  he  went  away,  with  a  heart  full  of  re- 
fentmerit,  and  revolving  a  thoufand  projects  of  revenge 
in  his  mind. 

When  he  came  home,  fays  he  to  Leonora  and  the 
lady  Marcella,  with  the  higheft  agitation,  It  was  not 
\vithout  reafon  that  I  fufpeded  the  count ;  he  is  a  tray- 
tor,  and  I  will  be  revenged  on  him.  As  for  you,  to- 
morrow you  mall  both  go  into  a  convent.  You  have 
nothing  to  do,  but  to  prepare  for  it,  and  thank  Heaven 
that  my  anger  is  contented  with  this  chaflifement.  Thus 
faying,  he  (hut  himfelf  up  in  his  clofet,  to  confider  fe- 
rioufiy  what  meafures  to  tak-  in  fo  difficult  a,  con- 
juncture. 

What  was  Leonora's  grief,  when  me  heard  that  Bel- 
fior  was  falfe  !  me  flood  fome  time  without  motion.  A 
deadly  palenefs  overfpread  her  countenance  ;  her  fpirirs 
for  foe  k  her,  and  fhe  fell  down  in  the  arms  of  her  go- 
vernante,  who  thought  fhe  was  going  to  expire.  The 
duenna  tried  every  way  to  bring  her  out  of  her  fwoon  ; 
/he  fucceeded,  and  Leonora  came  at  length  to  her 
fenfes  ;  fhe  opened  her  eyes,  and  feeing  the  governante 
bufied  in  helping  her,  How  barbarous  are  you  !  faid  (he, 
fetching  a  profound  figh ;  why  have  you  brought  me 
back  from  the  happy  condition  in  which  I  was  ?  I  was 
not  then  fenfible  of  the  horror  of  my  defliny.  Why  did 
you  not  let  me  die  ?  You,  who  know  the  forrows  w  hich 
jnuft  diflurb  the  quiet  of  my  life,  why  have  you  recalled 
Die  to  a  fenfe  of  them  ? 
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Marcella  endeavoured  to  comfort  her,  which  only 
made  her  grieve  the  more.  All  your  words,  cried  the 
daughter  of  Don  Lewis,  are  fuperfluous.  I  will  hear 
nothing.  Do  not  lofe  time  in  oppofing  my  defpair,  you 
ought  rather  to  promote  it ;  you  who  have  plunged  me 
in  this  abyfs.  It  was  you  who  anfwered  for  the  count's 
fmcerity ;  and  without  you  I  fhould  not  have  yielded  to 
the  inclination  I  had  for  him.  I  mould  have  vanquifli- 
ed  it  by  degrees ;  at  leaft  he  would  have  received  no 
advantage  from  it.  But  I  will  not,  purfued  fhe,  im- 
pute my  misfortune  to  you;  I  charge  it  on  myfelf.  I 
fnould  not  have  followed  your  counfels,  in  accepting  the 
vow  of  a  man  without  my  father's  knowledge.  As 
flattering  as  the  courtfhip  of  the  count  de  Belflor  might 
be  to  me,  I  mould  have  defpifed  it,  rather  than  en- 
couraged it  at  the  expence  of  my  reputation.  In  fhort, 
I  ought  to  have  diltrtiited  him,  and  you,  and  myfelf, 
afrcr  having  been  fo  weak  as  to  refign  myfelf  to  his  per- 
fidious oaths ;  after  the  affliction  I  have  caufed  to  the 
unhappy  Don  Lewis,  and  the  difhonour  I  have  done 
myfamily,  I  abhor  myfelf ;  and,  far  from  fearing  the 
retreat  with  which  I  am  threatened,  I  could  willingly 
hide  my  head  in  the  mod  hideous  obfcurity.  As  Ihe 
fpoke  thiiF,  fhe  was  not  contented  to  weep  plentifully, 
but  rent  her  garments,  and  tore  her  beautiful  hair  for 
the  injufUce  of  her  lover. 

The  duenna,  in  order  to  conform  herfelf  to  her 
raiflrefs's  forrow,  did  not  fpare  her  grimaces.  She 
dropped  fome  tears  which  fhe  had  at  command,  and 
made  a  thoufand  imprecations  againft  men  in  general, 
and  againft  Belflor  in  particular.  Is  it  poifible,  cried 
fhe,  that  the  count,  who  appeared  to  me  fo  full  of 
truth  and  probity,  mould  be  wicked  enough  to  deceive 
us  both  ?  1  cannot  recover  from  my  furprife,  or  rather 
1  cannot  perfuade  myfelf  of  it. 

Indeed,  faid  Leonora,  when  I  reprefent  him  to  my- 
felf at  my  feel,  who  would  not  have  trufted  his  tender 
air,  and  his  oaths  to  which  he  fo  boldly  called  Heaven 

to 
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to  witnefs,  and  the  transports  he  conftantly  exprefted  > 
His  eyes  alfo  (hewed  even  more  love  than  his  tongue 
uttered  :  in  (hort,  he  Teemed  to  be  enchanted  with  the 
fight  of  me.  No,  he  did  not  deceive  me:  I  cannot 
tkink  fo.  My  father,  perhaps,  has  not  talked  to  him 
with  Sufficient  difcretion  :  they  were  both  angry,  and 
tke  count  has  anfwered  him  more  like  a  haughty  noble, 
than  a  fond  lover.  Yet  perhaps  I  flatter  mylelf :  1  mult 
get  out  of  this  uncertainty.  I  will  write  to  Belflor,  and 
acquaint  him,  that  }  expect  him  to-ni^ht  ;  Imufthave 
him  come  to  fatisfy  my  heart,  or  confirm  his  treachery 
himfelf.  The  lady  Marcella  applauded  the  deiign,^ind 
had  even  fome  hope  that  the- count,  as  ambitious  ?.s 
he  was,  would  be  touched  with  the  tears  which  Leonora 
would  ihed  at  the  interview,  and  refoive  to  marrv  her. 

In  the  mean  time  Belfior  having  rid  himfelf  of  honell 
Don  Lewis,  began  to  reflect  on  the  confequences  which 
might  arife  from  the  reception  he  gave  him.  He  rightly 
judged  that  the  family  of  the  Cefpedes,  being  provoked 
at  the  injury,  would  meditate  revenge.  But  this  trou- 
bled him  very  little.  The  interelt  of  his  love  affected 
him  much  more  :  Leonora  he  thought  would  be  fent  to 
a.monaitery,  or  at  leaft  that  me  would  be  kept  up  ;  and 
that  in  all  appearance  he  iliould  fee  her  no  more.  This 
apprehcnfion  afflicted  him  :  and  he  was  ftudying  fome 
means  to  prevent  this  misfortune,  when  his  iervant 
brought  him  a  letter,  which  the  lady  Marcella  had  juft 
put  into  his  hands.  It  was  from  Leonora,  and  thefe 
wejre  the  contents : 

••  TO-MORROW  I  muft  leave  the  world,  .and  bury 
myfelf  in  a  retreat.  To  fee  myfelfdimonoured,  and 
become  a  difgrace  to  my  family  and  myfelf,  is  the 
deplorable  condition  to  which  I  am  reduced  by  hav- 
ing iiftened  to  you.  I  expect  you  to-night.  In  my 
defpair  I  feek  for  new  torments.  Come,  and  own  to 
me  that  your  heart  had  no  part  in  the  oaths  your 
tongue  protouncedj  or  juftify  them  by  a  behaviour. 

«'  which 
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"  which  alone  can  foften  the  rigour  of  my  delHny.  As 
"  there  may  be  fome  danger  in  this  meeting,  after 
"  what  has  pafled  between  you  and  my  father,  bring- 
"  fome  friend  with  you.  Though  you  make  all  the 
"  unhappinefs  of  my  life,  I  feel  myfclf  yet  concerned- 
"  for  yours." 

:  The  count  read  the  letter  two  or  three  times,  and 
reprcfcnting  to  himfelf  Leonora  in  the  fituation  me- 
defcribed,  lie  was  moved.  He  turned  his  thoughts  in- 
ward ;  renfon,  probity  and  honour,  all  the  laws  which 
his  pafiion  had  made  him  violate,  began  to  refume  their 
empire  over  him.  He  became  enfible  of  his  bafenefs 
at  once  ;  and  as  a  man  coming  out  of  a  violent  fit  of  a 
fever  bluflies  r.t  the  extravagant  words  and  aftions 
which  efcaped  him,  he  was  afiiamed  of  all  the  mearr 
artifices  he  had  employed  to  accompliili  his  defires. 
Wretch,  faid  he,  what  have  I  done  I  What  diemon  has 
poiTefled  me  ?  I  have  promifed  Leonora  marriage  ;  and7 
have  taken  Heaven  to  witnefs.  I  havefeigned  that  the 
king  had  propcfcd  a  match  to  me.  Lying,  perfidioul- 
nefs,  and  facrilcge,  all  I  have  made  ufe  of  to  corrupt 
the  innocent.  What  a  madnefs  was  it !  Would  it  not 
have  been  better  to  have  exerted  my  endeavours  to  fub- 
due  my  love,  than  to  have  fati-sfied  k  by  fuch  criminal 
ways  ?  In  the  mean  while  here  is  a  virgin  of  rank  feduc'd"; 
I  abandon  her  to  the  rage  of  her  relations,  whom  I  dii- 
honour  with  her  ^  and  I  make  her  miferable  for  having 
rendered  me  happy.  What  ingratitude  is  this  !  Ought 
I  not  rather  to  repair  her  honour;  and  the  outrage  I 
have  done  her?  Yes,  I  ought ;  and  1  will,  by  marry- 
ing her,  fulfil  the  promife  I  have  given.  Who  can  op- 
pofe  fo  juft  a  defign  ?  Should  her  favours  prejudice  me 
againft  her  virtue  r  No ;  1  am  fenfible  how  much  it  coft 
me  to  overcome  her  refiilance.  She  furrendered  not  fo 
much  to  my  tranfports,  as  to  the  faith  I  fwore :  But, 
on  the  other  hand,  if  I  acquiefce  in  this  choice,  J  djo 
inyfelf  a  considerable  injury.  J,  who  may  afpire  to  the 
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molt  noble  and  the  richeft  heirefs  of  the  kingdom,  mall 
I  content  myfelf  with  the  daughter  of  a  private  gentle- 
man, who  has  only  a  moderate  eftate  ?  What  will  they 
think  of  me  at  court  r  They  will  fay  I  have  degraded 
myfclf. 

Beflflor,  divided  thus  between  love  and  ambition, 
knew  not  what  to  refolve ;  but  though  he  was  uncer- 
tain whether  he  fnould  marry  Leonora,  or  not,  he  yet 
determined  to  go  to  her  the  next  night. 

Don  Lewis,  on  his  part,  fpent  the  day  in  confidering 
how  to  reftore  his  honour.  He  though:  it  was  a  very 
delicate  conjuncture.  To  have  recourfe  to  the  law?, 
would  render  his  difgrace  mere  public ;  bei";dcs,  he 
feared  juftice  would  be  on  one  iide,  and  the  judges  on 
the  other  ;  and  he  dared  as  little  to  go  and  fling  him- 
felf  at  the  king's  feet.  As  he  believed  the  king  had  a 
defign  to  marry  BelHcr  according  to  his  own  intereib, 
he  was  afraid  his  application  would  be  in  vain.  There 
remained  no  remedy,  therefore,  but  that  of  arms,  and 
this  was  what  he  fixed  on.  In  the  heat  of  his  refent- 
mcnt,  he  was  tempted  to  fend  the  count  a  challenge  ; 
but  reflecting  that  he  was  too  old  and  too  feeble  to 
venture  to  trull  his  arm,  he  chofe  rather  to  commit  it 
to  his  fon's.  Accordingly  he  fent  a  fervant  to  Alcala, 
with  a  letter  for  his  fon,  in  which  he  charged  him  to* 
come  to  Madrid,  immediately,  to  revenge  an  affront 
offered  to  the  family  of  the  Cefpe<.! 

His  fon,  whofe  name  was  Don  Pedro,  was  a  youn-g 
man  of  twei.ty  years  old,  perfectly  well  made;  and  fo 
brave,  that  in  the  town  of  Alcala  he  palled  for  the  com- 
pleted chevalier  among  the  fcho'ars  in  the  univeriity. 
He  was  not  then  at  Alcala,  as  his  father  imagined  ;  for 
a  defire  of  feeing  a  lady  whom  he  loved,  had  drawn  him 
to  Madrid  :  the  lart  time  he  had  been  there  to  vifit  his 
family,  he  had  made  this  conqueft  at  the  *  Prado.  He 

*  A  large  foreft  with  a  pleafure-boufe,  near  MadiiJ,  belonging  to 
.hs  kin|s  of  Spaia, 

did 
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did  not  know  her  name ;  and  was  injoined  not  to  en- 
quire after  it ;  and  he  fubmitted,  though  with  a  great 
deal  of  difficulty,  to  this  cruel  neceflky.  It  was  a  young 
lady  of  quality,  who  had  conceived  a  kindnefs  for  him, 
and  thinking  me  ought  to  diftrull  the  difcretion  and 
conitancyof  a  fcholar,  flie  judged  it  proper  to  prove 
him  well  before  (he  difcovered  herfelf  to  him.  Don 
Pedro's  head  ran  more  upon  his  unknown  mifcrefs,  than 
upon  Ariitotle's  philofophy ;  and  the  (hortnefs  of  the 
way  frcia  Madrid  to  Alrala  invited  him  frequently  to 
play  the  truant  to  fee  her.  To  conceal  thele  amorous 
journies  from  his  father,  he  uied  to  lodge  in  a  publick 
fcoufe  at  the  end  of  the  town,  where  he  took  care  to 
conceal  himfelf  under  a  borrowed  name.  He  never 
went  out  but  in  the  morning,  at  a  certain  hour,  when 
he  repaired  to  a  houfo  where  this  lady,  who  fpoiled  his 
ftudies,  was  lo  kind  as  to  rn^et  him,  accompanied  with, 
her  dueuna.  After  wiricn,  ^e  kept  clofe  in  his  quarters,, 
the  reft  of  the  day ;  but  to  make  amends,  when  night 
came  he  rambled  over  the  whole  town. 

It  happened,  one  night,  as  he  was  walking  through 
a  by-ftreet,  he  heard  fome  voices  and  inftruments  which, 
feemed  to  deferve  his  attention.  He  flopped  to  liften  : 
it  was  a  ferenade.  The  cavalier  who-  gave  it  was  fud- 
dled, and  naturally  brutal.  He  no  foor.er  difcerned 
our  fcholar,  than  he  went  up  to  him  haftily,  and  with- 
out other  compliments,  Friend,  faid  he,  in  a  furly 
tone,  go  your  way,  I  love  no  impertinent  hearkeners.--- 
I  might  have  withdrawn,  anfwered  Don  Pedro,  mocked 
at  thefe  words,  if  you  had  defired  me  with  a  better 
grace,  but  now  I  mean  to  ftay,  to  teach  you  how  to 
fpeak  to  a  gentleman.— Let  us  fee  then,  replied  the 
matter  of  the  concert,  drawing  his  fword,  which  of  ui 
fnall  give  place  to  the  other.  Don  Pedro  laid  his  hand 
alfo  on  his  fword  ;  and  they  began  to  fight.  Though 
the  fereaade-gcntleman  acquitted  himfelf  with  ficili 
enough,  he  could  not  parry  a  mortal  pufli,  which  laid 
him  &i.t  on  the  ground.  Ail  the  partners  in  the  mufic, 
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w«o  had  thrown  by  their  instruments,  and  drawn  their 
Avords  to  run  in  to  his  affiftance,  came  up  to  revenge 
him.  They  attacked  Don  Pedro  in  a  body,  who  on 
this  occafion  mewed  what  he  was  able  to  do.  Befide 
his  parrying  ail  their  paiTes  with  a  furprifmg  agility,  he 
made  home-thrufts,  and  held  them  all  in  ploy  ar  a  time. 
However,  they  were  fo  many  in  number,  that  as  gcod  a 
fwords-man  as  he  was,  he  could  not  have  faved  himfelf, 
if  the  count  de  BelHor,  who  was  then  palling  by,  had 
not  taken  his  part. 

The  count  had  courage,  and  refolution.  He  could 
not  Tee  fo  many  upon  afmgle  man,  without  Jnterpofing 
on  his  fide.  He  drew,  and  planting  himfelf  by  Don 
Pedro,  pre/Ted  the  feranaders  fo  warmly,  that  they  all 
took  to  their  Keels,  feme  being  wounded,  and  others 
fearing  to  be  fo.  After  their  retreat,  the  fcholar  would 
have  thanked  the  count  for  the  fuccour  he  had  given 
him  ;  but  Belflor  interrupted  him  ;  by  faying,  Are  you 
not  wounded  ?--- No  ;  anfwered  Don  Pedro.  Let  us  make 
off  then,  replied  the  count;  I  fee  you  have  killed  a- 
man  ;  it  is  dangerous  for  you  to  ftay  longer  in  this 
place;  the  officers  of  juftice  may  furprife  you.  They 
poiled  away,  and  turned  into  another  ftreet,  and  being 
got  to  fome  diftance  from  that  where  the  combat  hap- 
pened, they  Hopped. 

Don  Pedro,  urged  by  gratitude,  begged  the  count 
not  to  conceal  from  him  the  name  of  a  cavalier,  to  whom 
he  was  fo  highly  obliged.-— Beiflor  told  it  him  very  rea- 
dily, and  alfo  a^ked  him  his.  The  icholar,  not  caring 
to  difcover  himfelf,  anfwered,  He  was  called  Don  Juan 
de  Matos,  and  a  fluted  him  he  ihould  always  remember 
the  fervice  he  had  done  him. ---I  will  give  you  an  oppor- 
tunity, faid  the  count,  this  night,  of  getting  out  of  my 
debt.  1  have  a  meeting  upon  my  hands,  which  may 
prove  dangerous ;  and  was  going  to  look  for  a  friend  to 
bear  me  company.  I  know  your  bravery  ;  may  I  aik 
you,  Don  Juan,  to  go  with  me  ?-- -To  doubt  it,  returned 
the  fcholar,  is  to  afiront  me ;  I  cannot  mU-.c  a  beti«r  ufe 

of 
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of  the  life  you  have  faved,  than  to  rifk  it  for  you. 
Come  on  ;  I  am  ready  to  follow  you.  Belfior  then  car- 
ried Don  Pedro  to  Don  Lewis's  houfe,  and  both  of 
them  mounted  the  balcony,  to  Leonora's  apartment. 
As  Don  Lewis  had  removed  fome  days  before  to  another 
quarter  of  the  town,  his  fon  did  not  know  it  was  his 
father's  houfe  into  which  the  count  introduced  him, 
neither  did  he  perceive  it  was  the  good  lady  Marcella 
who  ufliered  them  in,  becaufe  (he  received  them  without 
alight,  in  an  anti-chamber,  where  Belfior  cleared  his 
companion  to  Itay  while  he  went  into  the  lady's  room. 
The  fcholar  obeyed,  and  fat  down  in  a  chair,  with  his 
fword  in  his  hand  for  fear  of  a  furprife.  He  began  to 
think  upon  Belflor's  fuccefs  in  his  amour,  and  wifned  ta 
be  as  happy  as  his  new  friend  :  for  though  he  was  not 
ufed  ill  by  his  unknown  miitreii,  yet  me  was  not  quite 
fo  gracious  to  him  as  Leonora  was  to  the  count.  At 
he  \vaspurfuing  thefe  reflections,  he  heard  fomebody  try- 
ing gently  to  open  a  door  which  was  not  that  of  the 
lover's  chamber,  and  he  faw  a  light  through  the  key- 
hole. He  ftarted  up,  and  advanced  towards  the  pafs, 
and  haftily  prefented  his  fword  at  his  father,  who  was 
coming  to  Leonora's  apartment,  to  fee  whether  the 
count  was  not  there.  The  good  man  did  not  believe 
that,  after  what  had  p;iffed,  his  daughter  and'  Marcella 
would  dare  to  admit  him  again,  and  therefore  he  had 
not  cauled  them  to  lie  in  another  apartment.  How- 
ever, it  came  into  his  minJ,  that  before  they  went  into 
the  monaitery  the  next  clay,  perhaps  tiiey  might  be  wil- 
ling to  fee  him  for  the  lail  time.  Whoever  thou  art, 
faid  the  fcholar,  come  not  in  here ;  if  thou  dolt,  it  will 
coft  thee  thy  life.  At  thefe  words  Don  Lewis  looked 
on  Don  Pedro,  who  alfo  looked  earneftly  on  him.  They 
knew  each  other;  Ah!  my  fon,  cried  the  old  man, 
how  impatiently  have  1  expected  you  !  Why  did  not  you 
let  me  know  you  were  conie  ?  Were  you  afraid  of  dif- 
turbing  my  rclt  r  Alas !  1  can  take  none,  in  the  cruel 
iituation  I  am  in  !— O  my  father,  faid  Don  Pedro  very 

much. 
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much  troubled,  is  it  you  I  fee  ?  Are  not  my  eyes  de- 
ceived by  fome  f.;!fe  refemblance  ?— Whence  proceeds 
this  aftcniihment  ?  replied  Don  Lewis  ;  are  you  not  in 
your  father's  houfe  ?  Did  not  I  fend  you  word  that  I 
removed  hither  eight  days  ago?— Juft  Heaven  !  an- 
fvvercd  the  fcholar,  what  is  this  I  hear  ?  I  am  then  in 
my  filler's  apartment. 

Juft  as  he  ended  thefe  words,  the  count,  who  heard 
a  noife,  and  thought  fomcbody  was  attacking  his  friend, 
came  with  his  fword  in  his  hand  out  of  Leonora's  cham- 
ber. When  the  old  man  perceived  him,  he  flew  into  a 
paf?ion,  and  fhev/ing  him  to  his  fon,  There,  cried  he,  is 
the  audacious  wretch  who  has  robbed  me  of  my  repofe, 
and  fixed. a  mortal  {lain  upon  our  honour^  Let  us  be 
revenged,  and  make  hafte  to  puniOi  the  traitor.  Thus 
faying,  he  drew  his  fword,  which  he  had  brought  under 
his  night-gown,  and  would  have  affaulted  the  count,  but 
Don  Pedro  held  him.  Hold,  my  father,  faid  he  ;  mo- 
derate, I  pray  you,  the  tranfports  of  your  anger.— What 
do  you  defign,  fon,  anfwered  the  old  man,  by  holding 
my  arm  ?  You  imagine,  without  doubt,  that  it  has  not 
ftrength  enough  to  revenge  me.  Well,  do  you  then 
take  fatisfadion  for  the  infult  which  is  done  us  ;  it  was 
for  this  I  fent  for  you  home  to  Madrid.  If  you  fall,  I 
will  take  your  place  ;  the  count  mufl  either  periih  by 
our  fwords,  or  take  both  our  lives,  after  he  has  taken 
our  honour. 

Sir,  replied  Don  Pedro,  I  cannot  grant  what  your  im- 
patience expecls  of  me.  I  am  fo  far  from  attempting 
the  life  of  the  count,  that  I  came  hither  only  to  defend 
it.  My  word  is  engaged,  and  my  honour  requires  it. 
Let  us  be  gone,  count,  purfued  he,  addreffing  himfelf  to 
Belflor. — Ah  !  cowardly  wretch,  interrupted  Don  Lew- 
is, looking  on  his  fon  with  reientment,  doft  thou  thyfelf 
oppofe  a  revenge  which  ought  to  awaken  all  thy  foul  { 
My  fon,  my  own  fon  is  in  the  intcrcil  of  the  villain 
who  has  corrupted  my  daughter!  But  do  not  imagine 
to  elude  my  refentmeut.  1  will  cull  in  all  my  domef- 

tics. 
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tlc%  and  will  make  them  revenge  me  on  his  treachery 
and  thy  cowardly  hafenefs.-- -Sir,  replied  Don  Pedro, 
be  more  juft  to  your  fon:  call  him  not  coward  ;  he  does 
not  deferve  fo  bafe  a  name.  The  count  has  faved  my 
life  to-night.  He  asked  me,  without  knowing  me,  to 
bear  him  company  where  he  was  going  :  and  I  offered  to 
fhare  the  dangers  he  might  run,  without  knowing  that 
any  gratitude  would  imprudently  engage  my  arm  againfl 
the  honour  of  my  family.  My  word  obliges  me,  there- 
fore, to  defend  his  life  here.  By  this  I  ac  pit  the  debt 
I  owe  him ;  but  I  mall  not  lefs  ftrongly  refent  the  in- 
jury he  has  done  us,  and  to-rnorrow  you  (hall  fee  me 
ready  to  fhed  his  blood  with  the  fame  zeal  as  you  fee 
me  now  defend  it. 

The  count,  who  had  not  fpoken  yet,  fo  amazed  was 
he  at  this  adventure,  now  began  ;  Perhaps,  faid  he  to 
the  fcholar,  you  will  not  eafily  be  able  to  revenge  this 
injury  by  arms.  I  will  offer  you  a  more  certain  way  to 
reftore  your  honour.  I  confefs,  that  till  this  day  I  had 
no  defign  to  marry  Leonora ;  but  this  morning  I  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  her,  which  has  conquered  me,  and 
her  tears  have  compleated  the  victory.  The  happir.efs 
of  being  her  husband  is  now  my  fole  ambition. ---If  the 
king  has  defigned  another  lady  for  yoa,  faid  Don  Lew- 
is, how  will  you  exeufeyourfclf '?--- The  king  has  pro- 
pofed  no  one  to  me,  interrupted  Belflor,  blufhing.  For- 
give that  fiftion  to  a  man~whofe  principles  were  warped 
'by  pnffion.  It  is  a  crime  which  the  violence  of  my  de- 
fires  made  me  commit,  and  I  atone  for  it  by  confeffing 
it.— My  lord,  anfwered  the  old  man,  after  this  confel- 
fion,  whidh  becomes  a  noble  mind,  I  do  not  doubt  your 
Sincerity.  I  fee  you  really  mean  to  repair  the  affront  we 
have  received  :  my  anger  yields  to  the  affurances  you 
give  me  ;  fuffer  me  to  forget  my  refentment  in  your 
arms.  Thus  faying,  he  went  up  to  the  count,  who 
ftepped  forward  to  prevent  him.  They  mutually  em- 
braced ;  when  Belftor  turning  to  Don  Pedro,  And  you, 
counterfeit  Don  Juan,  faid  he,  who  have  already  gained 

my 
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mv  eflecm  by  your  valour,  and  the  genercfity  of  your 
fentiments,  come  hither,  ard  let  me  vow  to  you  the 
friend  (hip  of  a  brother.  At  this  he  embraced  Don 
Pedro,  who  received  his  falute  with  a  refpectful  air  ; 
zr.d  anfvvered,  My  lord,  in  promifing  me  ib  valuable  a 
friendfhip,  you  command  mine.  You  may  depend 
upon  a  man,  who  will  be  devoted  to  you  to  the  lall  mo- 
ment of  his  life. 

Jn  the  mean  while,  Leonora,  who  was  liflening  at  her 
own  chamber-door,  did  not  lofe  one  word  of  all  that 
was  faid.  Showas  tempted  at  firft  to  have  Ihewn  her- 
felf,  and  have  run  in  between  their  fwords,  without 
knowing  why,  but  Marcella  prevented  her  ;  but  when 
the  Ocilrul  duenna  faw  matters  were  accommodated 
.peaceably,  me  thought  her  miftrefs's  prefence  and 
her  own  would  not  hurt  the  new  agreement.  They 
both  appeared  therefore,  at  this  crilis,  and  weeping 
ran  to  proftrate  themfelvcs  before  Don  Lewis.  They 
were  juitly  afraid  that  having  been  furprifed  the  laft 
night,  the  old  gentleman's  rage  might  flame  out  again  ; 
but  he  made  Leonora  rife,  and  faid,  My  daughter, 
dry  your  tears  :  I  will  not  reproach  you  again  :  fmce 
your  lover  will  keep  the  faith  he  fwore  to  you,  I  con- 
fsnt  to  forget  what  is  pail. 

Yes,  Don  Lewis,  faid  the  count,  I  will  marry  Leono- 
ra ;  and  the  better  to  repair  the  injury  I  have  done  you, 
and  to  give  you  a  more  comploat  fatisfaction,  and  your 
fon  a  pledge  of  the  friend ihip  I  have  vowed  him,  I  offer 
him  my  filler  Eugenia. — Ah  !  my  lord,  cried  Don 
Lewis  with  tranfport,  how  am  I  overwhelmed  with  the 
honour  you  do  my  fon  !  What  father  was  ever  more 
plealed  !  You  now  give  me  as  much  joy,  as  you  have 
given  me  grief. 

Jf  the  old  man  feemed  charmed  with  the  count's 
offer,  it  was  otherwife  with  Don  Pedro.  As  he  was 
ftrongly  fmitten  with  his  unknown  lady,  he  ftood  fo 
confuled,  that  he  could  not  fpeak  a  word.  But  Belflor, 
without  obferving  his  perplexity,\vent  away,  faying,  He 

was 


AND  LEONORA  DE  CESPEDES,         z<5 

•was  going  to  order  the  preparations  for  this  double 
union,  and  that  he  thought  it  long  till  he  was  joined 
with  them  by  fuch  intimate  bands. 

After  his  departure,  Don  Lewis  left  Leonora  in  her 
apartment,  and  returned  to  "his  own  with  Don  Pedro ; 
who  faid  to  him  with  all  the  franknefs  of  a  f:holar,  Sir, 
pray  excufe  me  from  marrying  the  count's  fitter.  It  is 
enough  that  he  marries  Leonora  ;  that  mnrringe  is  fuffi- 
cient  to  fecure  the  honour  of  our  family. ---What  !  faid 
the  old  man,  do  you  decline  marrying  the  count's  filler  ? 
---Yes,  fir,  replied  Don  Pedro  ;  this  union,  I  own,  would 
be  a  cruel  punishment  to  ro;-,  and  I  will  not  conceal  from 
you  the  cau-fe.  Six  months  ago  I  fell  in  love  \vith  an 
amiable  lady.  She  alone  can  make  my  life  happy.— 
How  wretched  is  the  condition  of  a  father,  faid  Don 
Lewis,  never  to  have  his  children  difpofed  to  do  what 
he  defires  !  But  who  is  this  lady  who  has  made  fuch  a 
mighty  imprellion  on  you  ?— I  know  her  not,  anfvvered 
Don  Pedro ^  ihe  promifecl  to  inform  me  when  me  mould 
be  convinced  of  my  prudence  and  conftancy  ;  but  I  am 
perfuaded  her  family  is  one  of  the  moft  considerable  in 
the  court.— And  do  you  think,  faid  his  father,  changing 
his  tone,  I  mall  have  the  complaifance  to  approve  this 
romantic  love  of  yours,  and  that  I  fufFer  you  to  renounce 
the  moft  glorious  advancement  Fortune  can  offer  you, 
in  order  to  preferve  your  £delity  to  one  of  whom  you 
know  not  fo  much  as  the  name  ?  Expect  it  not  from  my 
indulgence;  fupprefs  rather  the  icntiments  you  have 
for  one  who  perhaps  does  not  defer ve  them,  and  thirvk 
only  of  meriting  the  honour  the  count  is  willing  to  con- 
fer on  you.— All  this  difcourfe,  fir,  replied  the  fchoiar, 
•is  to  no  purpofe  ;  I  feel  I  can  never  for  get  my  unknown 
miftrefs  :  nothing  can  difengage  me  from  her.  Though 
an  Infanta  were  propofed  to  me — Hold  !  cried  Don 
Lewis  roughly,  it  is  too  much  infolently  to  boaft  of  a 
conrtancy  which  provokes  my  anger.  Be  gone,  and 
never  appear  in  my  preience  more,  till  you  are  ready  to 
obey  me. 

Don 
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Don  Pedro  durfir  not  reply  to  thefe  words,  for  fear  c* 
drawing  upon  hirafelf  others  more  fevere.  He  retired 
into  a  chamber,  where  he  pr.fled  the  reft  of  the  night  in 
a  'rain  cf  reflections,  both  afHifting  and  agreeable.  He 
confidered  with  forrow  that  he  was  going  to  embroil 
himielf  with  his  whole  family,  by  refufing  to  marry  the 
count's  Mer.  But  he  was  perfectly  comforted,  when 
he  reflected,  that  his  dear  unknown  would  recompenfe 
him  fcr  fo  great  a  facrince.  He  flattered  himfelf,  that 
upon  fo  mining  a  proof  of  his  fidelity,  me  would  not  fail 
to  difcover.to  him  her  condition,  which  he  imagined 
was  little  inferior  to  that  of  Eugenia.  In  this  hope, 
he  went  out  by  break  of  day,  and  walked  at  the  Prado 
till  the  hour  came  for  him  to  be  at  the  lodging  of  Donna 
Juana,  which  was  the  name  of  the  lady,  at  whofe  houfe 
he  ufed  to  meet  his  miftrefs  every  morning. 

He  found  there  his  unknown  fair,  who  reforted 
thither  fooner  than  ordinary  ;  but  he  found  her  diflblv- 
ed  in  tears  with  Don  Junna,  and  full  of  forrow.  What 
a  fight  was  this  for  a  lover !  He  approached  her  with 
great  concern  ;  and  falling  at  her  feet,  Madam,  faid 
he,  what  am  I  to  think  of  the  condition  in  which  I  fee 
you?  What  misfortune  is  foreboded  to  me  by  thefe 
tears  ?— You  do  notexpecl,  anfwered  fhe,  the  fatal  blow. 
Cur  cruel  fortune  is  going  to  feparate  us  for  ever.  V.'e 
ihall  fee  one  another  no  more. 

She  .accompanied  thefe  words  with  fo  many  fighs,  that 
it  was  doubtful,  whether  Don  Pedro  was  more  affeAed 
with  what  fhe  faid,  than  with  the  trouble  fhe  fcemed  to 
ihe  fpoke  it.  Juil  heaven  !  cried  he  in  a  tran- 
fport  of  paflion  which  he  could  not  command,  can  you 
faffer  an  union  which  you  know  is  innocent  and  pure 
to  be  deftroyed  ?  But,  madam,  added  he,  perhaps  you 
have  taken  a  falfe  alarm.  Is  it  certain  you  are  to  be 
torn  from  the  moft  faithful  lover  that  ever  lived  ?  Am  I 
indeed  the  moft  unfortunate  of  men  ?--  Our  misfortune, 
anfwered  the  lady  unknown,  is  too  fure.  My  brother, 
\vho  has  the  difpofal  of  me,  marries  me  to-day  :  he  ha* 

told 
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told  me  fo  himfelf. — Ah  !  who  is  this  kappy  man?  re- 
plied Don  Pedro  with  precipitation  ;  name  him  to  me, 

madam  :  in  my  uefpair  I -I  do  net  know  his  name, 

interrupted  the  lady ;  my  brother  did  not  care  to  tell 
me.  He  faid,  he  wifhed  I  would  fee  the  gentleman 
firft. — But,  madam,  faid  Don  Pedro, •  will  you  fubmit 
without  refinance  to  a  brother's  will,  and  be  dragged 
to  the  altar  without  complaining  of  being  made  fo  cruel 
a.  facrifice  ?  Did  you  do  nothing  in  my  favour  ?  Alas ! 
I  was  not  afraid  to  expofe  myfelf  to  my  father's  refcnt- 
ment,  to  referve  myfelf  for  you.  His  menaces  could 
not  make  my  fidelity,  and  let  him  ule  me  as  rigoroufly 
as  he  can,  I  will  not  marry  the  lady  propofecl  to  me, 
though  (he  be  of  a  very  confiderable  rank. — And  who 
is  this  lady  ?  faid  kis  unknown  miftrefs. — She  is  the 
fifter  of  the  count  de  Belflor,  anfwered  the  fcholar.— 
Ah  !  Don  Pedro,  replied  the  lady,  joyfully  furprifed, 
you  certainly  miftake  ;  you  are  not  fure  of  what  you 
fay.  Is  it  in  truth  Eugenia  the  fifter  of  Belflor  that  is 
propofed  to  you  ?— Yes,  madam,  replied  Don  Pedro, 
the  count  himfelf  has  offered  me  her  hand.— What, 
faid  me,  is  itpoffible  you  mould  be  theperfon  for  whom 
my  brother  has  designed  me  ?— What  is  it  I  hear  ?  cried 
the  fcholar  in  his  turn  :  Is  Eugenia  de  Belflor  my  un- 
known miftrefs  ?— Yes,  Don  Pedro,  replied  me  ;  but 
I  can  fcarcely  think  myfelf  fo  'at  prefent,  I  have  fo 
much  difficulty  to  believe  the  good  fortune  of  which  you 
allure  me. 

At  thefe  words  Don  Pedro  embraced  her  knees ;  and 
afterwards  took  one  of  her  hands,  which  he  luffed  with 
all  the  tranfport  which  a  lover  can  feel,  who  pafTes  fud- 
denly  from  an  extreme  forrow  to  an  excefs  of  joy. 
While  he  was  abandoning  himfelf  to  the  emotion  of  his 
love  ;  What  a  v/orld  of  trouble,  faid  Eugenia,  would 
my  brother  have  faved  me,  if  he  had  named  the  huf- 
band  he  d-.-figned  me  ?  What  an  averfion  had  I  conceived 
for  my  fpoufe  ?  Ah,  my  dear  Don  Pedro  !  how  have  I 
hated  you  ?--.- Fdr  Eugenia,  anfwered  he,  how  charm- 
.  VOL.  III.  L 
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ing  is  this  hatred  to  me  !  I  will  deferve  it,  by  adoring 
you  all  my  life. 

After  the  two  lovers  had  given  each  other  the  moft 
moving  tokens  of  mutual  affection,  Eugenia  defired  to 
know  how  the  fcholar  had  been  able  to  gain  her  brother's 
friendfhip.  Don  Pedro  did  not  hide  from  her  the 
amour  of  the  count  and  his  fifter,  and  related  all  that 
had  pafled  the  preceding  night.  It  was  an  additional 
pleafure  to  her  to  underftand  that  her  brother  was  to 
marry  her  lover's  fifter.  Donna  Juana  was  too  much 
interefted  in  the  fortune  of  her  friend,  not  to  be  touched 
with  this  happy  event.  She  rejoiced  at  it,  as  well  as 
Don  Pedro,  who  at  laft  parted  from  Eugenia,  after  they 
had  both  agreed  not  to  appear  to  know  one  another  whep 
they  came  before  the  count. 

Don  Pedro  returned  home ;  and  his  father  finding 
him  difpofed  to  obey  him,  was  pleafed  with  it  the  more, 
becaufe  he  imputed  his  compliance  to  the  refolu'te  man- 
ner in  which  he  had  fpoken  to  him  the  night  before. 
They  expected  to  hear  from  the  count,  who  fent  them 
a  letter,  and  acquainted  them,  that  he  had  obtained  the 
king's  confent  to  his  marriage  and  that  of  his  fifter, 
with  a  confiderable  poft  for  Don  Pedro  ;  that  both  the 
marriages  might  be  performed  the  next  day,  becaufe 
the  orders  he  had  given  about  them  were  expedited  fo 
well,  that  the  preparations  were  already  very  far  ad- 
vanced. In  the  afternoon  he  came  himfelf  to  confirm 
what  he  had  written,  and  to  prefent  Eugenia  to  them. 

Don  Lewis  received  her  with  great  refpeft,  and  Leo- 
nora embraced  her  feveral  times.  As  for  Don  Pedro, 
agitated  as  he  was  with  the  impulfes  of  love  and  joy, 
he  over-rnled  himfelf  fo  far,  as  not  to  give  the  count 
any  fufpicion  of  his  former  acquaintance  with  Eu- 
genia. As  Belflor  was  particularly  careful  to  obierve  his 
filter's  behaviour,  he  thought  he  perceived,  in  fpite  of 
the  conftraint  {he  impofed  on  hcrfelf,  that  me  was  not 
uifpleafed  with  Don  Pedro.  In  order  to  be  better  affured 
of  this,  he  took  her  afide  for  a  moment,  and  made  her 

confefs. 
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eonfefs  that  fhe  liked  her  intended  fpoufe  very  well. 
He  told  her  then  his  name  and  his  family,  which  h« 
had  refufed  to  inform  her  of  before,  left  the  difparity 
of  their  rank  fhould  prejudice  her  againft  him  ;  and 
(he  pretended  to  hear  it,  as  if  me  had  been  ignorant  of 
it  till  then. 

At  laft,  after  a  variety  of  compliments  on  both  iides, 
it  was  concluded  that  the  nuptials  mould  be  held  at  the 
houfe  of  the  count  de  Belflor ;  where  they  were  cele- 
brated with  uniyerfal  joy  ;  only  the  lady  Marcella  had 
no  mare  in  the  mirth  ;  fhe  wept  while  the  others  were 
rejoicing  ;  for  after  his  marriage  the  count  confefled  the 
whole  intrigue  to  Don  Lewis,  who  dispatched  the  bafe 
duenna  to  the  monailery  *  de  Arrepentidas,  where  the 
thoufand  piftoles  fhe  had  infamoufly  received  for  feducing 
Leonora,  ferved  to  fubfift  her  in  a  courfe  of  penance 
for  the  remainder  of  her  days. 


*  Monafleries  in  the  Popifli  countries,  in  whicft  women  of  Ijjwi 
lives  are  confined,  and  kept  to  penance. 


END  of  the  'THIRD   VOLUME. 
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